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I The Second Part of Henry VI. * 

! ' 

I With the Death of the Good Duke Hunaphry . 

15RAMATIS PERSON.^. ' 



King Henry VT. 
Hnmphry Duke of\ 

Glouceftcr, f uncles to 

-Cardinal Beaufort, f^ the King. 

Duke of York, freteiiding to the 

crown. 
Duke of ■Bucking-"^ 

ham , (of the King *s 

Duke ofSamcrfst, ^ party, • 
Duke of SuffoVn, J 
Earl of Salitbury, 7 o//*<f York 
£tfr/o/ Warwick. 3 faWton. . 
Lord Clifford, of the King^s party, 
iori/Say. 
Lord Scales, governor of the 

tower. 
Sir John Stanley. . 
Sir Humphry Sta^rd. 
Tottttg^t3fhr6, his brother, 
AlcKander Iden a Kentijh gen- 

tleman. 
Young Clifford, ,fot^ to the Lord 

Clifford. 
Edward Planta••^ 

gsnet, ^ fins to the Dujui 

Richard Planta f of Tori. 

genet, J 



Vaux» a fia-cttptain, and Walti:r 

Whitcmorc -^pirates, 
A Herald, 

Hume and South wel, tvjo priefls • 
lioitiigbrook, an ajlrologer. 
Ajfpirit ait ending on Jordan the 

•witcb^ 
Thomjs Horner, an armourer* 
Pe^r, his man. 
Clerk of Ghdtbam. 
Mayor of St Alban^s. 
Simpcox, animpojlor. 
Jack Cade, Bevis, Michael, John 

Holland, Dick the butcher^ 

Smith the weaver; and feve* 

ral others, rebels, 
Margaret, j^<rtf« to K, Henry "7 L 

Jecretly in love -with the Duke 

of Sluffolk. 
Dame Eleanor, wife to the Duke 

of Gloucejler, 
Met her Jordan, a witch employed 

by the Duchejs of Gloucejler^ 
Wife to Simpcox, 
Petitioners^ Aldermen^ a "Beadle^ 

Sheriff, and Officers, Citizens^ 

tvith FaulconetStGuerdSt Mef- 

fengers, and other attendants^ 



The SCENE is laid very djfperji^ly in fevtral parts of England. 



• This and the third part were fii ft written nnder the title of 
The Contention of *Tork and Lancajler^ printed in i^oo; but Hoce 
'vadly improved by the author* Mr Pope^' 

Vet. V. . A 
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4 The Second Paft of A^ i . 

A C T J. S G E N E !• 

The palace. 

Fhuri/Jj of trumpets : then hauthoys. Enter King Henry, 
l)ti!:e Humphry, Salifbury, Warwick, ^«^ iieaufort, 
oh the one fide : the ^een^ SuflFolk, York, Somerfet, 
and Buckingham, on the other. 

tuf * yl S by your high imperial Majefty 

ZA I had in charge at my depart for France, 
JL JL as procurator for your Excellence, 
To marry Princpfs Marg'ret for your Grace ; 
So in the famous anpient city Tours, 
Ih prefence of the Kings of France and Sicil, 
The Dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretagne, Alanfon, 
Seven Earls, twelve Baroiis, twenty reverend Biftiops, 
I- have performed roy talk', and was efpous'd : 
And humbly now upon my bended knee. 
In fight of England and her lordly peers. 
Deliver up my title in the Qiieen 

{^prefenting the ^teen to the K^ng^ 
To your moft gracious hand ; ih^t arc the fubftancc 
Of that grieat ftiadow I did reprefcnt ; 
The happicft gift that ever Marquis gave. 
The faireft Queen that ever King receiv'd. 

AT. Henry. Suffolk, arife. Welcome, Queen Margaret; 
I can exprefs no kinder fign of love, 
Than this kind kifs. O Lord, that lend'ft me life. 
Lend me a heart replete with fhankfulnefs !. • 
For thou-haft giv*n me in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleffiogs to my foul. 
If fympathy of love unjte our thoughts. 

j^ Mar.- Great King of England, and my gracious 
The mutual conf Vencethatmy mind hath had, [Lord, 
By day, by night, waking, and in my dreams. 
In courtly company, or at my beads, ^ 
With you mine alder lievieft Sovereign ; 
Makes me the bolder to falute my King 
W^ith ruder terms ; fuch as my wit affords. 
And aver-joy of heart doth minifter. 

f yi4c H«U'< Chronicle, fol. 6«. year %%. ink, Mr Pofe, 
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Se. I, King Henry VI. 5 

K. Henry. Her fight did ravifli, but her grace in 
Her words y- clad with wifdom's inajeily, [fpeccb^ 

Make mc from wond*ring fall to weeping joys. 
Such is the fulnefs of my heart's content. 
Lords, with one chearful voice welcome my love. 

AllkneeL Long live Qaecn Marg'rct, £ngland*s 
happinefs .1 

J^. Marg. We thanl you all. \JlouriJI>. 

Suf, My Lord Proteftor, fo it pleafe your Grace, 
Here are the articles of contracted peace. 
Between our Sovereign and this French King Charles, 
For eighteen months concluded by confent. 

Gio. [^readsJ] Imprimis, // is agreed between the French 
King Charles y and William de la Pole Marquis of Suffolk ^ 
Arnhaffador for Henry King ofKngland^ that thefaidHen* 
ryfljallefpoufetht Lady Margaret ^ daughter unto Reignier 
King of Naples i Sicilian and Jerufalem^ and crown her 
^een of England^ ere the thirtieth of May next enfuing. 

item, Thai the- duchy of Anj'OUy and the county of 
Maine, /haJl h releajed and delivered to the King her 
father. [Lets fall the paper. 

AT, Henry, Uncle, how now ? 

Glo. Pardon me, gractaus Lord ; 
Some fudden qualm haiYi ftruck me to the heart. 
And dimmed mine eyes jhat I can read no further, 

K, Henry* Uncle of Winchefter, I pray read on. 

Win. Item, That the duchies of Anyou^ and Maine 
fl^all he releafed and delivered to the King her father, 
andfhe fent over of the King of England s o*ivn proper 
cofi and charges, ivithout having any dowry, 

K. Henry, They pleafe us well. Lord Marquis^, 
kneel you down ; 
We here create thee the firft Duke of Suffolk, 
And gird thee witl^ theJword. Coufm of York, 
We here difcharge your Grace from being Regent 
Tth* parts of France, till term of eighteen months. 
Be full expir'd. Thanks, uncle Wincheder, 
GloMler, York^ Buckingham, and Somerfet, 
Salifbury, and \yarwick ; . . 

We thank you for all this great favour doae> 
la entertainmeat to my princely Qaecn« 
A a 
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$ Thi Se^fid Pari cf A6b t^ 

Cdme, let us in, and with all fpeed provide 
To fee her coronation be performed. 

SCENE II. Manentt^hereft, 
Glo.. Brave P,ecrs of England, pillars of the ftate^ 

To you Duke Humphry mud unload his grief. 

Your grief, the ccnrimon grief of all the land. 

"What 1 did my brother Henry fpend his youth^ 

His valour, coin, and people, in the wars? 

Pid he fa often lodge in open field,. 

In winter's. cold, and fumaier*s parching heat», 

Toironquer France, his trae inheritance ? 

J\nd did my brother Bedford tolLhis wita. 

To- keep by policy what Henry got ? 
• Have you your/elves, Soraerfet, BucldnghanT, 
' Brave York* and Salifbury, vi^orlous Warwick^ 

'KeceivM deep fears in France and Normandy { 

Or. hath mine uncle Beaufort, and my felf, 

M^ith all the learned counfel.of the realm*. 

bt<ti<Jieiifo long,., fat in the council -houfe*. 

Early and late, debatfngto azKi fro, 

Haw< France and Frenchmen a>ight be kept In awe I 

Ar.d was his Highuefs in his infancy 

Crowned txi Paris, in dclpight of foes ? 

>^nd i(h.«li;there. labours andthefe honours die 1. 

Shall Henry's conquefb, Bedford's vigilance^- 

Your deeds of war, andaHouPcouofel, die ?* 

Peers of England, fharreful is this league. 
Fatal this nurriage \ canceVIing yoi>r fame. 
Bkxtii^g your names from books of memory ; , 
Razing the charadlers of your renown^, . 
Defacing naonumonts of conqoer'd France,- 
Undoing all, a&ali had never been. 

Can Nephew, what means this paflionate difcourfe? 

1 his peroration witrh fuch circumftanccs ? ' 
For France, 'tis ours; and we will keep it RiU, 

CIo, Aj, uncle, jve will keep it<if- w« can : 
But now it is iirspoflibje we Ihould. 
Suffolk, thjc, new-made Duke, that rules tkeroafl^ . 
IJath giv'n.ihd'duchyiof -Anjou and Maine * 

Unto the poor King Reigi^r, wjiofe large ftyle.. 
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Sc,S, King Henry VI, 7 

Agrees not with the Jeannefs of hU parfe. 

SaU Now, by the death of hicn yrho dy'd for al], 
Thefe counties were the keys of Normandy. 
Bflt wherefore weeps Warwick, my valiant fon I 

War, For grief that they are pall recovery. 
For were there hope to conquer them again. 
My fword (hooid fhed hot blood, mine eyes no tears,. 
AnjDu and .\kiine! myfelf did wm thecu both. 
Thole provinces chefe arms of mine did conquer. 
And are the cities that I got with wounds. 
Delivered up again with peaceful words \ * 

Tork. France (hould have torn and rent my very heart,. 
Before I would have yielded to ibis league. 
I never read, but England's Kings have had 
Large fums of gold, and dowries with their wives: 
And our King Henry gives away his own, 
To match with her that brings no vantages* 

GIq, a proper jeft, and never heard before. 
That Suflfolk ihould demand a wliole fifteenth^ 
For coSt and charges in tranfporting her. 
She fliould have (laid in France, and (larv*d in France,. 
Before 

Car. My Lord of Glo'fter, now ye grow too hot :. 
It was the pleafure of my Lord the King. 

G/o. My Lord ot Wincheftec, iknow your mind> 
'^ris not my fpeeches that you do miflike. 
But 'tis my prefence tliat doth trouble you. 
J^ancour will out, proud prelate ; in thy face,- 
I fee thy fury : if I longer ftay, 
We (hall- begin our ancient bickerings. 
Lordings, larewel; and fay, when I am gone, 
I prophefy'd^ France will be loll ere long. [^i^.v/A. 

Car^ So there goes oar Pirotedor in a rage. 
'Tis known to you, he is mine enemy ; * 
Nay more, an enemy unto you all» 
And no great friend, 1 fear me, co the King,. 
Confider, Lords, he is the. next of blood. 
And heir-apparent to the Englifh crown« 

^ peaceful words ? 

r6rk. For Suffolk's Duke, may he be fu^ocate,. • 

That dims the honour ot this warlike iflc ! 
Fraacc Ihould have toro, &c. 
A. J 
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t The Sitc^nd Part hf MiU^ 

Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 
And all the weakHy kingdoms of the eall, 
There's reaion he fhould be-difpfeas'd at ic. 
Look to-ir, Lords; let not his'lmoothing words 
i*'C witch your hearts ; be wife and circuoifpefl. 
What though the common people favour him, 
Calliilg him Hilwphry^ the good Duke of Gh'Jferi 
Clapping their hands, and crying with loud voice, , 
*Jcfu maivAQln your Rf^aVE^itUence-f 
With, God pre firve ihe^'good Dukt Humphry I 
I fear me, Lords* for all this tlkttering glols, 
iie win be found a diingerous Protciftor, 

Buck, Why^ihould h«-then proted our Sovereign^, * 
He being of age to govern ok himfelf ? , 

tioufm of Somcrfet, join you with me, 
And altogether wkh the Duke of Suffolk, 
We.M quiokly hoift Duke Humphry- from- his fe^t; 

Car, This weighty bofincfs will not brook-ddary ; 
I'll to tke Duke of Suffolk prefently.- [£xff,^ 

Scm, Coufin of Buckingham, though- Humphry's ^ 
And greatnofs of his place, be -grief to -usj [pn^^» ~ 
Yet let us watch the haughty Cardinal.. 
His iiWbkiice is more intolerable 
Than all the princes- in the land ^(idev 
If Gb'fter be difplac'd, he'll be Protedtor, . - 

Buck, Cr Sqmerlet, or 1, will be ProtcjSlorj 
Defpight Duke Humphryj or the Cardinal, 

[^£x<?._ Buckingham tfWi/Scraerfciu^, 
SaL PridC' went before, ambition- iollows him. 
While thefe'do labour for thete own preferment, 
Behoves it us to labour lor the realm. 
1 never fiiw,. but Humphry Duke of Glo'fter 
Did beac him like a noble gentleman; 
Of have 1 feen the haughty Cardinal 
More like a foldier, than a man o* th' churchy , 
As llout and proud as he were lord of all, 
Swear like a ruffian, and demean himfelf s 
Uulikc the ruUr of » common weal. 
U arv ick ray fon, the comfort oi my age I 
Thy deeds, thy plainnels, and tliy houle-kecprng, 
Have won the greatest favour of the^commons, 
liljtcepting none but good Duke liutrphry. 
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3c : j^ 'King tlenry Vf, f^ 

And, brother York, thy adks in Ireian^^ 

fo bringing theai to civil diictpline ; 

Thy late exploits done in the heart of France, 

When thou wert Regent for our fovcreign, 

Have made thee fear d and honour'd of the pcop^leL 

Join we together for the public good, . 

In whac we. can, to bridle and fupprei^ 

The pride of Suffolk, and the* Cardinal, 

W ith Somerfet's and Bnckingham's ambition \ 

And, as we may, cberiih Duke Humphry^s deeds, . 

M^hile they do tend the profit ol the land. 

War, So Ood help Warwick, as he loves the la&d. 
And common profit of his country ! 

Ti>rk. And io fays York, for he hath greateH caufe^ 

Sal, Thenjet^s m«keha£le, aad look unto the main. ^ 
l^Exe, Warwick and Saliibury. , 

S»C B N E III. Manet York. 

York. Anjou and Maine are given to the French ; 

Pans is loll ; the ftate of Normandy. 

Stands on a tickle pointy now they ar'e gone ^ 

S^uffol k .cone luded on t he ar tic i es. 

The Peers agreed, and Henry was well pleas'd 

To J change two dukedoms for: a Duke*s fair daughter. 
I. cannot blame them all, what is't to them ? 

•'Tis thine they give away, andnoc their own. 

Urates may make cheap penn'worths of their pillage^ 
And purchafe friends, aod give, to courtezans,> 
Still reveUing, like lords, till all be gone : 
While as the filly owner of the goods 
Weeps over tbom, and wrmgs his- h^plefs hands,.. 
And (hakes his head,. and trembling (lands aloof. 
While all is (har'd, and all is borne away ; 
Ready to ftar,ve, and dares not touch his own^ 
So York muil fit, and feet, and bite. his tongue,.. 

• look unto the main. 

War. . Unto the main ? Oh father, Ma!ne is loft; 
That Mafnc, which by main force Warwick did wirt,- 
And would hav€ kept lb long as breath did laA : 
Main chance, father, you meant; bur I nitant Maiac,.- 
• "Which I will win from i ranee, or dfc be ibin,. 
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10 The Second Part of h€cx^ 

While his own lands are bargiiin'd for, and fold. 

Methinks the realms of England, France, and Ireland,: 

Bear chat proportion to my ilefh and blood, 

h% did the fatal brand Althea burnt, - 

Unto the prince's heart of Calydon. 

Anjou and Maine, both giv'n unto the French ? 

Gold news for me t for I had hope of France, 

Ev*n as I have of fertile England's foil. 

A day will come when York (hall claim his own ; 

And therefore i will take the Nevil's parts, 

And make a (hew of love to proud Duke Humphry,. 

And, when I fpy advantage, claim the crown ^ 

For that's the golden mark 1 feek to hift. 

Nor (hall proud Lancafter ufurp my right. 

Nor hold the fceptre in his childi(h fi(l. 

Nor wear the diadem upon his head, 

Whofc church-like humour (its not for a crown. 

Then, York, be ft ill a while, till time do ferve r 

Watch thou, and wake when others be afleep. 

To pry into the fecrets of the ftate ; 

Till Henry, furfeiting in joys of love 

With his new bride, and England's dear-bought Queen,. 

And Humphry with the Peers be fall'ri at jars. 

Then will I raife aloft the milk-white rofe. 

With whofe fweet /fmell the air (hall be peifum*d ;. 

And in my ftandard bear the arms of York, 

To grapple with the houfe of Lancafter ; • 

And, force perforce,. I'll make him yield the- crown,. 

Whofe booki(h rule hath puU'dfair England down. 

{Exit York. 

SC E N E IV. Changes to the Duke ofChuceftcr's houfe.. 

Enter Duke Humphry, and his 'wife Eleanor, 

Elean* Why*droopsmy fcord Jikc ov^r-ripen'd corxfc 
Hanging the head with Ceres' plenteous load I 
Why doth the great Duke Humphry knit hi3 brows. 
As frowning at the favours of the world? 
Why are thine eyes fix'd to the luUen earthy 
Gazing at that which ^eems to dim thy (ight ^ 
What ieeft thou there ? King Henry^ diadem^, 
lachas'd with all the honours of the world l 
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SCif. King Henry Vfr II 

If fo, gaze oxir and grovel on ^hy facCr 

Until' thy head be circled with the fame. 

Put forth thy hand, reach at the glorious gold".. 

What 1 is*t too (hort ? I'll lengthen it >\4th mice» 

And, having both together heav*d it up, 

We'U both together lift our heads to beave&f 

And never more abafe our fight fo low, 

As to vouchfafe otie glance unto the ground. 

Clo. O Nell, fweet Nell, if thou doft love thy Lord» 
Bantfh the canker of ambitious tfaonghts : 
And may that thought, when 1 imagine ill* 
Againft my King and nephew, virtuous Henry^ 
Be my laft breathing in this mortal world ! 
My troublous dreams this night do make me fad. 

Elean. Whatdream'd my Lord ? tell me, and I'll re*^ 
quite it 
With fweet rehearfal of my merning*s dream. 

Cio» Methoughc thi» llaff, mine office* badge in courts 
Was broke in twain ; i>y whom, 1 have forgot \ 
But, as 1 think, it was by th' Cardinal ; 
And, on the pieces of l\it broken wand,^ 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmund Duke of Someriet,. 
And WiUiam de la Pde firft Duke of Suffolk. 
This was the dream ; what it doth bode, God knows. 

Eiean, Tut, this was nothing but nn argument, 
Th;\t he that breaks a ftick of Glo'fter'is grove* 
Shall lofe his head for his prefumption. 
But lift to me, my Humphry, my fweet Duke« 
Met bought I fat in feat of majeRy, 
In tjje cathedral church of Wcllminfter, 
And ia that chair where kings and queens are crown'fl; 
Where Henry and Margaiet knecl'd tome, 
hnd on my head did Tet the diadem. 

Clo, Nay, Eleanor, then mwft I chide outright. 
£reCumptuous dame, ill nurtur'd Eleanor, 
Art thou not feeond woman in the. reainx. 
And the Prolcftor*s wife* belov'd of. bin\ ? 
IJaft thou not worldly pleafure at comnjand. 
Above the reach or conjpafs of thy. thought h? 
And wilt thou dill be hammering treachery,. 
Tp tumble down thy hufljand, and thy(cli, 
Krpna top of honour to difgrace's f<gt f 
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32 The Second Part of Aa. i. 

Away from tne, and ]et mt hear no more. 

Elean, What, what? my Lord 1 are you fo choleric 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream ? 
Next time I'il keep my dreams unto myfelf. 
And not be checkd, 

Clo, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas*d again. 

Enter Mepnger, 

Mejf. IVTy Lord Proteaor, 'tis his Highncfs'pleafiire, 
You do prepare to ride unto St Aiban's, 
"Whereas the King and Queen do meaii to hawk. 

do. 1 go : Come NeU, thou wiic ride with us ? 

\Exit Gloucefter. 

Elean. Yes, my good Lord, Til follow prefcntly. 
Follow \ muft ; 1 cannot go before, 
While Glo'tter bears this bafe and humble mind. 
Were I a man, a Duke, and next of blood, / 
1 would remove thcfe tedious (Ifimbling- blocks. 
And fmooth my way upon their headl»& necksi^ 
And being a woman, I ^tU not.be iljick 
To play my part in Fortune's pageant. 
Where are you there ? Sir John ! nay; fear not, man^ 
We are alone ; here's none but thee and I. 

EtiUt Hume. 

Hume: Jefus prefetve your R6ya! Majefty I 

Elean. What fay'ft thou ? Majefty ? 1 am but Grace. 

Hume, But, by the grace of God, and Hume's advice. 
Your Grace's title (hall be multiply'd. 

Elean. What fay'ft thou, man? haft thou as yet 
With Margery Jordan the cunning witch, [conferred 
And koger Bolingbrook the conjurer ? 
And will they undertake to do me good ? 

Hume. This they have promifed to (hew your High- 
A.fpirit rais'd from depth of under-ground, [nefs,, 

That (hall make anfwcr to inch queftions 
As by your Grace fliall be propounded Wm. 

Elean. It is enough, Til think upon the queftions. 
When from St Aiban's we do make return, 
We'll fee thofe things eflfefted to the^ull. 
Here, Hume, takt this reward j make merry, man,. 
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Sc. s* ^^'^g ^^fj VI, II 

With thy confederates in this weighty caofe. 

\^E^it Eleanor. 
Hume* Hume mud make merry with the Duchefs* 
gold: 
Marry, and (hall: But how now, Sir John Hume? 
Seal up your lips, and give no words, but.«itfw»/ 
The buQaefs afketh dlent fecrecy. 
Dame Eleanor gives gold to bring the witch. 
Gold cannot comeamifs, were (he a devih 
Yet have I gold flies from another coaft: 
I dare not fay from th^ rich Cardinal, 
And from the great and new-made Duke of SuSblkt 
Yet I do find it fp : for to be plain. 
They (knowing Dame Eleanor's afpiring humoui;} 
Have hired me to undermine the Duchefs* 
And buzz thefe conjurations in her brain. 
They fay, a crafty knave does need no broker ; 
Yet am 1 Snflblk's and the Cardinars broker. 
Hume, if you rake not heed, you fhall go near 
To call them both a pair of cf afty knaves. 
Well, {o it (lands ; and thus I fear, at lad, 
Home's knavery will be the Duchefs' wreck. 
And her attainture wiQ be Humphry's fall. 
Sort how it will, i (hall have gold for all. \Exit. 

S C E N E V. Changes to an apartment in the palace. 

Enter three pr four Petitioners^ Peter the armourer^ t 
man being one. 

1 Pet, My mafters, let's (land clofe ; my Lord Pro- 
tedor will come this way by and by, and then we may 
defiver our fupplications in* the quill. 

2 Pet. Marry, the Lord protedl him, for he's a good 
man ; Jefu blefs him ! 

Enter Suffolk, and ^gen, 

1 Pet Here a' comes, methinks, and the Queen with 
him' I'll be the firft, fure. 

2 Pet. Come back, fool ; this is the Duke of Suffolk, 
and not my Lord Frote«aor. 

Suf. How now, fellow, would'ft anything with me I 
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I Pet, I pray, ihj Lord, pardon me; I took ye for 
my Lord Protedor. 

Q^ Mar. Tc tny Lord ProteQat, [reading^ Are yoor 
fupplications to his Lordfliip ? Jet me fee them; wbac 
is thine ? 

1 Pet, Mine is, an*t pleafe yoar Grace, againft John 
Ooodman, my Lord Cardinal's man, for keepmg my 
iioufe and lands, and wife, and all from me. 

Suf, Thy wife too ? that's fome wrong tndeed« 
What's your's ? what's here? l^ReadsJ] Againji the 
Duke ofStiffelkt for Inclojing the commons of Long Mel^ 
ford. How now. Sir Knave ? 

2 Pet, Alas, Sir, I am bat a poor petitioner of our 
whole townfhip. 

Suf, \readsJ\ Againfi tny mafiet;^ Thomas Harner^ 
for faying^ that the Duke xf Tori 'was rightful heir t9 
the croivs, 

^ Mar, What ! did the Duke of York fay, he was 
rightful heir to the crown ? 

Peter, That my mafter was ? no, forfooth ; my ma- 
fler faid, that he was ; and that the King was an u- 
furper. 

Suf, Who is there ? Take this fellow in, and 

fend for his maQer with a purfuivant, prefently ; we'll 
hear more of your matter before the King. 

[jExit Peter guarded^ 

j^. Mar, And as for yon that love to be prote^ed 
Under the wings of our Protedtor's Grace, 
Begin your fuits anew, and fue to him, 

[Tears the fuf plications » 
Away, bafc culllons : Suffolk, let them go. 

^//. Come, let's be gone. [Exeunt Petitioners, 

^ Mar. My Lord of Suffolk, fay, is this the guife ? 
Is this the falhibn in the court of England ? 
Is this the government of Britain's ifle ? 
And this the royalty of Albion's King ? 
What! (hall King Henry be a pupil ftill, 
Under the furly Glo'fter's governance ? 
Am 1 a Queen in title and in ftyle, 
And muft be made a fubjeft to a Duke ? 
I tell thee, Pole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran'ft a tilt in honour of my love. 
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And ftorft away the ladies' hearts of France ; 

1 thought King Henry haJ rcfemblcd thee 

In courage, courtfhipy and proper cioa. 

Hot all his mind is bent to holinefs} 

To nunabcr Ave Maries on his beads; 

His champions are the prophets and apoQIes ; 

His wcripons, holy faws ot facred writ; 

His Qady is his tilt yard ; and his loves 

Are brazen images of canoniz'd fiirnts, 

1 would the college of the Cardinals 

Woi^ild chufe him Tope, and carry him to Rome, 

And ftX. the triple crown upon his head ; 

That were a ftate fit for his holtncfs 1 

Suf, Madam, be patient; as I was the caufe 
Your Highnefs came to England, fo will I 
In England work your Grace's fuH content, 

j^ Mar, Befilie the proud Proteflor, \\Ti\t we Beaufort 
Th ImperioiJis churchman, Somerfet, Buckingham, 
And grumbling York ; and not the Icaftof theie 
But can do more in England than the King, 

Suf, And he of thefc that can do moft of all. 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevills ; 
SaliibVy and Warwkk are no fimple Peers. 

j^. Mar. Not all thefe Lords do vex me half fo much. 
As that proud dame, the Lord Proiedlor's wife. 
She fweeps it through the court wich troops of.Iadtesi 
More like an Emprefs than Duke Humphry's wife. 
Strangers in court do take her for the Queen ; 
She bears a Duke's revenues on her back, 
And in hec. heart (he fcorns our poverty. 
Shall I not live to be aveng'd on her ? 
Contemptuous, bafe-bom callot, as (he is. 
She vaunted 'mongft her minions t'other day, 
The very train of her worll-wearing gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands, 
1 ill Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter ! 

Suf. Madam, myfelf have lim'd a bu(h for her. 
And plac'd a quire of fuch entrcing birds, 
That (he will light to liften to .their lays. 
And never mount to trouble you again. 
So let her reft ; and. Madam, lift to me ; 
For I am bold to counfel you in this ; 

VOL.V. >: B 
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Although \ve fancy not the Car jinat, 

Yet muft we join with him and with the Lords, 

Till we have brought Duke Humphry in difgrace. 

As for the Duke of York, this late complaint 

Will make but little for his benefit. 

So, one by one, we'll weed them all at laft, 

And you yourfelf./iiall (leer the happy realm. 

S G E N E VI. 

71? them enter King Henry, Duke Humphry, Cardinal^ 
Buckingham, York, Somerfct, Salifbury, Warwick, 
and the Duchefs of Gloucefter, 

A'. Henry. For my part, Noble Lords, I care not which. 
Or Somerfct, or York, all's one to me. 

York, If York have ill demean*d himfelf in France, 
Then let him be deny'd the rcgentfljip. 

Som, if Somerfct be unworthy of the place, 
i-et York be Regent, 1 will yield to him. 

JVar. Whether your Grace be worthy, yea or no, 
Difpute not that ; York is the worthier. 

Car, Ambitious Warwick, let thy betters fpeak* 

IVar, The Cardinal's not my better in the field. 

Buck^ All in this prefence J»re thy betters, Warwick. 

War, Warwick may live to be the beft of all. 

&aL Peace, fon ; and (hew fomereafon, Buckingham, 
Why Somerfct (hould be preterr'd in this. 

^ Mar. Bccaufe the King, forfooth, will have it fo. 

Glo. Madam, the King is old enough himfelf 
To give his cenfure : thefe are no woman's matters. 

J^. Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your Grace 
To be Prote<5lor of his Excellence ? 

Glo, Madara, I am Protedlor of the realm. 
And, at his pleafure, will relign my place. 

Suf Refign ic then, and leave thine infolence. 
Since thou wert King, (as who is King but thou ?}, 
The commonwealth hath daily run to wreck. 
The Dauphin hath prevailed beyond the fcas. 
And all the Peers and Nobles of the realm 
Have been as bondmen to thy fov'reignty. 

Car, The commons haft thou rack'd; the clergy's Lags 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 
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Som. Thy fumptuous buildings, and thy wiCe^s attire^ 
Have coft a mafsof pubiie trcalUry. - 

Buck, Thy cruelty in execudoa 
Upon offenders hach exceeded law. 
And left thee to the mercy of the law, 

j^. Mar. Thy fale of offices and tow as kiFrance^ 
If they were knowa, as the fufped is great, 
Would make tkee quickly hop without thy head. 

lExit GlOi 
Give me vhj fan • .what, minton ? can ye not ? 

[^Stbe gives the Duchefs a box en the ear, 
I cry you ojcccy, Madam ; was it you ? 

Eiean, Was't 1 ? yea, I it was, proud Frenchwoman I 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails, 
rd fet my ten commandments in your face, 

K, Henry. Sweet aunt, be quiet j 'twas agabft her 
wiU. 

Elean. Againfther wiU, good King ? look to't in timc^ 
She*l> basnper thoe and dandle thee like a baby : 
Though in this- pUce moft* mailer wears no breeches^ 
Shftfhalli AOfi iUikeDame Eleanor unreveng'd. 

[B'xit Eleanor. 

Buck* Lord Cardinal, I'll follow Eleanor, 
And'liiiea after Humphry, how he proceeds : 
' She's tickled now, her fume cap need no.fpurs; 
She'll gallop fs^ enough to her deO:ruAion. [Exit Buck;- 

S.CRNE VII, Te^.^^/^r Z>ai^ Humphry. 

Clo^ Now, Lords, my choler being over-blowa 
With walking once about the quadrangle, 
I come to talk of coaunoawealch-a0airs. 
As for your ipightful falfe objedlions. 
Prove them, and I lie open to the law. 
But God in mercy deal fo with my foul. 
As I in duty love my King and country ! 
Bat to the matter that we have in hand : 
i fay, my Sovereign, York is.mcctcfl: mani 
To be your Regent in the realm of France; 

Suf, Before we make cle<flion, give me leavfr 
To ihcw fonoe reafon of no little force, '^ 

That York is raoft unmeet of any man. 

XorL ril tell thee, Suffolk, why I am uniaacet.- 

Bv2. 
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Flrft, for I cannot flatter thee in priJe \ 
Next, if I be appointed forthc place, 
M? Lord of Soiierfet will keep roe here 
Without difcharge, money, or furniture, 
Till France be won into the Dauphin ';; hands. 
Lsiil time I danc'd attendance on his will. 
Till Paris was beficg'd, famifh'd, and loll. 

War, That I can witnefs; and a fouler fad 
Did never traitor in the land commit. 

Suf. Peace, head ftrong Warwick ! 

War, Image of pride, why (hould 1 hold my peace ! 

Enter Horner the armour errand bis man Peter, guarded m 

Suf. Becauie here is a man accused of treafon. 
Pray God the Duke of York excufc himfelf ! 

Tork: Doth any one accufe York for a traitor ? 

K.Henty, What raean'tt thou, Suflfolk ? tell mc 
what are thefe \ 

Suf. Pieafc it your Majefty, this ts the man 
That doth accufe his mafter of high treafon. 
His words were thefe : " That Richard Duke of York 
•♦ Was rightful heir unto the Engliih crown, 
" And that your Majefty was an ufurper.»' 

K. Henry, Say, man ; were thefe thy words ? 

Jnjt, A n't ftiall pleafe your Majefty, I never faid nof 
thottght any fuch matter : God is my wicnefs» I am 
falfely accus'd by the villain. 

Pet, Py thefe ten bones, my Lord, he /did fpeak 
then> to-m.e in the garret one night, as we were fcour* 
ing my Lord of York's armour. 

York, Bafe dunghill villain, and mechanical, 
rn have thy head for this thy traitor s fpeech* 
I do befeech your Royal Majefty, 
Let him have all the rigour of the law, 

jfrm, Alas, my Lord, hang me if ever I fpake the 
words. My accufer is my prentice ; and when I did 
corre<a him- for his fault the other day, he did vow up- 
on his knees he would be even with me. I have good 
witnefs of this ; therefore I befeech your Majefty, do 
not caft away an honeft man for a villain's accufation. 

K. Henry, Uncle, what (hall we fay to this in law i 

UU. Th-isdoom, my Lord, if 1 may judge. 
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Let Sonerfet be Regent o'er tbe French, 
Because in. York this breeds fufpicion. ' • 
And let thefehaveaday appointed them. 
For iingle combat in convenient place ; 
For he hath wlcnefs of his fervant's malice. 
This is the law, and this Duke Humphry's doOra. 

K^ Henry. Then be it fo ; my Lord of Somerftt,, 
We make your Grace Regent over the French. 

Som. 1 humbly thank your Royal M^jefly. 

y^rrn. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Peter, Alas I my Lord, I cannot fight; for God'«> 
fake, pity my cafe ; the fpight of man prevaileth againft 
me, O Lord, have mercy upon me I I fhall never be. 
abic to fighc a blow : O Lord, my heart:—— 

Glo. Sirrah, or you muft fight, or elfe be hang'd. 

K, Henry. Away with them to p rifon ; and the day 
of combat (hall be the iaftof the next month. Come,, 
Somerfet, we 'H fee thee fent away. [^FkuriJJy. Exeunt^. 

SCENE VlII. The 'vottcliseave. 

Enter Mother Jordan, Hume, Southwell, and Boling*- 
brook, 

Hume. Come, my mafttrs ; the Ouchefs, I tell you,, 
expels performance ot your prqmifss. 

Boltng. Mafter Hume, we are therefore provided. 
Will her Ladyihip behold and. hear our exorcifms ? 

Hume, Ay, what elfe ? fear not her courage, 

Boli'ng. 1 have heard her reported tobe a woman of" 
an invincible -fpirit ; but it fhall be convenient,. Matter • 
Hume, thatyou be by her aloft, while we be bufy be- 
low ; and fo \ pray y6u go in God-s name, and leave. 
Us. \Exit Hume.] Mother. Jordan, be proftrate and 
grovel on the earthy John Southwell, read you, and 
in OS to our work« 

Enter Ehznor above. ^ 

EUan, WeH'faid, my matters, and welcome to all ! 
to this gecr, the fooner the better. ^ , 

^^Jh^ Patience, good j ady : wizards know their 
Deep night, dark ni. ht, the filentof the night*, [rimes 

" The fiUnt of tU nighiy is acUilica! es^prefCdn ; aad means aniiu 
erlunai night. 
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The lime of nfjht when Troy was fct on fire. 
The time when fcreech-owls cry, and ban-dogs howl ; 
When fpirits walk, andghol^s break up thetr graves ; 
. That time bed fits the work we' have in hand. 
MadaT), (it you, and fear not; whom we raife, 
%Ve win make faft within a halibwed verge. 
^ [Here they perform the ceremonrest and make the circle: 
Boifngbrook or Southwell reads, Conjuro te, 6*^. 
// thunders and lightens terribly ; then the fpirii 
Spirit. Adfutn, {rifetb. 

M, Jord. Afmnth, by the eterna! God, whofe natne 
And power thou trembleft at, tell what 1 afk ; 
For till thou fpeak, thoo (halt not pals from hence. 
Spirit. A(k what thou wilt.— That 1 had faid, and 

done ! 
Baling, Firft, of the King : what flialiofhrm become ? 
' Spirit, The Duke yet lives that Henry fluU depofe; 
But him outlive, and die a violent death. 

{^As the Spirit fpeaks y they luriie theanfiver. 
Bvling, Tell inc, what fates await the Dnke* of Su£^ 

folk? 
Spirit, By water fiiall he die, and take his end< 
Baling, What (hall befall the Duke of Somerfet? 
Spirit, Let him (hun caftlcs. 
Safer (hall he be on the fandy plains, 
Than where qaflles mounted (land, 
Hav^ done, /or more I hardly can endure. 

Baling, Defcend to darkoefs, and the burning lake r 
Falfe fiend, avoid 1 

{Thunder and lightning. Spirit defcends^ 

Enter the Duke of York, and the Duke £/* Buckingham » 
ivith their guards ^ and break in, 

Tork, Lay hands upon thefe traitors, and their tra(h ; 
Beldame, I think, we watch'd you at an inch 
What, Madam, are you there ? the Kin^ and realm 
Are deep indebted for this piece of pains ; 
My Lord Prote^bor will, 1 doubt it not. 
See you well guerdon'd for thefe good deferts. 

Elean, Not half fo bad as thine to England's King, 
Injurious Duke, that thrcat'ft where is no caufe. 

Buck, True Madam, none at all. What ciiU you this ? 
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Away with them, kt them be clap'd up clofc. 
And kept apart. ' Yoa, Madam/ (hall with us, 
Stafford, take her to thee. 
We'll fee your trinkets here forthcon^Ing all. 

\_Exeunt Guard luiib Jordan, Southwell, ife. • 

Tork, The King is now in progrefs tow'rds St Alban's^ 
With him the hufband of this lovely lady : 
Thither go thefe news, as faft as horfe can carry them ; 
A forry breakfaft for my Lord Proteftor. 

Buck. Your Grace ihall give me leave, my Lord of 
To be the poft, in hope of his reward. [Vork^ 

Tork* At your pleafure, my good Lord. ' 
Who's within there, ho ? 

Enter a Serving-ma** 

Invite my Lords of Salifbury and Warwick, 
To fup with me to morrow night. Away ! 

[Exeunt. 

* SoothwelK &c. 

Tork. Lord Buckingham, me thinks yon watchM her well* 
A pretty plot well chofe to build upon. 
Now prdf, my Lord, let's fee the devil's writ. 
"U'hat have we hear ? 
The Puke yet Hves that Henry Jhalldepofe; 
But him outlive and die a violent death, • 
"Why. this is juft, Aio te, Maciia, Romattos vineere fofi, 
Well, to the reft : 

Tell me what fate awaits the Duke of Sofiblk ? 
By -wtterfiall be die, and take bis end, 
"What ihaii betide the Duke of Somerfet ? 
Let him Jbun cajiles 
Safer Jhall he he on thefdndy plaint^ 

Than ivhere cajiles mounted fiand, ^ * ; 

Come, come, my Lords; 
Thefe oracles are hardily attain'd. 
And hardly underftood. 
The King is now, &c. 

This repeiitton of the prophecies, which is altogether on necedary, 
after what the fpcdbitors haJ h«;ardin^the (bene immediately prececd* 
iog, U not to be fiound in tVie fir(l edition of this play, Mr Poffe. 
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ACT IL SCENE i, 

Ai St Alhan\. 

^Enter King Utury, ^een, Prolffiior, Cardinal^ and: 
Suffolk, iviih Faulconers hallooing, 

J^. Mar, O Elkve me. Lords, for flyincr at the brook, 
13 I fi^w not better fport thefe feveo years' 
Yet, by your leave, tbc wind was very, high, [.day ;. 
And, ten to ooe, old Joan had not goae.out. 

K, Henry ^ But what a point, my Lord, your fan I con 
And what a pith (he flew above the reft : [/caade:. 

To fee how God^n all his creatures works 1 
Yea, man and birds are fain of climbiag high.. 

Suf, No marvel, an' it like your Majef^y, 
My Lord Prote^flor's hawks do tow'r 16 well ; 
They know, their mailer loves to be afofc. 
And bears his thoughts above his faulcon^s pitt^;. 

Glo, iMy Lord, 'tis but a bafe ignobfe mind, 
That mounts no higher than a bird can foar. 

Car, I thought as much he'd be above the clouds* 

do. Ay, my Lord Cardinal, how think you l^that T 
Were ft aot good your Grace cou'd fly to hear*n / 

K, Henry, The treafury of evcrlafting joy ! 

Car, Thy heaven is on earth, thine eyes and thoughtfi 
Bent on a crown» the treafure of thy heart : 
Pernicious Protestor, dangerous. P«er, 
That fmooth'ft it fo with King and common* weal ! 

Glo, What Card'nal ! is your priefthood grown fb* 
Peremptory ? Tantane animis calejlihus iraf 
Churchmen fohpt? good uncle, hide iuch malice. 
With fuch holinefs can you not ^o it I 

Suf. No malice, Sir, no more ihaft well beconieftr. 
So good a.quarrel, and fo bad, a. Peer* 

Glo. As who, my Lord ? 

Suf Why, as yourfelfi tny Lord; 
An't like your lordly Lord Piotedarfliip, 

Clo, Why, Suffolk, England knows thine ihfoleace^. 

^ Mar And thy ambition, Glo'Iter. 

K., Henry, I pray thee, peace good Queen ;. 
Aad whet not oa thefe too too furious Pee rs^ 
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For bIc/Ted are the peace-makers on earth. 

Car, Let me be biefled for the peace I malce» 
Again ft this proud Prote^or, with ray fveord I 

Gh, 'Faith, holy uncle« 'would 'twere come* 
to that. 

Car, Marry, when thou dar'ft. 

Ch' Make up no ta^ious numbers for the 

matter, -» ^ [ 4fidt^ 

In thine own perfon aofwer thy abufe. 

Car* Ay, where thou dar*ft not peep : and 
if thou dar'ft* 
This ev'ning on the eaft Mt of the grove. 

K, Henry. How now, my Lor<ls? 

Car. Believe me, coufm Glo'fter, 
Had not your man put up the fowl fo fuddcnly, 

We'd had more fport Come with thy two hand 

fword. \,AJide to Glouccftcr, 

Clo* True, uncle. 

Car. Are you advis'd ? — The eaft fide of the grove ? 

Glo^ Cardinal, I am with you, \Aftde. 

K.Henry. Why, how now, uncle Glo'fter ? 

Clo. Talking ol hawking; nothing elfe, my Lord.— 
Now, by God's mother^ Pricft, I'll fliavc your crown 

for this. 
Or all my fence fhall fail. [v^^^, 

Car-\^Alide7\ Medice.ieipfum. 
Proteflor, fee to't well, prorcdt yourfclf. 

K, Henry Th; winds grow high, fo do your Romachs, 
How irkfome is this mufic to my heart ! [Lords. 

When fuch ftrings jar, what hopes of Harmony ?' 
1 pt ay, my Lords, let me compound this ftrifc, 

SCENE IL Eriter One, crying^ A miracle ! 

G/o. What means this noife ? 
Fellow, what miracle doft thou proclaim ? 

One- A miracle, a miracle ! 

SMf. Come to the King, and tell him what mirade* 

Ofie, Forfooth, a blind man at St Alban's (brine. 
Within this half- hour hath receiv'd his fight j 
A man thit ne'er faw in hi^ life before. 

K. Henry^ Now Gpd be prais'd, that to believing 
Gives light in darkaefsa comfort in defpair ! [^fouls 
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Enter the Mayor of St Alhun^s^ and his hrethren^ hear^ 
ing Simpcox het*ween tnvo in a chair, Simpcox^s ivife 
/oil owing. 

Car, Here come the townfnacn on proceffion. 
Before your Highnefs to prefent the man. 

K, Henry, Great is liis comfort in this earthly vale. 
Though by hb tight his fin be mnltiply'd. 
, C/«?. Stand by, ray mafters, bring him near the King, 
His Highnefs' pieafure is to talk with him. 

K' Henry, Good fellow, tellus here thecircumftancCt 
That we for thee may glorify the Lord. 
What, had thou been long blind, and now reftoc'd I 

Simp,. Born blind^ an't pleafe your Grace. 

Wife* Ay, indeed', was he. 

SuJ, What woman is this ? 
" ^^fij ^*s wife, an^t like your Worfliip. 

Gto' Had'fl thou beea bis aiQther» thoucouldff bave- 
beiter told. 

K* Henry* Where wert thou born? 

Simp, At Berwick in the north, an*t like your Grace, 

K' Henry, Poor foul! .God's goodnefs hath beca 
great to thee. 
Let never day or night unhallowed pafs,. 
BiK Aill remember what the Lord hath done, 

^eeri. Tell me, good fellow, cam'ft thou here hj 
Or of dcvotiorf, to this; holv^Chrine ? [chance. 

Simp, God knows, of pure devotion; being call'd 
A huB-dred times and o£t*ner, in my flecp. 
By good Saint Alban ; who faid, Simpcox, come ; 
Come, offer at my (hrine, and I will help thee. 

IVife* Mofl true, forfooih ; and rainy a time and oft 
Myfelf have heard a voice to call him fo. 

Car* What, art thou lame. > 

Simp. Ay, God Almighty help me! 

Suf. How cam 'ft thou fo ? 

Simp, A fall off a tree. 

IVije, A plum-tree, Mafter. 

Glo, How long haft thou been blind ? 

Si?Np. o, born fo, Maft^r. 

(fio What, and wouldft climb a tree ? 

6Vw/. But once in all my life, when 1 was a youth* 
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Wife, Too true, and bought his cllmhing very dear. 

do, Mai^» thou l0v*dft plums weil th^tt wouidii ven- 
ture fo. 

Simp^ ^las, good Sir, my wife dedred fome damrons» 
And made me tlimb with danger of my life- 

Glo A fubtle knave ! but yet it fhall not fervc : 
Let's fee thine eyes ; wink now, now open theoi ; 
In my opinion, yet, thou fecit not well. 

Simp. Yes, Maft^r, clear as day ; I thaak God and 
. Saint Alban. 

C/o. Say*ft thou me fo ? what colour is this cloak of? 

Simp. Red, Mafter, red as blood. 

do. Why, that's weH faid. What colour is my 
gown of? 

SiMp Black, forfooth, coal-black, as jet. 

K, Henry. W by then thou know-il what colour jet 
is of? 

Sttf, And yet I think jet did he never fee. 

do. But cloaks and gowns, before this day, a many* 

Pf^i/e, Never before this day in ail his life, 

CJo, Tell nie. finah, what's my name ? 

Si^p, Alas, M after, I know dot. 

dff. What's his name ? 

Simp, I know not. 

do. Nor his ? 

Simp. No, indeed, Mafter. 

do. What's thine own name? 

Sifnp. Saunder Simpcox^ an' if it pleafe you, Mader. 

do, Saunder, fit there, the lying'ft knave in Ghii^ 
ftendom. 
If thou bad'ft been b^rn blind, 
T hou migh?ft as well know all our names, as thus 
To name the fcveral colours we do wear. 
Sight may didiiiguiih colours : 
But fudJenly to nominate them all, 
it is impoffible. 

My Lord, Saint Alban here both done a tniracle : 
Would ye not think that cunning to be great. 
That could reftore this cripple to his legs ? 

Simp. O Ma(l6r, that yon could I 

do. My Mafters of Saint Aibanii, 
Have you not beadles in ybur town. 
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And things call'd whips ? 

Mayor. Xt^^ My Lord, if it pleafc your Grace. 

Clo, Then fend for one prefcntly. 

Mayor t Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither ftretght. 

{Exit Meffenger. 

do. Now, fetch me a ftool hither. Now, fiirah, 
if you mcrnn to fave yourfelf Ironi whipping, leap mc 
over this ftool, and run away. 

Simp. Alas, Mader, 1 am not able to ftand alone : 
you go about to torture me in vain. 

Enter a Beadle lultb ivhipi, 

Glo, Well, Sir, wc mud have you find your legs. 
Sirrah, beadle, whip him till he leap over that fame 
Jftooi. 

Bead, I will, my Lord. Comt on, firrah, off with 
your doublet quickly. 

Siwp. Alas, Mafter, what (hall I do? I am. not able 
€0 (land. 

X^After the headle hath bit him once, he leapt over the 
Jfool, andtTuns aivay ; and theyfoll(/w^ and cry, A 
miracle I 

K, Henry. O God, feed thou this, and bear'ft fo long 1 

^een. It made me laugh to fee the villam run. 

Glo, Follow the knave, and take this drab away. 

Wife. Alas, Sir, we did it for pure need. 

Glo, Let them be whipp'd through every market- 
town, till they come to Berwick, from whence they 
came. [_Exit Beadle ivith the 'woman. 

Car. Duke Humphry has done a miracle to day. 

Suf, True; made the lame to leap, and iiy away, 

Glo, But you have done more miracles than 1 ; 
You made in a day, my Lord, whole towns to fly. 

SCENE III, £';2/irr Buckingham^ 

K, Henry. What tidings with our cbufin Buckinghamf 
Buck Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold : 

A fort of naughty perfons, lewdly bent, 

Under the countenance and confederacy 

Of Lady Eleanor the Protedlor's wife, 

(The ringleader and head of all this rout), 
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Have pradlis'd dangcroufly a^ijainft your ftate; 
Dealing with witches and with conjurers. 
Whom we have apprehended in the tadV, 
Railing up wicked fpirits from under ground 4 
Demanding of King Henry's life and death, 
And other of your Highnefs* privy council. 
As more at large y()ur Grace (hall underhand. 

Car, And fo, nry Lord Vrotedlor, by this means 
Your lady is forthcoming yet at London.' 
1 hi^ news I thmk hath turn'd your weapon's edge, 
*Tis like, my Lord, you will not keep your hour. 

[/^^c?/^.GlouceRer. 
Glo. Ambitious churchman.' leave t'affl^ft my heart! 
Sorrow and gtief have vanquifh'd all my powers ; 
And vanquifh'd as I am, I jield to thee. 
Or to the meaneft groom* 

K Henrjf. O God what mifchiefs work the wicked 
Heaping confufion on their own heads thereby ! [ones, 

^een. Glo'lter, fee here the tainture of thy iieft. 
And look thyfelf be faultlefs, thou wert heft. 

Glo. Madam, for myfelf, to heav'n I do appeal, 
How I have lov*d my King and common weal : 
And for my wife 1 know not how it ftands* 
Sorry aril I to hear what! have heard.; 
Noble (he is ; but if fhe have forgot 
Honour and virtue, and conversed with fuch , , . 
As, like to pitch, defile nobility ; 
I bantffa her my bed and company, 
Aud give her as a prey to law and (hame. 
That hath di(honour*d Gio'fter's honeft name, 

K Henry- Well, for this night we will repofc us here ; 
To-morrow toward London back again. 
To look into this bufincfs thoroughly, 
And call thefe foul offenders to their anfwers ; 
And poife the caufe in jullice' equal fcales, 
Whofe beaai ftands fure, whofe rightful caufe prevails. 

\FlouriJh^ Exeunt % 



Vol, V. G SCENE 
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S C E N'E IV, Changes to the Duke of York's palace. 
Enter ¥ofk, Salifbury, //«</ Warwick. 

Tork. Now, roy good Lorcjs of Salifbury and War- 
•©ur fimple flipper end^d, g'we roe Leaver [yfidka 

In this clofe walk to iatisfy myfclf, 
In craving your opinion of my title, 
5?l'hich is infallible, to England's crown. 

SaL My Lord, I long to hear it tlxus at full. 

War, Sweet York, begin ; and if thy daira be goocU 
The Nevillsare thy fubjedls to comoaani 

Tork, Then thus: 
lEdward the Third, n^y Lords, had fevcn fons: 
The firft, E-dward the Black Prince, Prince.of Wales^ 
The fecond, William of Hatfield; and the Uiird, 
Xionel Duke of Clarence; next to whom 
"'Was John of Gaunt, the Duke of Lancaflcrr ; 
•The fifth was Edmond Langley, Duke of York ; 
The fixth, was Thomas of Woodftock, Dukeof^Xjlo'ften; 
William of Wind for was the feventb a;jd laii, 
EdVvard ihe Black Prince dy'd tefore his fa^ther. 
And left behind him Richard, his only .(bn. 
Who, after "Edward the Third's death, reiga'4 'King ; 
Till Henry Bolingbroke, Duke of LancaScr, 
The eldeft fon and heir of John of Gaunt, > 

Crown 'd by the name of Henry the FoMrths 
Selz'd on the reaflm ; depos'd the rightful King ; 
Sent his poor Qiieen to France from whence fhc jcame;^ 
And him to Pomfret; where, as all youlcnow, , 
Harmlefs King Richard traitVoufly was raurther'd. . 

War. Father, the Duke hath told the truth. 
Thus got the houie of Lancafter the cnowo. 

Tork. Which now they hold by force, and not by 
For Richard, the firft fon's heir being dead, [ngl^t^ 
The iflue of the next fon (hould have reign *d. 

SaL But William of Hatfield dy'd without an heir. 

Tork, The third fon, Duke of Clarence, from whofe 
I claimthe crown, had ifTue Philippe, a daughter, [line 
Who married Edmond Mortimer, Earl pf March. 
Edmond had iHue ; Roger Earl of March : 
' l^odger had ilTue ; Edmonds Anne, and Eleanor, 
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5'tf/. This Edaiond^ in the rtign of BoHn^broke^. 
As I have read, laid claim unto che crown ; 
And, but for Owen Glendower. had been Kmg,* 
Who kept him itt.caf)tivity till he dy'd. 
But to the reft 

Tork. His cld'^ft fifte^ Anile. 
My mother, being heir Uato the croWn, 
Married RicharJ Earl of Cambridge, 
Who wastheTon to Edmond Langlcfy,. 

Edward the ThiriTs fifth {bn. -— 

By her I. claim the kin^ora ; (he was heir* 
To Roger Earl of March, ^ho was the foa 
Gf Edmond Mortimer, who married Philippe; 
Sole datrghtet ttiitd Lionel Duke of Clarence., 
So, if the ifllie of the elder foa 
Succeed before this younger, r am King. 

War. What plain proceedings is more plain than this ? 
Henry doth claim the crown from' John of (Jaunt, 
Xhe-fourth fon ; York here claims it from the third; 
Till Lionel's iflue failj liis ftould not reign ; 
.It fails not yet, but flouriftieth in thee; 
And in thy fons, fair flips of fuch a ftock, . 
Then, father Salifbury, kneel we together;. 
And in this private plot be we the firft", 
That fhall faiute our rightful Sovereign 
With honour of his birthright to the crown; 

Both. Lonjg live our SovVcign Richard,^ England V- 

King! 
• TorL Wc thank you, Lords*: but I am not your King; 
Till I be crown'd ; and that my fword be ftain'd 
With heart-blood of the houfe of Lancafter : 
And that's not fuddenly to be perform'd, 
But with advice and filent fecrecy. 
Do you, as I do, in thefe dangVous days. 
Wink at the Dukls of Surfolk's infolence. 
At Beaufort's pride, at Somerfet's ambition. 
At Buckingham^ and all the crew of them ; 
Till they have fnar'd the (hepherd of the flock, 
That virtuous prince, the good Duke Humphry^.- : 
'Tis that they i'eek, and they in feeking that 
Shall feck their deaths, if Yoikcanprophefy, . 
C 2: • • • • 
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Sa/. My Lord, here break veoff; we know your 
mind. 

?Var, My heart aflures me, that the Earl of Warwick 
Shall one day make the Duke of York a King. 

Tork, And, Nevih this I do aflure myfelf : 
Richard (hall live to make the Earl of Warwick 
The greateft man in England, hut the King. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE V. Chahgej 4a. a houfe near to Smithfield* 

Sound trumpets* Enter King Henry, ^ueen^ and Nobles^ 
the Ducheft^ Mother Jordan, SbuthwclJ, Hume, and 
Bclln^bi'oke, under guard. 

K Henry, Stand forth. Dame Eleanor Cobham*. 
Glo'ller's wife. 
In fight of God and u$ your guilt is great j'; 
Receive the fentence of thejaw for fins. 
Such as by God s book are adjudg'd to death. 
You- four from hence to prifon, back again ; 
From thence, unto the piace of execution ; 
The witch in Smithfield fiiall be burned to aflies^ 
.And you three Ihall be (Irangled on the gallows. 
Ycu, Madam, for you are more nobly born^ 
Delpolled of your honour in your life„ 
Shall after three days open penance done, 
J ive in your country here, in banifhment. 
With Sir John Stanley, in the ifle of Man. 

Elean, Welcome is exile, welcome were my death. " 

do. The law thbn feeft, hath j.udg'd thee, Eleanor; 
1 cannot juftify whom law condemns. 

[^Exeunt Eleanor^ and the- others ^ guarded^ 
Mine eyes arc full of tears, my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphry ! this difhonour in thine age 
Will bring thy head with forrow to the ground. 
1 befeech your Majefiy, give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would folace, and n;y age would cafe. 

A'. Henfy. St^y, Humphry, Duke of Glo*fter ; ere 
(live up thy ftaff ; Henry will to himfeif Qhou go, 
Prote<3or be,, and God Ihall be my hope. 
My ftay, my guide, and lantborn to my feet, 
/ nd go in peace, Humphry, no lefs belov'd, 
1 haa when ihou wert Proleftor to thy King-, 
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^Mar. I fee no reafon why a. King of year^ 
Should be to be protected like a child : 
God and King Henry govern England's reahn : 
Give up your ftaff. Sir, and the King his realm : 

C/o. My ftaflf : here, Noble Henry, is my flaff : 
As willibgly-do 1 the fame refigi^ 
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine ; 
And even as willing at thy feet 1 leave it, . 
As others would anobitioufly receive it. 
Tarewel, good King ; when I am dea^ and gone 
May honourable pcate attend thy throne. 

^ ns ^ [jF^/V Glouceftcr. 

^ Mar. Wtiyj now is Henry King, and Mara'reti 
Queen. ° 

And Humphry Duke of Glo'fterfcarce himfclf. 
That bears fo fhrewd a maim ; two pulls at once • 
Hit I^dy baniib^d, and a limb lopp*d off: ' 

This ftaff of honour raught, there let it ftand. 
Where bcft it fits to be^ in Hcniry'sliand, 

Suf. Thus droops this lofty piuej and hangs his fprays • 
Thus- Eleanor's pride dies in her younger days. , ' 

Torki Lords, let him go, W^afe it your Maieiiy, 
This is the day^ appointed for the'<:oinbat;. 
And ready are th appelant and defendant, 
The armourer and hisnoan, to entck* tbfe lifts ; 
So pleafc yotir Higbnefs to' behold the fighi/ 

^ Mar. Ay, good nay Lord , for pnrpofely thereforo 
Left I the court to fee this quarrel try'd, 

AT. Henry. A God*s name, fee the Ms and all thia^ij : 
Here Jet them end it, and God guard the right I [fit ; ; 

Tor A' r never faw a fellow worfe-beftead. 
Or more afraid to fight, than is th' appellant J* 
Tbt&cvsM of the argaourec, my Lords*. 
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SCENE VI. 

Enter at one door the armour er'and his nelghhours drinking 
to htm fo 7nuchy that he is drunk ; and he enters 'with 
a drum before him, and his faff, ivith a fand-hag 
faflened to it ' ; and at the other door his tnan^ ivitb 
a drum and fand^hag^ and prentices drinking to him^ 

1 Neigh. Here, neighbour Horner, I drink to yoa 
in acup of fack ; and fear not, neighbour you'lhall 
do well enough. 

2 Neigh. And here, neighbour, here's a cup of char- 
neco. 

3 Neigh. And here's a pot of good double beer, 
neighbour ; drink, and fear not your man, 

jArm- Let it come, i* faith, and 1*JJ pledge you all ; 
and a fig for Peter. 

1 Pren. Here, Petqr, I drink to thee, and be not a* 
fraid. • ' 

2 Pren. Be merry, Peter, and fear not thy mafter y 
fight for the credit ot the prentices. . 

Peter. I thank yo» all \ drink and pray for me, I 
pray you ; for I think 1 have taken my lafl: draught 
in this world. Here, Robin, if 1 die, 1 give thee my 
apron ; and \^»11, thou ibalt have my hammer ; and 
here, Tom, take aU the rtaoney that I have. O Lord, 
blefs me I pray God ; for I am never able to deal with 
my mafler^ he hath learn'd fo much to fence already. 

Sal. Come, leave your drinking, and fall to blows. 
8h^**fe; what** thy name \ 

Peter. Peter, forfooth. 

Sal. Peter f what more ^ 

Peter. Thump. 

Sal. Thump ? Then fee thou thump thy mafler weliV 

Jrm. Mafters, 1 am come hither as It were upon my: 
man*s inftigation, to prove him a knave, and myfelf aa 
honeft man : and touching the Duke of York, f will 
take my death I never meant him any iU, nor the King, 
nor the Queen j and there&rc, Peter, have at thee with 

* As aceordiug to ihc old laws/ of duels, Knights were to fi^ht 
\v*uh the hncc and fword ; fo tl^fc of inferior rank fought with an 
don fafF or battoon, to the iaithcr end of which wa$ fix'd a. bag^ 
era aim M hard with iaud. 
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a doworighc blow, as Bevis of Southampton fell upon 
Afcaparc. 

Tork, Pifpatch: this knave's tongue begins to double^ 
Sound trumpets; alirum. to the combatants. 

HT hey fight, and ^Q\.tv fir ikes htm donun. 

Arm. Hold, Peter, hold; 1 confefs, 1 confcfs treafon. 

[D/Vi. 

York' Take away his weapon : fellow, thank God, 
and the good wine in thy mafter's way. 

Pater, O God, have I overcome mine enemy in this 
O Peter, thou haft prevailed in right. [prefence ? 

K. Henry, Go take hence that traitor from, our fight^ 
For by his dearth • we do perceive his guiTt; 
And God in juftice hath reveard tous 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow, 
Which he had thought to murder wrongfully. 
Come, fellow, follow us for thy reward. [Exeunt^ ^ 

SCENE VII. The flreet. 
Enter Duke Humphry and hit men, in fnourning cloaks^ 

Gio» T\vxs fometimes hath thebrighteft day a cloud,. 
And, after fummcr, evermore fucceeds 
The barren winter with his nipping cold : 
So cares and joys abound^ as feafons fleet. 
Sirs, what's a clock ? * 

Serv. Ten, my Lord. 

Clo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me. 
To watch the coming of my punifh'd Duchefs r 
Unneath may fhe endure the flinty ftreets. 
To tread them with her tender- feeling feet. 
Sweet Nell, ill can thy noble mind a-brook - 
The abje(a people gazrag on thy face, 
With envious looks ftill laughing at thy fliamev 
That erft did follow thy proud chariot-wheels. 
When thou didft ride in triumph thro' the ftreets* 
But foft I I think (lie comes ; and Til prepare. 
My tear-ftain'd'ej.es x^ fee her miferiea« 

* 3eatbt £ov defeat, Becaufe by the taws of duds,, he that wa« 
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Enier tht Duchefs in a luhitejheet, and a taper burning ■ 
in her hand, ivith Sir John Stanley, a Sheriff and •■ 
Officers^ 

Serv* Sapleafe your Grace, well takrher fronr the j 

SberifF. ^ 

Glo. No, ftir not for your lives, let her pafs byi 
Elean^ Coroevyou, my Lord, to fee ray open fhan^e? ' 

Now thou doll peiJapce too. Look how they gaze I 

See how the giddy oiultitode do point; 

And nod their heads, and throw their eyes on.tbeei 

Ah, Glo'Iler, Jikle thee from their hateful Jo(^ ; 

And in thy clofetpentup, rue my fharoe-, - 

And ban our enemies, both mine and thine. 
Glo. Be patient/gentle Nell ; forget this griefs 
Elean^ Ah I Glo*fter, teach roe to forget my felf: 

For whilft 1 think I am thy married wifci 

And thou a prince, Protedlor of thts land, 

Methinks I Oiouid not thus be led along, 

MaiPd up in fhame, with papers on my back; 

And followed with a rabble, that rejoice 

To fee my tears, and he^r my deep-fetch'd groans*-. 

The ruthlefs ffint doth cut ray tender feet ; 

And when i ftart, the cruel people laugix, . 

And bid me be advifed how 1 tread. 

Ah I Humphry, can I bear thi« (hamefuk yoke ? 

Trow'ft thou that e'er I'll look upon the. world, . 

Or count them happy that enjoy the fun? 

No : dark (hall be my- light, % and night my day.^ 
> To think upon my pomp, fhall be my heil. 

Sometime Til fay I am Duke Humphry's wife, . 

And he a prince and ruler of t^e land : 

Yet fo he rul'd, and fuch a prince he was. 

That he ftood by. whilit I, his forlorn Duchels,-. 

Was made a wonder and a pointingr flock 

To every idle, raical follower: 

But be thou mild, and blulh tiot at my fhame, •. 

Nor ftir at nothing, till the ax of death 

Hang over thee, as, fure, it fhortly will. 

For Suffolk (he that can do %ll in all 

With her that hateth thee and hates us all). 

And Yorki and impious Beaufort^ that fulfe priefty 
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Have al] Iira'd bufhes to betray thy wings : 
And fly thoa, how thou canft, they'll tangle thee ; 
But fear not thou until thy foot be fnar'd. 
Nor never feck prevention of thy ibes. 

Glo Ah, Nell, forbear j thou aimeft all awry.. 
I mud offend before I be attainted : 
And had I twenty times fo many foes^ 
And each of them had twenty times their power^ 
All thefe could not procure me any fcathe, 
So long as L am loyal, true^ and crimelefs. 
Would ft have me refcue thee from this reproach ? 
"Why, yet thy fcandal were not wip'd away ; 
But I in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greateft help is quiet, gentle Nell : 
1 pray thee, fort thy heart to patience ; 
Thcfc few days* wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald., 

Her, I fummon your Grace to his Majcfty'a parHa* 
ment holden at Bury, the firft of this next month. 

Gio, And my confent ne'er a(k'd herein before ? 
This is clofe dealing. WeU, i will be there. 

lExit Herald. 
My Nell, I take my leave; and, Mafter ShcrifF* 
Let not her penance exceed the King's commiffion. 

Slier. An't picafe your Grace, here my commiffion 
And Sir Johh Stanley is appointed now, • • £ftays : 
To take her with him to the ifle of Man. 

Clo, Muft you, Sir John, proted my Lady here ? 

Stan. So am I giv'n in charge, may't pleafe your 
Grace. 

Clo. Intreat her not the worfe, in that I^pray 
You ufe her well ; the world may laugh again; 
And I may live to do you kindnefs, if 
You do it her : and fo, Sir John, farewell. 
Elean What gone, my Lord, and bid me not farewell? 

Glo, Witnefs my tears, I cannot ftay to fpeak. 

[E>iit Glouccfter. 

Elean, Art thou gone too ? all comfort go with thee ! 
For none abides with me ; my joy is death ; 
Death, at whofc name I oft have been afraid, 
Pccaufe I wilh'd this world*s eternity. 
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Stanley, I pr'ythce, go and take me hence, 
I care not whither, for I beg no favour ^ 
Only convey me v^rhere tbon art commaitclecf . 
, Stan. Why, Madam, that is to thejfle of M^tt ; 
There to be as*d accortiing to your ftate. 
. Elean, That's bad enough, fori am But rfeproftch^ : 
And fhall I then be ns*^d reproachfully ? 

Stan. No; like a Ehichefs, and Duke Humphry's 
-flkCcording to that ftate you (hall be us'd. [lady,. 

Eteari, Sheriff, farewell; and better than I- fartf j 
Although- thou harft" been condiifl: of my (hame; 

Sher. It is my office ; Madam, pardon me; 

EUan. Ay, ay, farewell; thy office is difcharg'dt 
Come, Stanley, fhall we go? 

Stan. Madam, your penance dbne* throw off thfr. 
And go we- to attire ycu for our journey [|(heet,. 

Elean^ My (hame will not be fhifted with Kiy Ihect : : 
No, it will hang upon my richeft robes, 
And (hew itftlf, attire me how r can, 
Co, lead the way, Hong to fe.c my,prifon» B^ccutfts^ 



Ji Bury, , 

Enter King Henry; ^een^ Cardinal, Suffolk, "Yorfe^ . 
Buckingham, , Salifbury, and Warwick, to the pariiam . 
fnenti 

K' Htnry\ T Mule my Lonl of Glo'fter is. not co.iic : 

-** 'Tis nothis wont lohe thehindmoft man. 
Whatever occafion keep^ him from us now. . 

j^ Mar. Can you not fee ? or will you not obfecve. 
The ftrangenefs of his altered counrenan<:e ? 
With what a majefty he bears himfelf, , 
How infolent of late he is become, 
How pcremi>tory and unlike himfelf! 
We know the time fmce he was hiild and affable; ; 
And \i we did but glance a fa ^ off look. 
Immediately he was upon his knee; 
That all the court admir'd him for fubmiifion* 
But meet him now,^and be it in the morn,.. 
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When evVf one ^ill give dbc time of day^ 
He knics his brow, anJd (hews an angry eye, • 
And paiTeth bj with (liff anbowed knee, 
Difdainmg duty that to tt( belongs. 
Small curs are not regarded when they grin ; 
But great men tremble when the lion roars. 
And Hinnphry is no little nuin in England, 
Firfl note, that he is near yon in descent ; 
And Ihould you fall, he is the next will moanC 
Me feemeth then, it is no policy, 
(Refpecting what a ranc'rous mind he Ixears, 
And his advantage following your doceafe), 
That he (hould come about your royal perfon^ 
Or be admitted to your Highne&* council. 
^^ ilatt'ry hath he won the commons' hearts : 
And when he'll pleafe to make commotion^ 
'Tis to be Uar'd -they all will follow him. 
Now 'tis the fprtog, and weeds are iliallow rooted. 
Suffer bheoEi now and they'll o'ergrow the garden. 
And choke the herbs for want of hulbandry. 
The r«v€ceii£ *are J bear unto my Lord. 
Made me coUeidl thefe dangers in the Duke' 
If it be iom), call it a woman's fear : 
Which fear, if better realms can fupplant, 
I will fubfcribe, and fay, 1 wrong 'd the Duke. 
My Lords of Suffolk, Buckingham, and York, 
Heprove toy allegation, if yon can, 
Or-elfe conclude iBy words effedtual. 

Suf, Well hath your Highnds feea into t«bis Duke. 
And had I firft been put to fyt^ my mind, 
I think 1 (hould have told your Grace's tale. 
The T>io^h:ti^^ by his fuborna^tioi]^, 
Upon my life, began her devil i(h .praiSices ; 
Or if he were not privy to thofe faults, 
Yet, by reputing of his high defocot. 
As next the King he was focceiCve heir, 
And fuch higli vaunts of his nobility, 
Dfdinftigate the bedlam brain-/ick Duchefs, 
By wkked fneans lo Irame our Sot 'reign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water where the l^Fook-is deep. 
And in hisHn^pleihew he harbours treafon. 
The fox barks not wbi&a be wouJd (leal the lamb« 
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No, no, my Sovereign ; Glo'fter 1$ a man 
Unfounded yet, and full of deep deceit. 

Car^ Did he not, contrary to form ot Jaw, 
Devife ftrange deaths for fmall offtnces done? 

York. And did he not, in his Prote^orfliip, 
Levy great fums of money through the realm 
For foldiers' pay in France, and never fent it ? 
By means whereof the towns ^ach day revolted. 

Buck, Tut, thcfe are petty faults to faults unknown, 
Which time will bring to light in fmooth Duke Hum- 
phry. 

K. Henry. My Lords, at once ; the care you have 
of us. 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot. 
Is worthy praife. Kut fhall I i'peak my confcieace I 
Our kinfman Glo'fter is as innocent 
From meaning treafon to our royal perlbn, 
As is the fuckling lamb or harm lefs dove. 
The Duke ib virtuous, mild, and too well given 
To dream on evil, or to work my downfal. 

^ Mar, Ah ! what's mofb dangVous than this foad 
affiance? 
Seems he a dove ? his feathers arc but borrowed ; 
For he's difpofed as the hateful raven. 
Is he a lamb > his fkin is furely lent him ; 
For he's inclin'd as is the ravenous wolf. 
Who cannot fteal a fhape, that means deceit ? 
Take heed, my Lord ; the welfare of us all 
Hangs on th« cutting ihort that fraudful man* 

Enter Soraerftt. 

Som, All health unto my gracious Sovereign ! 
AT, Henry. Welcome, Lord Somerfet ; what news 
from France ? 
• Som, That all your int'reft in thofe territories 
ts utterly bereft you ; all is loft. 

AT. Henry, Cold news. Lord Somerfet 5 but God'^s 

will be done ! 
Tork, Cold news for me : for 1 had hope of France^ 
As firmly as I hope for fertile England. 
Thus are my blofToms blafted in the bud, 
And caterpillars eat my leaves away. 
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But I will remedy this gear ere long. 

Or fell my title (or a glorious grave. Z^Afiie^ 

SCENE li. Enter GloueeRer. ; 

Clo, AU happiDefs unto ray Lord the King! 
Pardon, my Liege, that I have ftaid fo long* 

Suf. Nay, Glo'fter, know, that thou art come too 
Unlefs thou we^t more loyal than thou art. [foon^ 

I do arreft thee of high treafon here, 

do. Well, Suffolk, yet thou (halt not fee me bluCb^ 
Nor change mV countenance for this arretl. 
A heart onrpocted is not eafiiy daunted. 
The pureft fpring is not fo free from mud, 
As I am clea^ from tireafon to my Sovereign. 
Who can accufe me ? wherein am 1 guilty ? 
Tork. 'Tis thought, my Lord, that you took bribes 
of France ; 
And, being Protedor, ftaid the foldiers' pay ; 
By means whereof his Highnefs hach loft France. 

do. Is it but thought fo ? what are they that think 
I never robb'd the foldiers of their pay, £it I 

Nor^ever had one penny bribe from France. 
So help me God, as 1 have watchM the night. 
Ay, night by nig^t, in ftudyinggood for England i 
That doit that e'er I wrefted from the King, 
Or any groat 1 hoarded to my ufe, 
Be brought againft me at my trial-day ! 
No ; many a pound of my own proper ftore, 
Becaufe I would not tax the needy commonsi 
Have I dift)urfed to the garrifons. 
And neve;' aik'd for reftttu€ioi>. ; 
Caf^ It ferves you well, my Lord^ tp fay fq much. 
Clo. 1 fay no more than truth ; k> help me God ! 
Tork. In your ^otedorft'^p you did dcvife 
Strange tortures for offenders, never heard of. 
That England was defara'd by tyranny. 

Gh W^y, 'ds well k»own, that, whiles I was Pro- 
Pity was all the fault that was in mei: [te^lor. 
For i ihould melt at an pffender's tears. 
And lowly. ^orda wcne ranfom for their fa.ult. 
Unlefs it were a bloody murthercr, 
Or fool feloaiotts thief thatfleec'd poor paftengersi 

D 
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I never gave thetn condign punlflimcnt, 
Murtbcr, indeed, that bloody fin, Itortur'd 
Abov9 the felony or what trefpafs elfc. 

Snf, Mj Lord, thefe faults arc cafy, qaickly an« 
fwer'd ; 
But mightier crimes are laid unto your charge, 
tVhereof you cannot eafily purge yourfelf. 
> do arrefl you in his Highncfs* name. 
And here commit you to my Lord Cardinal 
To keep, until your further time of trial. 

K. Henry. My Lord of Glo'ftcr, 'tis my fpecial hope» 
That you will clear yourfeiffrom ail fufpicion; 
My confctence tells me you are innocent. 

Cto, Ah, gracious Lord, theiedays are dangerous. 
Virtue is chok'd with foul ambition, 
And CharrtfcfiasM hence by Rancour's hand« 
Foul Subornation is predominant, 
And Equity exiPd your Highnefs* land, 
I know their com plot is to have my life ? 
And, if my death might make this ifland happy. 
And prove the period of their tyranny, 
I would expend ft with all willingnefs. 
But mine is made the prologue to their play : 
Tor thou/ands more, that yet fufpe^ no peril, 
'Will not conclude their plotted tragedy. 
Beaufort's red fparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 
And Suffolk's cloudy brow his ftormed hate ; 
Sharp Buckingham unburthens with' his tongue 
The envious load that lies upon bis heart ; 
And dogged York that reaches at the moon, 
"Whofe over-weening arm I have ptuck'd back. 
By falfe accufe doth level at my life. • 

And you, my Sovereign Lady, with the reft, 
Gaufelefs have laid difgraces on my head. 
And with your bed endeavour have ftirr'd up 
My liefeft Liege to be mine enemy : 
Ay, all of you have laid your heads together, 
(Myfelf had notice of your conventicles), 
And all to make away my guiltlefs life. 
I (hall not want falfe witnefs to condemn me. 
Nor ftore oftreafons to augment my guilt : 
The ancient proverb will be well effiedted, 
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A flaff is quickly found to heat a dog. 

Car. My Liege, his ratling is intolerable* 
If thofe that care to keep your royal perfoa 
From tre^ifon's fecret knife and traitor's rage. 
Be thus upbraided, chid, and rated at. 
And the /bffender granted fcope of fpcech, 
^Tv^iK m^ke then» cool in zeal unto your Grace. 

Suf. ilatb he not twit our SoTereign Lady here 
With i^nominions words, though darkly couch'dy 
As if nie had fuborned fome to fwear 
Falfe allegations, to overthrow his fiate ? 

j^ Mar. But I can give the lofer leave to chide. 

Gh. Far truer fpoke thanmeant; Ilofe, indeed; 
Beihrew the winners, for they pky*d me falfe ; 
And well fuch lofers may have leave to fpeak. 

Buck^ He'll wreft the fenfc, and hold us here all day* 
Lord Cardinal, he is your prifoner. 

Car, Sirs, take away the Duke,, and guard him fure. 

CIq. Ah, thus King Henry throws away his cratch^ 
Before his legs be JBrm to bear his body :- 
Thus Is the inepherd beaten from thy fide. 
And wolves are gnarling who fliaU gnaw thee firft. 
Ah, that my fear were falfci ah that it were 1 
For, good King Henry, thy decay I fear. {Eait ^guarded. 

SCENE III. 

K. Henry. My Lords, what to your wifdom fccmeth 
Do or undo, as if^ourfelf were here. [bcft, 

^ Mar, What will your Highnefs leave the parlia- 
ment? 

K. Henry, Ay, Margaret ; my heart is drown'd with 
Whofe flood beeins to flow within qay eyes; [grief. 
My body round ingirt with mifcry : 
For what's more miferable than difcontent? 
Ah, uncle Humphry ! in thy face I fee 
The map of honour, truth, and loyalty ; 
And yet, good Humphry, is the hour to come. 
That e'er l prov'd thee falfe, or fcar'd thy faith. 
What lowVing ftar now envies thy eftate, 
1 hat theft great Lords, and Margaret our Queen, 
Do feck fubverfionof thy harmlcfs life. 
That never didft them wrong, nor no num wrong ? ' 

D 2 
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And as the butcher takes away tbe calf, 

And binds the wretch, and beats it when ifilrives. 

Bearing it to the bloody flaughterhoufc; 

Even fo rediorfclefb-havc they borhe him hence. 

And as the dam" runs lowing up and down, 

Looking the way her harmleft young one went, 

And can do nought but wail her darling lois ; 

Even fomyfcif bewail good Glo'fter's cafe 

"With fad unhelpTul tears; and with dimm'd eyes 

Look after him, and cannot do him good : 

So mighty are his vowed eDcmics. 

His fortunes I will weep, and 'twiit each groan . 

Say, Who's a traitor ? Glo'fter he is none C^^'!(« 

j^ Mar. Free Lords, coldfnow melts with the fun's 
Henry my Lord is cold in great affairs, [hot beams. 
Too full of foolifli pity : Glo'fter's fhew 
Beguiles him as the mournful crocodile 
With forrow ifnares relenting palTengers : 
Or as thefnake, roIl*d in- a flo-w'ry .bank. 
With Ihining chequerM flough,* doth Ring a chifd 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 
Believe me, Lords, were none more wife than I, 
(And yet herein I judge my own wit good). 
This Glo'fter fliould be quickly rid the world. 
To rid us from the fear wqhav* of him. 

Car, That he fhould die, is v^orthy policy ; 
But yet we Avant a colour' for bis death : 
'Tis-meet he be condemn d by courf? of law. 

Suf Bat, in my mind, this were no policy : 
The King will labour ftill to fave his life. 
The commons haply rife to fave his life ; 
And yet we have but trivial argument. 
More than miftruft, thut Jhews him worthy death/ 

Tork, So tbtit by this, you would, not have him die. 

Suf, Ah, York, no man alive fo fain as I 

Tork. 'Tis York that hath more reafon for his death. 
But, my Lord Cardinal, and you, my Lord of Suffolk, 
Say as you think, and fp^ak it from your fouls : 
Wcre't not aH one, an empty eagle were fet 
Toguaird the chicken from a hungry kite, , 
As place Duke Huniphry for the King's Prote(flor ? 

^ Mar. 'So the poorchickcii ihould be ture of death. 
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Siif. Madam, *ti8trae ; and were*tnotmad&eIs then 
To make the fox forvcyor of the fold > 
Who being accos'd a craftf murtherer, ' 
His goilt iDOuld be but idlj poftcd orer, 
Becanfe his pnrpofe is not executed* 
No ; let him die, in that he is a fox» 
Bf nature proy'S an enemy to the i9ocl:^ 
before his chaps be ftain'd with crimfon blood. 
As Humphry's proT'd by reafons to my Liege ; 
And do not ftand on qaiilets how to flay him: 
Be it by ginns, by fnares, by fubtilty, 
Sleeping or waking, 'tis no matter how. 
So he be dead ; for that is good deceit 
Which mates him firft, that firft intends deceit. '^ 

^ Mar. Thrice Noble Suffolk, 'tis refolutely fpoke. 

Suf. Not refolute, except fo much were done ; 
For things are often fpoke, and feldom meant ; 
Bat that my heart accordeth with my tongue. 
Seeing the deed is meritorious, 
And to preferve my Sovereign from his foe, 
Say but the word, and I will be his prieft. 

Car. But I would hare him dead, my LordofSafibl^ 
Ere you can take doe orders for a pried ; 
Say you confent, and cenlore well the dieed» 
And I'll provide his executione^ 
I tender fo the fafety of my liege. 

Suf. Here is my hand* the deed is worthy doing* 

jg. Mar. And io fay I. • 

Tork. And I : And now we three hare fpoke it. 
It (kills not greatly who impugns our doom, 

S C E N E IV, EnteraPoJi. 

Poji. Great Lords, from Ireland am I come amaiu. 
To fignify that rebels there are up, 
And pu;t the Engliihmen unto the fword : 
Send fuccGurs, Lords, and ftop the rage betimei 
Before the wound do grow iocorabl^; 
Por being green there is great hope (^help. 

Car. A breach that craves a quick expedient flop! 
Wh^.t counfel give you in this weighty caufc ? 

Tork. '. ka^SQmerfct be fent a Regent thither ; 
*Tis meet that lucky ruler be employ'd ; 
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"Witoefs.the^artiine -he hath had in FcaLnc'e •. ■ ■» 

•S6»w. If York, "With. iiU his: far fetch'd policy, * 
* Had been the' Regent there inftead jof me, 
He never wou'd have ftaid in France fo.Iong. 

York, No. not tO'Jofe itj'at all, as thou'haft done: 
I rather would have loft nay life betimes^ 
Than bring ^ burtheti of difliononr ffotne^ 
By ftayidg thferefo-iong, till all were \q^. 
Shew roe one fear charadcr'd da thy (kib: ^ ' : 

Mens* flefia prefery 'd fo whole do feldom win . 

^ Mar Nay then, this fpark will prove a ragiolg fircJ,. 
If wind and fewelbe brought to feed it withi 
No more, good York ; fwect Sorocrftt,. be ft ill 
Thy fortoQC. York, hadft thou been. Regent there, . 
Might happily Ka^q pi^ov d far. VKorie:6hj5air.biS'.' \ _ , . 

York Wli^t, worfe than nought ? nay, then a fliame 
takcalll .... •>.-'- •::>• 

Som. And, in the.humbec, thee that wrflicft. Ihame ! 

Car, My Lord of Yo^k; try what your ibrtane ist 
Th' uncivil kerns of Ireland are in arnas, 
And temper chiy with blood of Esglifhmen.. 
To Ireland Will you: leald a.baad of racn, 
Colk ^cd choicijly fronjifiach county fotee, i • 
And tiy ypUc hajr^jjjain'Iithe.lrillimen ? . ■ ; . 

Tork. I will, my Lijtti, fo j^kafc his Majeflj^i 

Suf. Why, our aatb^ity is'bis confent; 
Andiwbat.weLdo.cftabbfh, he confir.ms ; 
Then, Noble. York take thoii t^his talk.in haia. 

XarL I am content::. provide tneroldiers, Lords, 
Whilft I take order for noincown aflEalirs, . 

Suf. A charge^ Lord York, tb^t l.wUl fe^perform'd: 
But now^ return We to the falfe Duke Humphry. 
. lC7tfir.^Nojiiorc.of him; for I will deal with Ifim,^ 
That henceforth he ihall trouble us no more: 
And fo brcaklofF: tht day is.almofli fperit l 
Lord SuflPolk^ .you arid i muft talk of thatrvent. 

York My Lo'r4.6fSuffolky\wjthin fourteen .days 
At Briftol I qipfift my ibldiets^;. ^:.i; 'J •. '• 

For there Fli{htp.th«?i all fonlrfcldnd..' i / '■■> 

Suf. I'll fee it truly done, my Lord of tbrk. [Bxihi^t. 
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SCENE V. Manet York. 

York: Now, Yorkjdr'nererj'fteel thy fearful thooghti^ 
And change nQifdoubt to refolution : 
Be that thou hop'ft t^be, or^whatfhoa art 
Refign to deaths it is riot worth ih 'enjoying: 
Let pale fac'd Tear keep with the mean-born iban^ ' 
And find ftotiarbourtn a Roys<i heart. 
Fafter than fprihg-tinac (howVs; com esf ' thought on 
Aiid not a thought but tliinks on drgntty. tthon'gh't^ 
My brafn, more buly than the lab'ring fpi'der. 
Weaves tedious fnares to trap mine enemies. 
Well, Nobles, weJI ; 'tis politicly done, 
To fend me packing with an hoft of men t 
I fear me vbu bhr. warm the (larVed fnakc. 
Who, chcrifh'd. in your brcaft, will ftin^^yourhearts. ^ 
* Twai men I lack'd, and you will give them me;. 
I take it kindly : yet be well aiTur'd 
You put fharp weapons in a mat' man's hands. 
Whilft I in Ireland nourifh a mighty Band, * 
I will Itir up in England fome black ftorm 
Shall blow ten thoufand fouls to heav'n or iiWt 
And this fell tempeii ihall uoLceafe to rage». 
Until the golden circuit on my head, 
(Like to the glorious fun's trknlpai*ent beams'Ji,' 
Do cj^lm the'fi/ry of this mad -Brain'tf €aw. 
And, for a n^inifler of my intent, * 
I have fedod'dtiMadftrong Kenti&raraB»> 
John Cade of Aihford^ 
To make comd&tfon, as full well hecnn^ 

Under ihctitfe of 7^^«'-^^'''^'^«^* 
In IreJanji have 1 feenthh Rubhorh Cafdc 
Oppofe himfelf againft a troa^ of kerns ; 
And fought' fo long, till that his thighs with jaVts 
, Were almoft like a Iharp quiU'd porcupine : ■ 
And, in the end being refcu'd, I have fccar ' 
Him caper upright like a wild Morifco, 
Shalcing Ihebloodydafrts, a^'he'his belfe. 
Tull often, like a Ihag hair'a crafty kerh^ 
Hath he converfed with the erien^y; 
, And undifcover*'d come to mc a^:atn, .»J 

And giv'o me notice of their yiUanies. 
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This devil here (hall be my fubftitute ; 

For that John Mortimer, which now is dead, 

la face, in gate, io fpeech, he doth refeoible. ' 

By this I (hall perceive the commons* mind. 

How they aff<,^ the hoiife and cjaim of York. 

Say he be taken, rack'd, and tortured } 

1 know no, pain they cai)i infti6l upon him 

Will make him fay> 1 mov'd him to thofe arms. 

Say that he thrive, as 't^ great like he will ; 

Why, then, from Ireland come I with my ftrength. 

And reap the harvefl which that rafcal fow'd : 

For Humphry being dead, as he fliall be» 

And Henr^ put apart, the next for me. \^Exif* 

SCENE VI. Jn apartment in the palace. 

Enter tnvo or three running over the Jl age from the mur* 
ther,of Duke Humphry. 

1 Run to my Lord of Suffolk ; let him know 
We hav^difpatch'd the Duke, as he commanded. 

2 Ob that it were to do ! what have we done I 
Didft ever hear a man fo penitent I 

Enter Suffolk. 

I H€re comes myXord. . ^ 

Suf, Now, Sirs, have you difpatch'd this thing i 

I Ay, my good Lord, he's dead. 

Suf Why, that's wcUiaid. Go, get you to my houie 
I will reward you for this ventVous d^cd ; 
The King and all the Peers are here. at hand— — 
Have you laid fair the j^ed ? are ail things wellj 
According a« I gave dire^ionfr; 

I Yes, my good Lord. 

Suf Awzy^ be gone. ^Exeunt Murtheren^ 

Enter King Henry, the ^een, Cardinal^ Somerfct*' 
with ^ttendantr^ 

if. Henry. Qo, call our unele to our prefencc ftrait ; 
Say, we intend to try his Grace to-day. 
If he be guilty, as 'tis publHhed. 

Suf ril call him prefently^ my Noble Lord. [Exii* 
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K, Henry. Lords, take your places : and I pray you all 
Proceed no Itraicer 'galnft our uncle Glo^fter, 
Than from true evidence of good eQeem 
He be approv'd in pra£lice culpable. 

J^ Mar, God forbid aiiy malice (hould prevail* 
Thar faultlefs may condemn a Nobleman 1 
Pray God he may acquit him of fufpicion ! 

K. Henry. I thank thee- - -W«H,'thefc' words content 
me much. 

Enter Suffolk. 

How now ? why look'ft thou pale ? why trembleft thou ? 
Where is our Uncle? wtaVis the matter, Suffolk? 

Suf, Dead in his bed, my Lord ; Glo'Her is dead. 

j^ Mar. Marry, God foreftad ! 

Car. God*s fecret judgement: I did dream to night, 
T^he Duke was dumb, and could not (peak a word. 

\^KingJm}0onf9 

^ Mar, How feres ttty tiord ? help, Lords, the King 
is dead; 

Som, ktar tip his body, wring him by the ttofe. 

^ Mar. Run, go, helpi help! oh, Henry, ope thine 
eyes. . 

Suf. He doth r^^^ij^e again ; Madam, be patient.. 

AT. Henry. O keay'nly God! 

j^ Mar. How fares mjgractous Lord ? 

Suf* Comfort, my Sovereign ; gracious Henry, coA- 

fort. 

AT. Henry. What, doth my Lord of SuflFolk comfort vokl 
Came he right now to (ing a raven's note, 
Whofc difmal tune bereft my vital powVs ; 
And thinks he, that the chirping of a wred. 
By crying comfort from a hollow breaft. 
Can cha(e away the firft-conceived found ? 
Hide not thy poifon with fuch fugar'd words j * 
Lay not thy hiinds on me; forbear, I fay ; 
Their touch affrights me as a ft r pent 's tting. 
Thou baleful meffenger, out of my fight! 
Upon thy eye-balls murdVous Tyranny 
Sits in grim majellry to Inght the world. 
Look not upon m^, for thine eyes are wounding! 
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Yet do not go away ; corae» bafilift:, 

And kill tbc innocent gazer with thy fight : 

For in the ihade of death I fball find joy ; 

In life but double death, now Gla*fter*s dead. 

J^ Mar, yjhy do you rate my Lord of Suffolk thus F 

Although the Duke was enemy to him, 

Yet he, moft ChFtftian-like, laments his death » 

And for myfelf, foe as he was to me,. 

Might liquid tears, or heart-offending groans*^ 

Or blood-confuming flghs, recal his life ; 

1 would be blind with weeping, fick with groans^ 

Look pale as primrofe with blood-drinking fighs,. 

And all to have the Noble Dukealive. 

"What know I how the world noay deem of me ? 

For it is known we were but l^oUow friends :, 

It may be j,udg'd I made the Duke away ; 

So (hall my name with Slander's tongue be wounded^ 

And princes* courts be fill'd with my reproach. 

This get I by his death : ahr mr unhappy ! 

To be a Queen and crown'd with infamy* 

jST. Henry, Ah, woe is me for Glo'fter, wretched man £ 
j^. Mar,_ Be woe for me,, mere wretched than he is^ 

What, doftthou turnaway and hide thy face? 

I am nolothlbme leper; look on me. ' 

What, art thou like the adder waxen deaf I 

Be pois'nous too, and kill thy forlorn Queenv 

Is all thy comfort (but in Glo-'fter's toqab ? 

Why, then, dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy. 

Ered his ftatue, and do worfliip t© it, 

And make my image but an alehoufc-^gn. 

Was I for this nigh wrecked upon the {^z^ 

And twice by adyeife winds frpm England's bant 

Drove back again wntomy native clime \ • . 

W^hat boded this; but well forewarning winds 

Did feem to fay, Seek not a fcorpioo'sneft, 

Nor fet no fooling on this unkind fhore. 

What did I then, but curie the gee tie gufts. 

And he that loos'd them from their brazen caves ; 

And bid them blow towards England's blcfled ihorc^ i 

Or turn our (lern upon a dreadful rock ? 

\tl ^o|u$ would not b^ a murthcrer. 
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Bat left tkat hateful office uoto thee *. 

The fpHttmg rocks cow Vd in the finking fands. 

And would not da(h me with their ragged fides ; 

Becanfe thy flinty heart, more hard than they. 

Might in thy palace perifh Margaret* 

As far as I could ken the chalky cliffs. 

When from thy (hore the tempeft beat us back, 

I fiood upon the hatches in the ftorm ; 

And when the dufky sky began to rob 

My earncft-gaping fight of thy land's view, 

I took a coftly jewel from my neck, 

^^ heart it was, "bound in with diamonds), 

And threw it tew'rds thy land ; the Tea received it, ' 

And £o I wifh'd thy body might my heart* 

And ev*n with this i loft fair England's view. 

And bid nune eyes be packing -with my heart; 

And call'd them blind and dusky fpe6^acles, 

For lofing ken of Albion's wiffaed coaft. 

How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue 

(The agent of thy foul inconftancy) 

To fit and witch me, as Afcanius did. 

When he to madding Dido would unfold 

His father's ads, commeac'd in burning Troy ? 

Am I not witch'd like her ? art thou not falfe like him ? 

Ah me, I cah no more : die, Margaret 1 

For Henry weeps that thou doft live (b long* 

Noifi nuithin* Enitr Warwidc, Saliibury, and many 
Commons* 

War. It fs reported, mighty -Sovereign, 
That good Duke Humphry traiteroufly is murther'd 
By Suffolk, and the Cardinal Beanfort*s means : 
The Coaimons, like an angry hive of bees 
That want their leader^ fcatter op and down. 
And care not who they fting in their revenge* 
Myfelf have calm'd their fpleenful mutiny. 
Until they hear the order of his death. 

* office unto dice. 

The pretty va^ldog Tea refas'd Co drown me; 
Knowing'that thoti woaldft have me drown'd oa (hore 
With tears as -ialt as fea, throngh thy unkindocis. 
The ffliulBg rocks, 4(c« 
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JT. Henry. That he is filead, goo4 Warwick, 'tis too 
But how he died, God knows, not Henry : L^rue ; 

Enter his chamber, yieiy hisbreathlcfs corpfe, 
And comment then ifpon his fudden death. 

War, that I (hall do my Liege : ftay, Salifbury, 
^'ith the rude multitude, till 1 return. 

[Warwick ^tftf/ /«. 
K, Henry, thou that judgeft all things, ftay my 
thoughts ; 
"My thoughts that labour jtp pcrfuade my foul, 
Some violent' hands were laid on Humphry *s life: 
If my fufpcft be falfe, torgive me, God! 
ror|iidgemcnt OLly doth belong to thee. 
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thpufand kifFcs, aijid to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of fait tears ; v 

To tell my love upon his dumb, deaf trunk, 
And with my .fingers feel his hand unfeeling : 
But all in vain are thefft, meanobfequi.es.- 

[^Bed ivith Gloucefter'/ body putforth* 
And to furvey his dead and earthy image, 
What were it but to make my forrow greater ? 
War, Come hither, gracious Sovereign, view this 

body. ^ 
K* Henry, That is to fee how deep my grave is made : 
For with his foul fled all vfxj worldly foUce ; 
For feeing him, I fee my life in death. \ 

War I As itirely^ my foul ratends to live 
With that dread King that took our (late upon'him. 
To free us from hi$ Father's wrathful curfc, 
I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed Duke. 

Suf, A dreadful oath, fworn with a folecnn tongue ! 
What in^ance give;; Lord Warwick for his vow I 

War, See how the blood is iettled in his face. 
Oft have I feen a timely-parted gho(l. 
Of a(hy femblanc?, ipeagre, p^le, and bloodleffy 
Being all defcended to the lab'ring heart. 



Who, in the conflid that it hojds'wrth death, 
Attra<fts the fame for &idance 'gainft the enemy | 
Which with'tlie heart there cools, and iie'ep re 
To blulh and beautify the cheek agaiot 
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But fee, hU face is black, and/uU of blood ; 

His eye -balls farther out than when he iiv'd ; 

Staring full ghalUy, like a ftrangled man ; 

His hair up rcar'd, his noftrilb ftrctch'd with ftpugglmg ; 

His hands abroad difplay'd, as one that grafp'd 

And tugg'd for life, and was by ftrength fubdu'd. 

Look on thfifljcets: his hair, you fee, is flicking ; 

His well-proportion'd beard made rough and rugged. 

Like to the fummer's corn by tempeil Jodg'd. 

It cannot be but he was murther'd here : 

!Ihc I«aft of all thefc figns were probable. 

Suf. Why, Warwick', who iliould do the Duke to 
Myfclf and Beaufort had iiim in prote^ion ; [death ? 
And we, I hope. Sirs, are no murtherers. 

War. But both of you had vow*d Duke Humphry's 
death. 
And you, forfooth, had the good Duke to keep : 
'Tis like you would not feaft him like a friend. 
And 'tis well feen he found an enemy. 

^Mar. Then^ou, belike, fufpc<a thefe- noblemen. 
As guilty of Duktmumphry's tiroelefs death. 

IVar. Who finds the heifer dead and bleeding frsA, 
And fees faft by a butcher w^th an ax, 
But will fufpedt 'twas he that made the {laughter i 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's neft. 
But aiay ioaagine.how the bird was dead, 
Although the kite foar with unbloodied beak ? 
£ven fo fufpictous is this tragedy, 

jg. Mar. Are you the butcher, Suffolk ? where'* 
your knife ? 
Is Beadfort term'd a Atfff P wfaereare his talons ? 

Su/. I wear no knife to flaughter fleeping men ; 
But here's a 'vengeful fword, rufted with eaie. 
That (hall be fcoured in his ranc'rous heart, 
That danders me with marther's crimfon badge. 
Say, if thou dar'ft, proud Lord of Warwickfhicc, 
That I am faulty in Duke Humphry's death. 

War. What dares not Warwick, if falfe Suffolk dare 
him ? 

^ Mar. He dares not calm his contumelious fpiric, 
'Nor ceafe to be an arrogant controller. 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thoufand times. 

Vol. V. E " 
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War. Madam, be ftlll ; with reverence may I fay ; 
Tor every word you fpeik m his behalf 
Is {lander to your royal dignity. 

Suf, Blunt- witted Lord, ignoble in demeanour. 
If ever lady wrong'd her lord fo much. 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some ftcra untutor'd churl ; and noble dock 
AVas graft with crab tree flip, wbofe fruit thou art; 
And never of the Nevills' noble race. 

War. But that the guilt of murther bucklers thee. 
And I fhould rob the death's -man of his fee, 
Quilting thee thereby of ten thoufand (hames. 
And that my Sovereign's prcfence makes me mild, 
i would, falfe murdnous coward, on thy knee 
Make thee beg pardon for thy paflcd fpeech. 

And fay it was thy mother that thou raeant'ft ; - 

That thou ihyfelf waft born in baftardy : 
And, after all this fearful homage done. 
Give thee thy hire, and fend thy foul to heU, 
Pernicious blood- fucker of flcepingypcn i 

Suf. 1 hou (halt be waking, wfiffe I fhed thy :blood, 
,lf fropi this prefer ce thou dar 'ft go with mc. 

War. Away ev'n ttow, or I will drag thee hence ; , 
Unworthy though thou art, I'll cope with thee, 
And do fomc fervice to Duke Humphry's ghoft. 

£Exeuf2t 5uiFolk and Warwick. 

SCENE VII. 

K* Hemry* What ftronger breaft-plate than a heart 
untainted ? , . • 

Thrice is he arm'd that h'ath his quarrel juft ; 
And he but naked (though locked up in rfcel) 
Whofe confciente with injuftice is corrupted. 

{A noife *wUhtn» 
■ ^ Mar, What iloife is this ? 

Enfir Suffolk tf;;flf, Warwick, *wifi their nveapons draiun* 

K. Het^ry* Why, how now, Lords ? your wrathful 
weapons drawn 
Here ifl our prefence ! dare you be fo bold ? . 
Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here ? 

Suf The traitVous Warwick with the men of Bury 
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Sc f. King Henry VI. 53^ 

Stt all upon me, mighty Sovereign. 
Enter Salifbury. 

Sal, Sirs, (land agiart ; the King (kail kaow your 
miod. 
Dread Lord» the Commons iend you word by me,. 
Unlefs Lord Suffolk ftrait be pm to death. 
Or baoifhed fair England ^s territories, 
They will by violence tear him from your palace, 
And torture him with grievous, lin^ring death; 
They fay, by. him the good Duke HUimphry died;; . 
They fay, in him they fear, your Hlghnefs' death ;. 
And mere ioftinifl of Love and loyalty . 
(Free from a {kibborn c^pofite intent. 
As being thought to contradid your liking),- 
Makes- them thus forward in his baniQimcnt. 
They fay, in care of youc moft royal pcrfon, 
That if your Highnefe fhould intend to fleep. 
And charge that no man fhould difturb your reft> 
In pain of your difltke, or pain of death ; 
Yet, notwithftanding fuch a (Irait edidl. 
Were there a ferpent feen with forked tongue, ,■ 
That Ally glided towards your Majefty, 
It were but neceflary you were wak^d, 
Left, being fuffer'd in that harm&il flumjbery 
The mortal worm might make the fleep eternal*. 
And therefore do they cry, though you forbid. 
That they will guard you whcV you will or no,- . 
From fuch fell ferpents as falfe SyifFolk is ; ^ 
With whofe invefiomed and fatal (ling " 
Your loving uncle, twenty times his woftb, < 
They, fay, is fhamefuUy bereft pi lif&* 

Commons loUhin. An ai^fwer^from the King, my Lord' 
of Salifbury, 

Suf, 'Tis like the Commons^ rude unpolifli'd hinds^ 
Could fend fuch meifage to their Sovereign J 
But you, my Lord, were gtad to b^ cmpjoy'd, 
To (hew how quaint an orator you arc. 
But all the honour Sailiibury hath won, 
Is, that he was the Lord AmbaiTador 
Sent from a fprt of tinkers to the liCing. [»n. 

Wuhin. An anfwcr from the Kij>g, or we will all break" 

E 2 
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K, Henry Go, Salifbury, and tell them all frona me, 

I thank them for their tender loviag care ; 

And htid 1 not been cited To by them, 

Yet did I purpoie as they do iotreat ; 

For, fure, my ihoujphts Ho ht iirly prophcfy 

Mifchance unto ray ilate by Suffolk's means ; 

And therefo.e by hib M«ij>eity 1 tWcar, 

Whofe tar unworthy deputy 1 am', 

He fhaU not breathe iofe^ion in this air 

But three days Janger, on the pain of death* 

J^ Map. Oh Henry ! let me plead for gcnik SufFolk^ 
K. Henry, Ungentle Queen, to call him gentle Suffolk,. 

No more, i iay : it thou dolt plead for him^ 

Thou wilt but add: increafe unto my wrath. 

Had 1 but faid, I would have kept my word ; 

Bijt when I fwear, it is irrevocable ; 

If after th>cc days fpace thou hero be'fi found 

On any ground that i am rul<jr of, 

1 ht v«.grlj (hall not be ranlbm for thy life. 

Come, Warwick ; come, good Warwick; go with me ;; 

1 have great matters to impart to thee. • 

[^ExetiuJ Kivg Henry, Warwick, «5rc, 

SCENE VIIJ. Mancnt ^lecn and Suffolk. 

^ Mar. Mifchance and forrow go along with you ^ 
Heart s difconrent and four affii<5tion 
Be playfellows to keep you company ! 
There's two of you, the devil make a third, 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your fteps J 

Suf, Ceafe, ecntle Queen, thele execrations. 
And let tby Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

^Mar. Fie, coward woman, and foft. hearted wretch, 
Haft thou not fpiiit to curfe thine enemy ? 

Suft A plague upon them! VS herefore fliould 1 curfe 
"Would curfcs kilJ, as doth the mandrake's groan, [thenai" 
I would invent as bitter fearching terms. 
As curs'd, as harih, and horrible to hear, 
Delivered ftrongly through roy fixed teeth, 
M'ith full as many figns of deadly hate. 
As lcan*fac'd Envy in her lothfome cave. 
My tongue ibould ftumble in mine earneft word^ 
Mine eyes ihould fparkle like the beaten flinty 
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Mine hatr be fixM on end like one diflradl : 
A/, every joint fhould ieem to curfc and ban. 
And even now vaj burthen'd heart would break. 
Should I not curfe them. Poifon be their drink! 
G;2U, worie than gaU, the daintied meat they cafte f 
Their fweeteft ihade a grove of cyjireis treesi 
Their chiefeft pro fpeft-murd 'ring bafililks J 
Their foftcft touch as fmart as lizards* ftings ! 
Their mufic frightful as the ferpent'is hifs ! 
And boding fcreech owls make the concert full \ 

All the foul terrors in dark-feated hell ' [^elf • 

j^ Mar. Enough, fweet Suffolk, thou torment'lt thyV 
And thefe dread curies, like the fun 'gaia(l gUfs, 
Or like an over-charged gun, recoil. 
And turn the force of ihem upion thyfelf. 

Suf, You bad me ban, and will you bid me leave ? 
Now, by the ground that I am banilh'd from. 
Well could I curfe away a winter's night, 
Though (landing naked on a mountain-top* 
Where biting cold would never let grais grow* 
And think it but a minute fpent in fport. 
■ ^ Mar. Oh, let me intreat thee ceafe ; give me thy 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; Qhand, 
Nor let the rain of heaven wee this place, 
To wafli away my woful monuments. 
Oh; could this kiis be printed in thy hand, 
That thou might'A think on thefe lip's by the feal^ 
Through whom a thoufand idghs are breath'd for theCt 
So get thee gone, that I may know my grief ; 
'Tis but furmis'd, whilft thou art Handing by, 
As one that furfeits,- thinking op a want. 
1 will repeal thee, or, be weU affur'd. 
Adventure to be baniihed n^yfelf : 
And banifhed I am, if but from thee. 

Go, fpeak not^o me ; even now be gone 

Oh, go not yet — Ev'n thus two friends condemned 
Embrace and kifs, and take ten thoufand leaves* 
Lother a hundred times to part than die. 
Yet now farewdl, and farewcl life wich thee ! 

Suf. Thus is poor Suffolk ten times baniihed. 
Once by the king, and three times thrice by thee ! 
'Tis not the land 1 care for, wert thou hence \ 

E3 
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h wUderners is populous enough-, 
So Suffolk had thy heavenly cooipany. 
ForVhere thou art, there is the woiW itfehf; 
With ev*ry fev'ral pleafurc in the vroild : 
And where thou art not, defolation, 

I can no more. Live thou to joy thy life ; 

Myfclf no joy in aught but that thou liv'ih 

SCENE IX. Enter Vaux. 

^ Mar. Whither goes Vaux fo faft ? what news, I 

Vau^, To figoify unto his Majefty, [pr'ythee ? 

That Cardinal beaufort is at point of death : 
For fuddenly a grievous ilcknefs took him. 
That makes him gafp, and rtarc, and catch the air,. 
Blafphcming God, and curfing men on earth. 
Sometimes he talks as if Duke Humphry's ghoft 
Were by his fide ; fometimes he calls the King, 
And whifpers to his pillow, as^to him. 
The fecrets of his oVer charged foul : 
And I am fent to tell his Majedy, 
That even now he cries aloud for him, 

^. Mar. Go tell this heavy meff<ige to the King. 

l^Exit Vaus* 
Ay me ! what is this world ? what news are ihefc ? 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor lofs. 
Omitting Suffolk's exile, my foul's trcafure ? 
Why only, Suffolk, mourn 1 not for thee. 
And with the fouthern clouds contend in tears ? 
Theirs for the earth's incrieafe, mine for my forrows. 
Now get thee hence; the King, thou ^now*ft, is ca- 
lf thou be found by me, thou art but dead, [ming % 

Suf. If I depart from thee, I cannot live ; 
And in thy fight to die, what were itclfe. 
But Ike a pleafant {lumber in thy lap ? 
Here couW 1 breathe my foul into the air. 
As mild and gentle as the cradle>babe 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips : 
Where, from thy fight, I (hculd be raging mad. 
And cry out for tlice to cloie up mine eyes. 
To have thee with thy lips to ftop my mouth. : 
So (houldft thou either turn my flying foul, 
Or I ihould breathe it fo into thy body ^ 
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A-nd then it Hv^ in fweet Elyfium. • 
Ta die by thee, were biK to die. in jeft ; 
Fro:n thee to die, were torture more than deathv 
Oh-! let me (lay, befaLvvh^t may befal. 

^Man Away ; though parting be a fcetfuJ corrofivt^ . 
It:is applied to a deathful wound. 
To France, fwcet SuiFoilr; let tne hear. from thee..: 
For wherefoc'er thou art in this wor.Jd*s globe* 
Vll have an Iris that flull End thee out«. 

^ Mar, And talce my heart with thee/ 
Su/l A jewel locked into the wofui'ft calkct^ 

That ever did contain a thing of worthy 

Even as a fpiitted bark, fo funder we; 

This way fall L.to death. 
J^. Mar. This way for me. [^Exeunt feverally^ 

S^G E N £ XV The Cardinars bedchamber, 

Ehter AT/isr^ Henry, Sal ifbary, afid Warwick, /<? the Car'- 
dinal in bed, 

K. Henrys. How. fares my Lord? fpeak; Beaufort, to- 
thy Sovereign 

Car. If thou be'it i^ath, I'll give thee England's 
Enough to parchafe fiach- another ifland, Qreafure,. 
So thou wilt let me live, and feel do pain. 

K. Henry. Ah, what a fign it is of evil life. 
Where death's approach is fecn fo terrible ! 

War^ Beaufort, it is thy Sovereign fpeaks to thee. 

Car, '* Bring me unto my trial-when you will» 
•• Dy'd he not in his bed ? where ihould he die i 
*' Can I make men live wheV they will or no ? 

" Oh, torture me no more, I wiU confefs. 

«« Alive again ? then (hew me where he is : 

«• 111 give a thoufand pound to look upon him 

•« He hath no ey^s, the duft hath blinded them : 
'« Combdown his hair ; look I look! it ftands upright, 
«' Like lime- twigs fet ta catch my winged foul. 
** Give me fome drink, and bid th' apothecary 
" Bring the flxong poifon that I bought of him. 

AT. Benry, o thou eternal Mover of the heav'ns^ 
Look with a gentle eye upoo this wretch ; 
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Oh, beat away the bufy, meddling fiend, 
That lays ftrong (iege unto this wretch's foul. 
And from his bofom purge this black defpair. 

War, See how the pangs of death do make him grin! 

SaL Diilurb him not, Jet him pafs peaceably. 

ATv Henry ^ Peace to his foul, if God's good pleafure be ! 
Lord Cardinal, if thou tfiink'(t on heaven's bltis, 
Hold up thy hand, make (ignal of thy hope. 
He dies, and makes no fignJ O God, forgive him. 

War. So bad a death argues a mondi^us life. 

K, Henry. Forbear to judge, for we are fmners all. 
Clofe up his eyes, and draw the cartaiaclofe, 
And lee us all to meditation. {Exeunt., 

A C T IV. 3 G E N E I. 

The coajl of Kent. 

Alarum. Fight at Sea,. Ordnance goes off. Enter 

Captain Whitmore, and other pirates, iv/th Suffolk 

and other prifoners. , 
Capt^ «« 'T'HE gaudy, blabbing, andremorfeful day, 

" -■- - Is crept into the bofom of the fea : 
<* And now loud howling wolves aroufe the jades 
*' That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 
*« Who with their 4rowfy, flow, and flagging wings» 
<* Clip d^ad mens* graves, and from their miley jaws 
*« Breathe foul trontagious dirknefs in the air. 
Therefore bring fortb the foldiers of our prize : 
For whilft our pinnace anchors in the Downs, 
Here (hall they make their ranfom on the fand. 
Or with their blood (lain this diTcolour'd fhore. 
Mafler, this prifoner freely gjve I thee ; 
And thou that art his mate, make boot of this : 
The other, Walter Whitmore, is thy ihare. 

I Gent. What is my ranfom, Maiier, let me kno\7. 

Mafi, A thoufand crowns, or rife lay down your head . 

Mate, And fo much fliallyou give, or off goesyour's. 

Whit. What, think you much to pay two thoufond 
And bear the name and port ot gentlemen ? [crowns. 
Cut both the villains' throats, for die you (hall : 
Nor can thofe llveb which we have loft ia fight, 
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Sc, r«. King ffenry'Vl\ 5^. 

Be countcrpois'd with Aich a petty futn. 

1 Gentt ril give it. Sir, and therefore ipare my life^. 

2 G^nt. And {o will I, and write home for it ftraight, 
Whit, I loft mine eye in laying the prize aboard, 

And therefore to revenge it (halt thou die; \To Suffolk. 
And fo (hould thefe, if I might have my will. 

Capt. %^ not fo'cafh, take ranlbm, let him live. 

Suf, Look on my George, I am a gentleman ; 
Rate me at what thou wilt, thou (halt be paid. 

Whit, And fo.am. I; my name \%WalUr Whittnc^re. 
How now ? why ftart'ft thou»? what, doth death affright ? 

Suf. Thy name affrights me, m whofe found is death* 
A cunning man did calculate my birth> 
And told me, that by Water 1 Ihould ,dic. 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody -minded^ 
Thy name is Guahier^ being rightly founded. 

Whit, Cualtier or Walter ^ which it is t care not; 
Ne*er yet did bafe difhonour blur our name» 
But with our fword we wip*d away the blot. 
Therefore, when merchant-like 1 fell, revenge j. 
Broke be my fword, my arms torn and defaced: 
And I proclaimed a coward through the world ! 

Siif. Stay, Whitmore ; for thy prifouer is a prince ^ 
The Duke of Suffolk, William de la Pole. 

Whit, The Duke of Suffolk muffled up in rags I 

Suf. Ay, but thgfe rags are no part of the Duke. ' 
Jove fometimes went difguis*d, and why not I ? 

Capt, But Jove was never (lain, as thou (halt be. 

Suf^ Obfcure and Jowly Twain, King Henry's bloodi,. 
The honourable blood ot LancaQer, 
Miift not be (heJ by fuch a jaded groom^ 
Haft thou not kifs'd thy h^and, and held ray ftirrup \ 
Bare-headed, plodded by my foot-doth mule,. 
And thought thee happy when I fliook my head ? 
How often haft thou waited at my cup, 
Yt^ from my trencher, kncerd down at the board*. 
When I have feaftcd with Queen Margaret ? 
Remember it, and let it make thee creft-faH'n ; 
Ay, and allay this thy abortive pride. 
How ID our voidinq lobby haft thou ftood. 
And duly waited for my coming forth ? 
This hand of mine hatk writ iathy belutlf^ 
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And therefore fh^U it charm thy riotous tongue. 

(Vhit. Speak, Captain, (liafl 1 (lab the forlorn fwain ? 

Capt. Firft let my words (lab him, as he hath me. 

Suf. Bafc (lave, thy words are blunt, and fo art thou. 

Capt, Convey him hence, and on our long-boat's fide- 
Strike off his head. ' 

Suf. Thou dar*ft not for thy own. 

Capt. Poole, Sir Poole ? Lord ? 

Ay> kennel puddle fmk, whofe filth and dirt. 

Troubles the filver fpring where Kngland drinks s 

Now will I darn ap this thy yawning mouth, 

Foi: fwallowing up the treaface of the realm ; 

Thy lips, that kifs'd the Queen, (hall fweep the ground ; 

And thou that fmlMl at good Duke Humphry. -s death, 

Againft the fehfelefs winds fhall grin in vain, 

"Who in contempt (hall hifs at thee again. 

And wedded be thou to the hags of hell,. 

For daring to affie a mighty Lord 

Unto the daughter of a worthlcfs King, 

Having nor fubjed, .wealth, nor diadem 1: 

By deviiifh policy art thou grown great, 

And, like ambitious Sylla, over gorg*d 

With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 

By thee Anjou and Maine were fold to France y 

The falfc revolting Normans, thorough thee, 

Difdain to call us Lord-; and Picardy 

Hath flain their governors, furpris'd our forts, 

And fent the ragged fold icrs wounded home. 

The princely Warwick, and the Nevills all, 

(Whofe dreadful fwords were never drawn in vain), 

As hating thee, are rifing up in arms. 

And now che houfe of York (thruft from the crown 

By fhameful murther of a guiltlefs King, 

And lofty proud incroaching tyranny) 

Burns with revenging fire; whofe hopeful colours 

Advance a haU-facM fun ftriving to, Ihinc ; 

Under the which is writi Invitis nubibus. 

The commons here in Kent are up in arms : 

And to conclude, reproach and beggary. 

Is crept into the palace of our King. 

And all by thee. Away ! convey him hence 

&uf, O, that I were a. God, to fhoot forth thunder 
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Upon thefc paltry, fervilc, abjedl drudges J 

Small things nr>ake bafe meri proud. This villain here. 

Being captain of a pinnace, threatens more 

Than Bargulus ♦ the ftrong illyrian pirate. 

Drones fuck not eagles* blood, but rob beis-hives. 

It is itnpoffible that 1 (honld die 

By fuch a lowly vafTal as thyfelf. 

Illy words move rage, and not remorfe in nje: 

I go of roeflage from the Queen to Fi ance ; 

I charge thee waft me fafely crofs the channeU 

Capt, Walter- 

Whit. Come, SufFollc, I m«ft waft thee to thy death. 

Suf» Pxfiageltdus thnor occupat artus : 'tis thee I fear, 

Whit , Thou (halt have caufe to lear before 1 leave thee. 
What, are ye daunted now ? now will ye ftoop ? 

1 Gen. My gracious Lord, intreat him; f{)€ak bitn 
-fair. 

Suf. Suffolk's imperial tongue is ftern and rough, 
UsM to command, untaught to plead lor favour. 
Far be it we (hould honour fuch as thefe 
Whh humble fuit : no \ rather let my head - 
Stoop to the block, than thefe knees bow to any. 
Save to the God of heav*n, and to my King ; 
And fooner danire upon ia bloody pole. 
Than ft and uncovered to the vulgar groonu 
True Nobility is exempt from fear : 
More can 1 bear than you dare execute. 

Capt. Hale him away, and let him talk no morfc. 

Suf. Come, foldiers, ihew what crilielty you can, 
That this my death may never be forgot. 
Great men oft die by vile Bezonians. 
A Roman fworder and Bandetto flave 
Murther'd fwcet Tully ; Brutus' baftard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Casfar ; iavage iflandcrs 
Pompey the Great ; and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

{Ejiit Walter Whitmore nu'tth Suffolk/ 

Capt And as for thofc whofe ranlom we have fet. 
It is our pleafurc one of them depart ; 
Therefore come you with us, and let him go, 

\Ex, Captain and the reft. 

• Cic. dcoflSc. lib. %. cap, ii. 
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Manet the firjl Gent. Enter Whitmore n^jith the body 

Whit, There let his head and lifelefs body lie. 
Until the Queen his naiftrefs bury it. ^Exit Whit. 

I Cent* Q barbarous and bloody fpedacle 1 
Hifi body will I bear unto the King ; 
If he revenge it not, yet will his friends; 
So will the Qtteen; that living held him dear. [£pf//, 

S G -E N E II. Changes to Soutbiuark^ 
Enter Bevis and John Holland. 

Bevij, Come, and get thee a fword though made of 
a lath ; they have been up the(e two days. 

Ho/, They have the more need to fleep now then. 

Bevis. I.tcllthee« Jack Cade the clothier means to 
drefs the commonwealth, and turn it, and fet a new 
nap upon it. 

Hoi So he had need, for 'tis thread bare. Well, l 
fay, it was never a merry world in England ilnce gea« 
tlemen came up. 

Bevis. O miserable age ! virtue is not regarded xa 
handycraftfmen. 

No/. The Nobility think fcorn to go in leather a* 
prons. 

Bevis. Nay more, the King's council are no gopd 
^orktoen. 

Ho/.' True; and yet i< faid. Labour in thy vocation^ 
which is as much as to fay, Let the magillrates be labour- 
ing men ; and therefore (hould we be magiftrates. 

Bevis, Thou haft hit it ; for there's no better fign 
of a brave mind than a hard hand. 

Hoi' I fee them, I fee them ; there*s Eeft's fon, the 
tanner of Wingham. 

Bevit.. He (hall have the (kins of our enemies to make 
jdog's leather of. 

HoU And Dick the butcher. -■ 

Bevis ' Then is fin ft ruck down like an oz, and ini- 
quity's throat cut like a calf. 

Hoi And Smith the weaver.. 

Bevis^ Argo, their thread of life is fpun* 

Mol. Come, come» let's £aQ in with them« 
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Drufn, Enter Cade, pick the butcher t Smith the nuea" 
ver, and 0. faiuyer^ ixfith infinite numhers. 

Cade* Wc John Cade, fo termM of our fuppofed fa- 
ther 

Dipk' Or rather of dealing; a cade of herrings. 
Cade, For our enemies fiiall fall before us, infpired 
with the fpirit of puuing down kings and princes. 
Command (il«ncc, - 

Dick, Silence. 

Cade, My father was a Mortimer 

Dick. He was an honeft man and a good bricklayer. 

Cade. My mother a Plantagenet 

Dick. I knew her well, (he was a midwiTe. 
Cade. My wife defcended of the Lacies- 



Dick. She was indeed a pedlar's daughter, and fold 
many laces. 

Weav. But now of late, not able to travel with, her 
furr'd pack, (he wafhes bucks here at home, 

Ca.de. Therefore am I of an honourable hoqfe. 

Dick. Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable ; and 
there "was he born under a hedge ; for his father had 
never a houfe but the cage. 

Cade. Valiant I am. 

Weav. A' muft needs, for beggary is valiant. 

Cade. I am able ta endure much. 

Dick. No'queftlon of that; for 1 have fccn him 
whipp'd three market-days together. . , 
. -Cade, i fear neither fword nor fire. 

Weav. He need not fear the fwoird, for his coat Is of 
proof*. 

Dick. But methinlrs he fliould Hand in fear of fire, 
being burnt i' th' hand for ftealing of Iheep. 

Cade. Be brave then; for your captain is brave, and 
vows reformation. There (ha)l be in England fevea 
halfpenny loaves fold for a penny ; the thVee-hoop'd 
pot fiiali have ten hoops, and 1 will make it felony to 
drink fmall bear. All the realm fliall be in coA^mon, 
and in (*heapfide fiiall my pa! fry go to grafs ; and whea 
1 am King, as King 1 will be - 

* A qmbble intended between two fenfesof the word^ one asbo* 
^jig kble ta refiftt the other as being vtell trud^ that is, long vtarn^ 

Vol. V. F 
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jfil- God (ave yonr Majefty I 

Cade. I thank you, good people. There (hall be 
no money ; all (ball eat and drink upon my icore ; and 
I will apparel them all in one livery, chat they may a* 
^ree like brothers, and worfhip me their lord« 

Did. The fir ft thing we do, let's kill all the lawyers. 

€ade. Nay, that I mean to dol Is not this a la- 
mentable thing, that the fktn of an tanojcent Iamb &oald 
be made parchment; that parchment being fcribbled 
o'er, ihouid undo a man? Some fay, the bee. flings; 
but I fay, 'tis bee*s wax ; for I did but feal once to a 
thing, and I was never my own man (ioce. How 
sow ? viho is there ? 

Enter a Clerk. 

Weav, Tlie Clerk of Chatham ; he can ^^ite* a^ul 
re^d, and cafl acpompt. 

Cade. O moDftrous ! 

Weav. We took him fcttin^ boys copies. 

^Wtf. Here*s a villain I 

Weav^ He 'as 9 book in bis pocket with red lettess 
in't. 

Cade. Nay, then he*s a cot^urer« 

Dick. Nay, h^e can make obligations, and write 
court-hand. . 

Cade, I am forry for't : the man is a pri>per m^ili of 
mine honour ; unlefs f find him guilty^ be Iball not 
4iie. , Ceme hither^ firrah* I muil examine ihee. What 
is thy name ? 

Cterk. EmmanueL 

pick. They ufe cp write it on tkf^ tpp <«f lettcw •*: 
^will go hard i^kh you.^ 

Cade. Let me alone. Dofl thoo ufe to wtite thy 
same ? or haft thou a m^^k %o thyfelf like an honeil 
ixlain-dealing man ? 

Clerk. Sir, I thank Gpd, I have been fo ivcU brought 
vp that I can write my .^^n)e. 

JJL He hath cqnfefs^d ; ^^^ yA^hm J ^c'* a vil- 
lain and a traitor. 

* f . e. of letters ipilllve. aqd fuch Uke gni^({( a^s. UcMnkilU^^s 
fDiflomet§% 
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Cade. Away with htm/ 1 fay ; hang him with his pea 
and iokhorn about his neck. [£x// ane *witbthe Chcrk» 

Enter Michael. 

Af/V>5. Where is our General ? 

Cad^. Here! am, thou particular fellow, 

MicS, Fly, fly, fly ; Sir Humphry Sta£[brd and hl^ 
brother are hard by with the King's forces, 

Cadfi, Stand, Tillaio, ftand, or ]11 fell thee down* 
He (hall be encountered with a man as good at himfelf. 
He is but a khight> is a'? 

MicJb. No. 

Cade, To equal him, I will make myfelf a knighr 
prefently. K'll^e up Sir John Mortime^.. Now, havo* 
at him. Is there any more of them that be knights ? 

Mick. Ay, his brother. 

Cade. Then kneel down, Dick -Butcher. Kift upr 
Sir Dick Butcher » {^ow found up the drum. 

SCENE HI. 

£«/^r iJ/r Humphry Stafford, and young StSiSoti\ witS 
drum andfoldiers. 

Staf Rebellious hinds, the filth and fcum of Kent,. 
Mark'd for the gallows^ lay y^^ur weapons dowo» 
Home to your cottages, forfake this groom ;. 
The King is merciful if you revolt. 

r. Su^. But angry, wrathful, and inclin'd to blood,r 
If you go-foreward ; therefore yn eld or die. 

Cade. As for thefe filkea- coated flaves, I pafs not *; 
It is <o you, good people, that I fpeak, 
0*er whom (in time to come) i hope to reign;, 
for I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

Si^f. Villain, thy father was a plaiQerer^ 
And thouthyfelf a ihearman, art thou not ^ 

Cade. And Adam was a gardener. 

3f . Staf. And what of that ? 

Cade. Marry, this. ■ . Edmund Mortimer Earl of 
March married the Duke of Clarence's daughter, did> 
he not \ 

Staf. Ay, Sir. 

* f • r. I regard not* A common pbrafe of that time. 



F2* 
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Cade. By her he had two children at one birth. 

T. 5/^?/. That's falfe. 

Cade, Ay, there's the qucftion ; but I Jay, 'tis true. 
The elder of them being put to nurfe 
Was by a beggar-woman !lot*n away ; 
And, ignorant of his birth and parentage, 
Became a bricklayer when he came to age. 
His foil am I ; deny it if you can. 

Dick. Nay, 'tis tod true, therefore he (hall be King. 

IVeav. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's houfe, 
and ihe bricks are alive at this day to teftify it ; there* 
fore deny it not, • 

Staf. And will you credit this bafe drudge's words. 
That fpeaks he knows not what ? 

Aii. Aji marry, \yill we; therefore get you gone. 

r. Staf, Jack Cade, the Duke of York hath taught 
you this. 

Cade, He lies, for I invented it myfelf. Go to, (ir- 
rah, tell the King from me, that for his father's fake, 
Henry the Fifth, (in whofe time boys went to fpancoun- 
ter for French crowns), 1 am content he fhall reign ; 
but I'll be Protefbor over him. 

' D-tck. And furthermore, we'll have the Lord Say's 
head, -for felling the dukedom of Maine. 

Cade. And good reafon ; for thereby is England 
mairtj'd, and fain to ^o with a ftafF,^bat that my puif- 
fance holds it up. Fellow Kings, 1 tell you, that 
Lord -Say hath gelded the commonwealth, and made 
it an eunuch ; and more than that, he can ipeak French, 
and therefore he is a traitor. 

Staf, O grofs and miferable ignorance-! . 

Cade. Nay, anfwer if you can. The Frenchmen are 
cur enemies: go to then; I aik but this, can he that 
fpeaks with the tongue of the enemy be a good coun* 
fcllor or no? 

Jit. No, no ; and therefore we'll have his head. 
T.Staf. Well, feeing gentle words will not prevail, 
Afi'all them with the army of the King% 

Strf Herald, away, and throughout every town 
Proclaim them traitors that are up with Cade^ 
That thofe which fly before the battle tn^^^ 
May (even in their wives' and ehildi ens' fight) 
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Be hang'd up for example at their doors ; 
And you that be the King's friends, follow me. 

^ExeufU the tnxjo StafFords, ijjitb their train^ 
Cade And you that love the €ommoQs> follow me; 
Now (hew yourfeJves men, 'tis for liberty. 
We will not leave one Lord».one Gentleman;. 
Spare none, but fuch as go in clouted fhoone; 
For they are* thrifty koneft men, and fuch 
As would (but that they dare not) take our parts* 
Di£k\ They are a41 in order, and march towar^ils ur» 
Cade, But then are '^w^ in order, when we are molt- 
out of order* Codie,. march foreward, 

\^Extunt C^dtand his party^, 
^Alarum td fight , noherera both the Staflfocds arejlain^-. 

Re-enter Cade and the reft. 

Cade. Where's Dick the^ butcher of Aihford ?' 

Dick. Here, Sir. 

Cade, 1 hey fell before thee like flie^p and oxen, and • 
thx^u behavedlt thyfelf as if thou hadft been in tliine- 
own flaughcer-houfe : therefore thus i will reward thee. 
The lent ihall be as long again as it is, and thou fhaic 
have a licence to kill for a hundred lacking one^ 

Z>/Vi. I defire no more^ 

Cade* And, to fpeak truth, thou dcfbrv'ft no- 
lefs. This monument of the vi6toi*y will I bear, and- 
the bodies fiiaU be dragged at my horfe*s heels, till 1 do 
come to London, where we will have the mayor's fword ^ 
borne before us. - 

Dick, If we mean to thrive and do good, breaks* 
pen the gaols, and let out the prisoners . . 

Cade^ Fear not that, I warrant thee. - Gome, let's 
march towards London. , [^Exeunt ^ 

SCENE IV. * Changes ti Black-heath, 

Enter KingJ^nvj ivrth a/upf/icati^n, and ^en Mar* 
garet ix)//^ Suffolk's bead^ the Duke of Buckingham^ 
and the Lord SzY*^ 

§^ Mar, Oft have I heard,^ that grief foftens the 
And makes it feartul and degenerate ; [mind, 

Think therefore on revenge, and ceafe to weep. 

y 3 
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Bjt' who can ttTi^z to weep, and ?ook on this ? 

Here may his head lie on my throbbing breaft : 

But Where's the body that I ftiould embrace ? 

_ Buck. What anfwer makes your Grace to the rebels* 

fupplication ? -» 

K, Henry, Til fend foflae boty biihop ta intrcat j 
For God forbid fo many fimple ibuls 
Should periih by the fvvord. And 1 myfclf^ 
Rather than bloody war Ihould cut them fttort^ 
-Will parley with Jack Cade their General. 
But (lay, I'll read it over once again. 

^. Mar, Ah* barbarous villains I hath this lovely 
Rul'd like a wand'ring planet over me, [face 

And could it not inforce them to relent^ 
That were unworthy to behold the fame ? 

AT. Henry, Lord Say. Jack Cade hath fworn to have 
thy head. 

Say, Ay, but I hope your Hrghnefs (hall have his.. 

K, Henry, How now. Madam ? 
Lamenting ftil), and mourning Suffolk's death \ 
1 fear me, love, rf that i had been dead, 
Thou wouldeft not have mourn*d fo much for me. 

^. Mar, My love, I ihould not meurn^ but die fbff^ 
thee. 

Enter a Mejfengtr* 

K.Henry. How now? what news ? whytomlVthoo 
in fuch hafle ? 

Mejf. The rebels arc m Sonthwark r fly, my Lord* 
Jack Cade proclaims himftif Lord Mortimer, 
Defjccnded from the Duke of Clurence' houfe;. 
And calls your Grace ufurperopenly^ 
And vows to crown himfelf in Weftminftcr, 
Hts a;*my is a ragged multitude 
Of hinds and peafants, rude and mercileis. 
Sir Humphry Stafford and his brother's death 
Hath given them heart, and courage to proceeds 
All fcholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen. 
They call falfe caterpillars, and intend their deaths 

AT. Henry, O gracelefs men I they know not what 
they do. 

Buck. My gracious Lord, retire to Killiflgworth, 
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Until a power berais'd toputnhcrn down. 

J^. MaK Ab! were the Duke of Suffaik now alive* 
Thelc Kentifh rebek Ihould be foon appcas'd. 

K. Henry, Lord Say, the traitors hate thee> ' 
Therefore away wrth us to Killing worth. 

Say, So might yoar Grace's perfon be in dangjsr t . 
The fight of mt is odious in their eyes ; 
And therefore in this city will I (lay» 
And live aloae as fecret as 1 may. 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

2 Mejf. Jack Cade hath gotten London bridge*^ 
The citizens fly him, and forfake their houfcs j 
The rafcal people thirfting after prey, 
Joiawith the traitor; and they jointly fwear 
To fpoil the city and your royal court. 

Buck, Then linger not, my Lord ; away, take horfe- 

K H^nry, Coaie> Marg'ret, God our hope will fuc- 
cour us. 

j^ Mar. My hope is gone, now SuflFolk is deceased. 

AT. ^^zfrjf. ^Farewell, my Lord; truftnot to Jicntifk 
rebels. 

Buck, Truft no body, for fear yotr be betray'd. 

Say, The truft 1 have is in mine innocence. 
And therefore am. 1 bold ^nd refolute. lExeunti 

SCENE V. Changes to London^ 

Enter LordSc2k]es upon fhe Tower nuallJng^ Then enter- 
t'wo or three Citizens belofw. 

Scales. How now ? is Jack Cade flain ? 

I Cit No, my Lord, nor like to be flain : for they 
have won the bridge, killing all thofe that withdand 
them.. The Lord Mayor craves aid of your Honour 
frora the tower to defend the city from the rebels. 

Scales, Such aid as I can fpare, yon fliall^ command ;, 
But L an troubled here with them myfelf. 
The rebels have aflay'(! 10 win theTower •; 
But get you intoSiiiithfield, gather head. 
And thither will I fend you Mauhew Gofi^. 
Fight for yoTir King, your country, and your lives; 
Aod ia farewell^ for I mud h^ace agaia, ' * lExeunn 
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SCENE chaf^es toCiinnon'ftreet^ 

Entir Jack Cade and the rej}, and Jirikes his fiaff on 
London 'Jf one. 

Cade Now is Mbftinaer Lord ot tiis c\Xj\ and here 
fitting upon Londdn ftone, I charge and commaxKl thar 
of the city^'s coft the piffiog conduit run nothing but 
claret wine the firft year of'oor reign. And now' hence* 
forward it (hall be trcafon for any^ that- calls me otliet^ 
than Lord Morismer, 

EnUr a Soldier runnings 

Sot. Jack Cade, Jack Cade ! 

Cade Knock him down there. [X^^y ^'^^ ^iim. 

IVeav. If this fellow be wife, he'll never call you 
Jack Cade more ; I think he hath a very fair warning* 

DicL My Lord, there's an army gathered together 
in Smithfield. 

• Cade. Come then, letVgofieht with thcoi: but firft* 
go and fet London bridge on tire, and if you can, burn 
down the Towertoo^ Come, let's a .vay. {Exeunt omnesi 

SCENE f^^»^;/ /^ SmithSeld: 

Alarum. MB^ih^^ GoS h JIain, andalithetej}^ then 
enter Jack Cade ^thrhis eomfany. 

Cade. So, Sirs. Now go fome and puH dowji the- Sa* 
voy ; others to -the inns of courts, down with them all, 

Dich i have a-fdit unto your Lordihip. 

Cade. Be it a Lordihip, them ihait have it for that 
word. 

Dick\ Only that the laws of England may^ come 6ut 
rfyour mouth. 

John^ Mafs, 'twill be fore law then ; for he was 
thrul^ in the mouth with a fpear, and 'tis not whole yet. 

Smith, Nay, John, it will be Rlnktng law, foj^ hU 
breath ilinks with eatmg toalUd cheefe. 

Cade. I have thought upon it, it fhall be fo. Away, 
burn all the records of the realm ; my mouth (hall be 
the parliament of England. 

John. Then we are like to have biting ftatutfes, un- 
kfi bis teeth be f ull'd out. 
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Cade. And henceforward all things fhall be in eom- 
mon. 

SCENE VI. Enter a Meffenger. 

Mejf. My Lord, a prize, a prize ! here^s the Lord 
Say which fold the towns in France ; he that naade us. 
pay one and twenty fifteens and one ihilling to the 
poundf the lad fubfidy- 

Enter George nuith the LordSaj' 
Cade. Well, he IhaU he beheaded for it ten times — 
Ah, thou Say, thou ferge, nay, thou buckram Lord*. 
DOW art thou within point-blank of our jurifdidion re- 
gal. What can'ft thou anfwer to my Majetly for giving 
up of Normandy unto Monfieor Bafimecu *, the Dau- 
phin of France ? Be it known unto thee by thefc pre- 
fents, even the prefence of Lord Mortimer, that I am 
the befom that muft fweep the court clean of fuch filth 
as thou art. Thou h^ft moft traiteroufly corrupted tin: 
youth of the realm in ere^ing a grammar fchool ; and 
whereas before our forefathers had no other books but 
the icore and the tally, thou haft caufed printing to 
be us'd ; and, contrary to the King, his crown and dig- 
nity, thou bafli built a paper-mill. It wHI be proved to 
thy face that thou haft men about thee, that ufually 
talk of a noun and a verb, and fuch abominable words 
as no Chriftian ear can endure to hear. Thou haft ap- 
pointed ju ft ices of the peace to call, poor 'men before 
them, about matters they were not able to anfvvcr. 
Moreover, thou haft put them in prifon ; and becaufc 
they cou*d not read, thou haft hang'd them ; when, in- 
deed, only for that caufe they have been moft worthy- 
to live. I hou doft ride on a foot-cloth, doft thou 
not ? 

Say. What of that ? 

Cade. Marry, thou ought'ft not to let thyhorfe weac 
a cloak, when honefter men than thou go in theii bofe 
and doublets. 

Dick. And work in their fliirt too ; as myfelf, for ex* 
ample, that am a butcher. 
Say. You men of Kent • 



ViciL. What fay you ol^ Kent ? 
lie mcaas to fay, Baiftz ma juciie^ 
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Saj^. Nothing but this : 'Tis hna terra ^ mnlagens. 

Cade. Away with himj away with him, he fpeaks 
Latin,^ . 

Say, Hear me but (peak, and bear me v^liefe yott 
Kent, ia the commentaries Casfar writ, £wili« 

Is termM the civil'ft place of all this ifle ; 
Sweet is the country, beauTeous, full of riches ;■ 
The people liberal, valiant, adive, worthy: 
"Which makes me hope thou art not void of pity^ 
\ fold not Maine, i loft not Normaady ; 
Yet to recover them, would iofc day Mfc x 
Juilioe with favour have I always done ; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me, gifts eoa*d ne^er.t 
W&en have I augh^ exacted at your hands f 
Kent to maintain, the King, the reaim« and yoo^^. 
i^arge gifts have I bcftow*d on learned clerks, 
Becaufe my book preferr'd me to the King : 
And feeing ignorance is the curfe of God, 
Jinowlodge the wing wherewich we fly to he^^n^, 
vnJefs you be poCefs*dt u'kh dev'Mih i^ritSiu 
Ye cannot but forbear to murther me. 
This tongue hath pariied unto foreign Kings 
Few your behoof.. 

Cade. Tut^ wi^en flrudk'ft^thou on« blow in the 6dd ? 

Say^ Great men have reaching hands ; oft have \ 
Thofc. that \ never faw, and ftruck them ^t7k^. [ftruck 

George. O monflrous^ c&ward I what, to come bc- 
\ hind folks? - 

Say. Thefc cheeks are pale with watching for ybuB 
\ good... 

Cade^. Give him a box o'th'ear, and that will make . 
'em red again. 

Say^ >Long fitting to determine poor mens' caufes, 
llath made me full of fickcefs and diieafes.. 

. Cade.. Ye (hall have a h^mpei^ caudle then> and the 
help of a hatchet., ^ 

Dick.. Why doft thou quiver, man ? 

Say. The palfy, and not fear» provokes mc». 

Cade. Nay, he nods at us, as who thould fay, V\\ 
be even with you. V\\ fee if his head will (land flea-^ 
dier on a pole or no : take him away, and behead himr- 

Say.^ Tell me^ whesein have I. offended mofL? 
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Have I affc6led wealth or honour I fpeak. 

Are my chefts fiil*d up wiik extorted gold I 

IsL my apparel fumpmouft to behold ? 

"W horn have I injur'd that ye (eek my death ? 

Thefe hands are free from gailtlefs blooi-fliedding. 

This breai^ from barb 'ring foul deceitful thoug hti, 

O, let oac liv« ! 

Cade^ I feel remorfe in myfelf with his words ; biM: 
I'll bridle it; he fhall dte, an' it be but for pleading £> 
well for his life. Away with him, he has a familiar un- 
der his tongue, he fpeaks not o' God's name. Go» 
take him away, I fay, and ftrike off his head preient* 
!y ; and then break into his fon-in-law*8 houfe, Sir 
James Cromer, and ftrike of his head, and bring them 
both upon two poles hither. 

JIL it fhall be done. 

Say» Ah, countrymen, if when yon make your 
Cod (bould be fo obdurate as yonrfelves, [prayers, 

How would it fare with your departed fouls ? * 

And therefore yet relent, and fave my life. 

Cadff» Away with him» and do as I command ye. 
{^Exeunt fimf ivith Lord Say . ] The proudeft Peer of the 
realm ihall not wear a head on his (howlders, unlefs he 
pay me tribute ; there fhall not a maid be married, but 
Ihe ihall pay me her maidenhead ere they have it ; men 
fhall hold of me in capite. And we charge and com* 
mand, that their wives be as free as heart cai\ wijh, or 
tongue can teil. 

Dick. My Lord, when fhall we go to Cheapfide^ and 
tsdce up commodities upon our bills ? 

Cade. Marry, prcfently. 

AIL O brave i 

Enter one wth the hemdi, 

Cmde^ But is sot this braver ? Let them kifs one ano- 
ther ; for they lov'd well when they were alive. Now part 
them again, left they confult about the giving up of 
foaae naore towns in France^ Soldier^, defer the fpdil of 
the city until night; for with thefe borne before us, «ri- 
flead of maces, j^ill we ride through the flreets, and 
at every corner havt th^m kifs. Away. * [Exeunt. 
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74 Th fecond Part of Aft 4. 

SCENE VH. Changes to Soutlmark, 

Alarum, and retreat » Enter again Cade, and all his 

rabhlement , . 

Cade. Up Fi(h«{lreet, down St Magnus' corner, kill 
and knock down, throw theca into Thames. 

\^A parley founded. 
What noife is this I hear ? 
l^are any be fo bold to found retreat or parley, 
"When I command thena kill \ 

Enttr Buckingham and ©/</ Clifford, attended. 

Buck. Ay, here they be tha^t dare and will difturb thee. 
Know, Cade, we come ambafTadors from the King 
Unio the commons, whom thou had mifled ; 
And here profnotmce free pardon /to them all, 
That will foriake thee, and go home in peace. 

Clif. What fay ye, countrymen? willyerelentt 
^nd yield to mercy, whilft 'tis offer'd you. 
Or let a rabble lead you to your deaths ? 
Who loves the King, and will embrace his pardon^ 
Tling up his cap, ajod fay, Godfave his Majefiyl 
Who hateth htm, and honours not his father, 
Henry the Fifth, that made all France to quake. 
Shake he his weapon at us, and pafs by. 

All. God fave the King! God fave the King I 

Cade^ What, Buckingham and Clifford, are ye U> 
1)rave ? and you, bafc peafants, do ye believe 'em ? will 
you needs be hang'd with your pardons about your 
necks ? hath my fword therefore broke through Lon- 
don gates, that you fhould leave me at the White- hart 
in Soiuhwark ? I thought you would never have given 
out thefe arms, till you had recovered your ancient free* 
dom : but you are all recreants and daftards^ and de* 
light to live in flavery to the Nobility. Let them break 
ybiir backs with burthens, take your houfes over your 
head^, ravifliyour wives and daughters before your fa- 
ces. For me, I will make ihlfc for one, and fo God s 
curfe Hght upon you all I 

j^lL Well follow Cade, we'll follow Cade. 

Clif. Is Cade the fon of Henry the Fifth, 



d by Google 



That thus yoa do exclaim yoall go with him I 
Will he condudt you through the heart of France^ 
And make the meaned of you Earls and Dukes I 
Alas ! he hath no home, no place to fly to : 
Nor knows he how to live but by the fpoil, 
V-TAtTs by robbing of your friends and us. 
Werc't not a fliame; Uidt whilft you live at jar. 
The fearfuUrench, whom you late vanquithed, 
Should make a ftan o*er fc-is, and ranquilh you I 
Methinks already in this civil broil 
I fee them lording it in London ftreets. 
Crying Villageois i unto a41 they meet. 
fieiter ten thoufand bafe-born -Cades mifcarry» 
Than yon ibould (loop onto a Frenchman's mercy* 
To France ! to France J and get what you have lo£b ; 
Spare £ngland, for it is your native coaft. 
Henry hath mercy» you are flroag and manly x 
Ccd on car fide, doubt not of vi^ory. 

ML ACli§f^rdl a Clifford I we'll follow the King 
and Clifford. 

Cade^ Was ever feather fo lightly blown to and fro 
as this OMiltitude ? The name of Henry the Fifth hales 
them to an hundred miichiefs, and makes them leave 
me defolate. 1 fee them lay their heads together to 
furpriie me. My fword make way for me, for here is 
no (biying 4 in defpight of the devils and hell, have 
throagh die very andft of you ; and heavens and iio- 
nour be wltn^fs, that no want of refolutnon in me, but 
only ix>j followers bafe and ignominious tr«afons make 
me betake me to my heels. \Exit% 

Suck. What, is be fled \ go fome and follow him.} 
And he thlt brings his head nntx) the King, 
Shall ha¥e a thoufand crowns for his reward, 

^Exeunt fomc 0/ them, 
Fdlow me, foldiers 1 well devife a mean . 
To reconcile you all i^to tb^ Ri^g^r, r , {JExat^nt omneu 

•SCENE VIH% ; Tif€ paiacc at KtlUnff\tiortb. 

^cund trump£fs> Enter King Henry, ^een Margaret, 
and Sommerfet §n the terras. 

K, Henry. M^as ever King that joy 'd an earthly throne. 
Vol., S. G 
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J8 The Seconi Part of M 4. 

And could^ command no more content than I ? 
No fooner was I crept out of my cradie, 
'But I was made a Kio'g at-Dine mouths pld : 
AVas nevei''filH]edrong'd to be a King, 
Asi do long and wifh to be a fubjeft. 

£ntir Buckingliam and Clifford* 

Sttct. Health and glad tidings to your M.ijefty ? 
K.HeH^. Why, Biickingham, is the traitor Cade 
vOr i^ he but retir'd to tnake him ftrbng ? [furpris'd ? 

[Enter multUudss *mih^ halters, ahout their necks, 

'Clif, He's fled, my Lord, and ail his pow'rs do yfcld; 
And humbly thiis with halttffs fm their neck?, 
Expeft your Highnefs* doom of life or death. 

K. Henry. Then,heav'n, fet ope thy everlaftmg gat^s, 
"To entertain my voWs'of thanlis '^iiid praife. 
. Soldiers, this day have you redeem*d your lives. 
And {liew*d howAvell you love yofur prince and country; 
Coutinue ftill in th'f fo good a mind, 
And Henry, though, he be unfortunate, 
Aflttre yourfelvcs, will never be unkind ; 
And /b ^xt\i thanks and pardon^ to you all, 
a do difeiifs you to'yotn: feveral countries. 
' 'BL 'God five the King I God favc the King ! 

.1 .. ' En^r Mejjf»nger» 

Meff J?lfcafe It your Grace to be advertis-d, 
The ptikc of Ifork is newly come from Ireland ; 
And with a puiflant 3Li\d u^ighty pow'r 
Of deip'tate gallow-gla/fes and' ftout kerns, 
Ismarchiofg hitherward in proud array.; 
And ftiil proclaitnethtf as he cbtnefs ^long, 
"^is arms arc only te remove from thee 
The Duke of :S0rt)eviret, whom 'he terms a traitor. 
•' S; Stnry, 1 hus^-ft^ndi my ftate 'twixt Cade and 

York dinrefs*d j 
Like to a (hip; that, having Tcap'd a tcmpeft,' ' 
•IS'ftvaicw^y <ciUi,m'd>aati bo<ird«d with a pirate. ' ^ 
But iiow is'CaUe driv*n hack, hi^ men dlfpers'd ; 
And now. is York in arms to fecond him. 
^^'pruy thee^ ^ui^kingham^ go and meet wiih him. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Sc. 9. King, Henry VI. 77 

And a(k him wh»t*s the ceafon of thefc arms ? 
Tell him, .Til fend Diikc Edtwund ,ta the Tower ;. 
hwkd^ Somerfet/ we will commie the^ thither^ 
UnctJ hi< arxny be dlfmifs'd from buxu 

5^;//. My Lord, 
I'll yield royfcif to pcifon wlinogly. 
Or unto death, to do my cd^uatry ^^^^^ , ... 

K, Henry, In any eafe be not too rougji la terms- : 
For he is fierce and cannot brook ha^d language, 

Buck^ i wiU> my Lord ; and doubt not fo to deal, 
As all things fh^li redound unto your good. 

AT, Henry ^ Cof»e, wire,-Ut's in^ and le^n to, govern- 
better ;^ 
For yet xilay Engl^id curfc ray wretched reign: 

* 

SCENE IX. J garden m Kent. 

Enter Jack Cade. 

€ade Fie on ambitions ; fie on myfelf; that have x^ 
fvvord, and , yet am ready to fau"* (h. Thefe five days 
have I hid me in thefe jvoods, and durft not peep out, 
for ail the country is laid for me: but now am I fo 
hungry, that if 1 might have a leafe of my life for a 
thoufand years, { could ftay no longer, "Wherefore on 
a brick -wall liave 1 climbed into this garden, to fee if I 
can eat grafs, or pick a fallct anbcher while, which is 
not amifs to cool a man's ftomach this hot weather:^ 
and I think this word fdUet wAs born to do ?cc good I 
for many a time but for*afailel my brain-pan had been 
cleft with a brown biH ; and many a time when I have 
been dry, and bravely marching, it hAth ferv'd me in- 
ftead of a qpart-pot to drinlfr in ; and now the word 
y^//r/ muft fervc me to feed on. 

Enter Idcn. , ..... . ■ , ,. .. 

Iden, Lord !* who would llveturmoiled in thecourt, - 
And may enjoy fuch quiet walks as thefe ? 
This fmall inheritance ray father left me, 
Contenteth me, and's worth a monarchy. 
I feek not to wax great by others* waining ; 
Or gather wealth i care not with what envy ;. 
G 2 . 
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78 thf Seco'nd Part of A A 4 . 

Sufficeth that I have maintains my (late, 

And fends the poor well pkafed Irom my gate^ 

Cade. Here's the lord oi the foil come to feize roe for 
a ftray, for cntVing his f«c-fiinple without kave« AJi^ 
villain ! thou wik betray me, and get a thoufand crowns 
of the king by carrying my bead to him^ but Til make* 
thee eat iron like an oftridge, and fwatlow my fwcMrd 
like a great pin> ere thou and I pare. 

I Jen. Why, rude companion, whatfoe'cr thou be» 
I know thee not ; why then ftouli I betray thee ? 
Is't not enough to break rnco my garden, 
Avt^t h\t a thkf, to come to rob my grounds^ 
Climbing my walls in fpight of me the owner. 
But thou wile brave me with thefa^faucy terms ? 

£W</<r. Brave thee? by the bed blood that ever was 
broach' J, and beard thee too. Look on me well, I 
ha^e eat 00 meat the fe five days, yet come thou and 
thy five men, and if I do not leave you as dead as a 
door-nail» 1 pray Cod I may never eat grafs more. 

Jdetj. Nay. it Hiall ne*er be faid while England Aands^ 
That Alexander Idcn, ?ji Erq.u*re of Kent,. 
Took odds to combat a poor f^imifii'd man^ 
Oppoie. thy ftedfaft gazing eyes to.mine. 
See if thoucanft oatface me with thy looks t 
Set limb to limb, and thou act far the kfler : 
Thy hand is tut a finger to my fift ; 
Thy leg a ftick, compared, with this truncheon^ 
My foot fhall fight with aU the (Ircngth thcahali • 
And if minf arm be heaved in ihe air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in tife earth : 
As for more words, Ice this my fword report 
j(Whore greatnefs anfwers words), what fpeech forbears^ 

Cade. By m^ valour, the moft com pleat champion- 
that ever 1 heard. Sceet, if thou turn thine edge, or 
cut not out the burly-bon*d clown in chines of beef ere 
thou flcep in thy iheath, I befccch Jove on my knees 
thou may'ft be turned into hobnails. ^^Here-they, fight J^ 
O I am {lain \ Famine^ and no other, hath flain me : 
Let ten thoufand devils con^e againd me, and give me 
but the ten meals I have lod, and Td defy them all; 
"Wither garden, and be henceforth 'a burying-place to 
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all that do dwell In thishoufe, becaufe'the uilcooquer'd 
foul of Cade is fled, 

Idcn» Is't Cade that I have flain, th;at naondrousi trai-^ 
Sword, \ will hallow thee for this thy deed, [tor ? 

And haQg thee o'er m^ toaib when 1 am dead. 
Ne er (hall this blood be wiped fron) tbyipoiaty - 
Bat thou {halt wear it as •<^ herald's coat, 
T* eaablaze the hououp ^hich thy r\i after got'. - 

Cade, Iden, farewel, and be proud of thy vl«5l:ory ; 
icU Kent from roc^ Ihe. hath loft her heft man.; and ex- 
hort all the world to beicow4rds ; for I jthat never fcar'd 
any, am vanqu4(hcd by famine, not by valour. [/)/>/• 

Iden. How much thou wrong! ft me, Heaven be my 
judge! 
Die, damned wretxih, the curfe of her that bare thee : ; 
And as Kthruii thy body in With my fword,. 
So wifti I, I might .thruft thy fQuJ to hell. 
Hence will J drag thee hi$ad long by the l^ecls > 
-Unto a dunghill', whnjh fliall be thy grave ; 
And there cut off thy niQfti^ugr^cipu*.head, . . t ., 
Which \ will'bearin tciun^ph Ko the king, . 
Leaving thy;trunk for crows toTeed upon.^. . [£'a*/V. . 

At « T V. * ' S CE N £ I. 

Iri the fields near London, 

Ehtfr York,' and hu t^my of Irijh; 'with drum and 
colours, * 

Ttfr/^^ 'TJ'Rdmifeland thus. <JeHttes York to ohina his 
r right,- ' ....'.. 

And pluck the crown fr6m fefeW^Httiry-s head. J ■ 
Ring, bells, aloud ; burn, bonfires, clear and brigtt, ' 
To entertain -great England's la wfarfcfn^T' ** 
Ah, Majefty ! who. would not buy thee dear I 
Let them obey that know not how to rule. ^ 
This hand was madoto hank^lie nought but gold. 
I cannot give due a6lk)n to niy words, 
Except a- fword or fcept re balance it. 
A fceptre fhall ithavej'(have 1 foul), 
On which 1 ii tofs the fla*ivcr-dfe-luce of France. - * 
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Enter Backinghana» 

Whom have we'here ? Buckingham todifti>rb«me t 
1 he King hath feat him, fure : 1 muft dilTemble. 

Buck. York, if thottmeancft well; I greet thee well- 

Tork, Humphry of Buckingham, (accept thy greetifig«. 
Art thou a meflcnger, or come of p^afure ? 

Buck, A meflfcnger from Henry our dread Liege,. 
To know tlie reafoii of thefc arms in peace ? 
Or why, thou, being a fubjeA as I am, 
A gain (I thy oath and true aUegtance fworn, 
Should ft raife fo great a power without his leave I 
Or dare 16 bring thy force (b near the court ? - 

Tork, Scarce can 1 fpeak^ my choler is fo^ 
great. 
Oh 1 I could hew up rocks, and itght with fiint, 
] am fo angry at thefe ab)e^ terms* 
And now, hke Ajaz Telamonius; 
On (heep or oxen could I fpend my fary. ^Hfie^ 

I am far better born thank the King : 
More like a Kiag> more kingly ia ray 

thoughts* 
But I muft niake fair weather yet a while* 
Till Henry be more weak and 1 more (Iroo^. 
O Buckingham ! I pr*ythec pai*don me. 
That I have gtveii no anfwer all this while ;. 
My mind was troubled with deep meFancholy. 
The cftufe why I have brought this army hUher». 
Is to remove proud Somerfet from the King, 
Seditious to his Crace and to the date. 

Buck. That is too c^uch prefampdoo pa thf part ;: 
But if thy arms be to no other end» 
The KiBg hath yielded unto tby demand r. 
^he Duke of Somcrfet is i^n ihe Tower, 

T^rk. Upon thine honour is he prifoacr I 

Buck^ Upon mine honour he is prifoner. 

York, 7 hen, Backingham, I do difmifs my powers r 
Soldiers, I thank you al ; difperfe yourfelves ; 
Meet me to-morrow in $t George's field. 
You fhaU have pay and every. ^t&ng you wifli* 
And let my Sovereign, vytubus Henry,. 
GommMd xnj cldeft fon ^ nay, all my tasiH 
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Sc» 9, King Henry VR- ff 

As pledges of my fealty and love, 

ril i^iid them all as wilJIag as I live ; ' 

Lands, goods, horie, armour, any thing 1 haw. 

Is his to ufe, fo Somerfet may die. 

Buck. York, I commend this kind fdbmiflion, 
Wc twitto will go into his Highncli* tent. lExeuHt, 

SCENE n. Changes to the Kln^s pavilion. 

Enter King Henry, enti Attendants. Re-enter Backing- 
ham and York, attended, 

K, Henry. Bocklngliara* doth York intend no harm ta 
That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm f [us, 

York. In alliubmifllon and humility, 
York doth prefent himfelf unto your Hjghneis.. 

K. Henry. Then what intend thcfc forces thou doft 
bring ? 

Tark^ To heave the trautor Somerfet from hence^ 
And fight againft that monRrous tebel Cade*.. 
Whom (ince 1 heard to be d>icomfited.. 

Enter Iden *voith Cade's head. 

Men. If one fb rude, and of fo mean condition^ 
May pais into the prcfence of a King^. 
Lo^ I prefent your Grace a traitor's head ;. 
The head of Cade, whom I in combat fTew. 

K. Henry. The head of Cade I Great God ! how juft 
O, let me view his vifage being dead, fart thou f 

That lining wrought me fuch exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that flew him i 

Jden. I was, an't like your Majefty^ 

A*. Henry. How art thoucaU'd? and what is thf 

Iden. Alexander Iden^ that's my name. ^degreei 
A poor Efquife of Kent, that loves the King. 

Buck. So pkafe it you,, my Lord, 'twere not amifi 
He were created Knight for his good fervice. • 

K Henry Iden, kneel dowa; riie up a Knight i 
"We give thee for reward a thoufand marks, ' 

And will that thoU henceforth attend on us. 

Iden. May Iden live to merit fuch a bounty. 
And never live but true unto his Liege i 
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s G E N E iir; 

.Enter J^^^» Margaret ami Soxnerfet* 

K, Henry. See, -Buckingham, Somerfct comes with •- 
theQ^eeii; 
Gq, bid her hide him quickly from the Huke. 

j^. Mar, For tfioufand Yorka he Ihairnot hide his 
But boldly ftand and C^ont him to his face. [head/ 

Ttrk, How now ? is Somerfct at liberty l 
Then, York, unloofe thy long impri Con 'd thoughts, - 
And let thy tongue be equal with thy heart. 
Shall I endure the fight of fiomerfet ? 
Falfe King ! why haft thou broken faithnvith me, . 
Knowing how hardly 1 can brook abufe ? 
King did I call thee ? no, thou art no K.ing : 
Not fit to govern and rule multitudes, 
Which durft not, no, nor can ft not rule a traitor. , 
That head of thine doth not become a-erown : 
Thy hand is niade to grafp a palmer's ftaff. 
And nojt to grace an awful princely fceptre. 
That gold muft round ingirt thefe.brows of mine, 
"Whofe fmile and frown (like to Achilles' fpear •) 
Is able with the change to kill and cure. . 
Here is a hand to holda fceptre up, 
And with the fame to a(5l controlling laws; . 
Give place; by heaven thoufhali rule no more • 
O'er him whom Jieav'n created for thy.ruler. 

Som, O monftrous traitor ! I arreft thee, York, 
Of capital treafon 'gainft the King an4 crown ; 

• The ftory is, that Tclcphus the (on of Heroules being King of 
M^fi^i oppoftd the paffige of the Geek's to Troy, and bein^.gde- 
voui^ wounded by Achilles, .Gonfulced the oracle .how he might be 
cured. 1 he anfwer he lettived was, Th»t ncxhing but the iaipe 
fpear which gave the woupd could heal it : upon which he made friends 
to Achilles, who, by the mft from the ftcei of his fpear fcf'»pedinto 
the wound, eurrd hlro. Avd in return fur ft>'^reat a benefit; Tcl*- 
phlis followed Acbiiles ^s an ^uxiJi^ry totbe iiege of Troy. Ovid 
refcis to this ftory .in (he following vcrfcs. • , 

'* Vulnus in Herculeo t^uas (quondam feceret hofte 
'• Vuliieris auxiljum Pclias hafla lulit." 
And Propertiui, 

" Myfus et ^monia juvenis qua ci]4)ifle yqintts . 
•• Senferat, h^c ipia cufpidc fcnfii opcm," 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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Obey, auJacious trattor, kneel for grace. 

Terk, Sirrah, call in cny ions ta bt^ my bail ; 
Would'ft have me knee) f Firil> let me aik ef theie^ 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man* 
I know, ere they wlQ lee me go to ward, 
They'll pawn their fwocds for my infranchi(em^nt« 

^ Mar. GaQ hither Clifford, bid him come amaia^ 
To fay, if that the baftard boys of York 
Shall be the furety for their traitor father*. 

Tork. O blood-befpotted Neapolitan^ . 
Oatca& of Naples, £ngland*s bloody fcouree 1^ 
1 he fon$,of Yorll^, thy betters in their birui. 
Shall he their father's bail, and bane to thofc 
That for my forety will rcfufe the boySi^ 

Enter Edward Plantagenet and Richard Plantagenet,. 

Sec where they come; I'll warrant they'll make it 
good. 

Enter Clifford. 

^ Mar. And here comes Clifford, to deny their baiL ' 

Ciif^ Health and all happinefs to my Lord the King. 

Tork, I thank thee, Clifford ; fay, what news with 
Nay, do not fright u& with, an angry look: Qtbee } 
We are thy Sovereign » Clifford, kneel again ; 
For thy mHlaking (b, we pardon thee. 

Clif. Thii is my King, York» 1 do not mtflake ; 
But.tfaoa miilak'flme much, lo think I do : 
To Bedlam with him ; is the man grown mad ? 

K, Henry, Ay, Clifford^ a Bedlam and ambitious hu-^ 
Makes him oppofe faimiclf againft his King. [^moor 

fli/i Hejs a traitor, let him to the Tower» 
And crop avay that/adioiK pace of his. 

^ /yiar. He is arretted, but will not obey: 
His ions, he fays, (liall give their words for htm. 

Terk. Will you not, fons ? 

R. Plan, Ay, Noble father, if our words will fcrve^ 

i?« Pian, And if words will not, then our weapons 
ihall. . 

G/^. Why, what a brood of traitors have. we here? 

York. Look in a glafs, and call thy image fo. 
I am thy King, and thou a f^lfc^hcart iraitoc ^ 
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Call hither to the ftake my two brave bears *,. 
That with the very fiTakiirg of their chains 
They ajaynftonifti thefe fclMuffclng curs; 
Bid Salifbury and Warwick conve to me. 

SCENE IV, - 

Enter the Earh of Salifbury and Warwiclr, 

CUf. Are thefe thy bears ? we*ll bait thy bears to^ 
And manacle the bcarward hi their chains, £dcatb» 
If thou dar'iJ bring them to the baiting-place. 

R. PlanJ^ Oft have I fecn ^ feotro'erwceMing cufi 
, Run back and bite, becauft he was wvth-heWT; 
Who, beipg fttfFer'd with the bear's fcH pSWi 
Hath clapp'd hiff tail betv(^>&t Ws-iegs attdtiry*d':. 
And fuch a piece of fervice will you. do,. 
If you oppofe yourfelvcs to fiaatch Lord Warwick. 

"Clif. HcBcc, heap of wrath, foul indlgefted tomp^ 
As crooked in thy manners as thy {hape,- 

Tork, Nay, we fhall beat you- thoroughly anon. 

CUf, Take heed, left by your heat you burn yoorfelvcs. 

K\ ^enry4 Why, Warwkk, hati thy. knee forgot to 
Old Saliibary, fhame ta thy fxiyer haii;, . Qbow^ li 

Thbtt mad mkfleader of thy brain-fick fon. 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the rttffiaot. 
And feek for forrow with thy fpeftacles ?' 
Oh, where is farth^ oh, where i$ loyalty? 
If it be banilh'd from the frofty head, 
Where ihall it find a harbour in the earth ?. 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war, 
KvA ihame thine honoprable age with blood ? 
Why art tfiou oU, and want'ft experience^?' 
Or wherefore 6q^ abufe it, if tbo*i haft it ? 
For Ihame, in duty bend- thy knee to me, 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. ^ , 

Sal. My Lord, ihave confidered with myfelf 
The title of this moft renowned Duke; 
And in my conAricnce dor«pute his -Grace 
The rightful heir to England's royal feat. 

AT. Henry, Haft thou not fworn allegiance unto me I 

* Alludipg t9 the N^vf//s'cren., which w^^j^tl^c bear and ra^c<U 
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"Sal. I have. 

K.Hcnry^ Canft.tbou di/pcnfe-wiih heav'n for fuch 
an oath ? 

^aL It is great fin to Iwcar ttnto a fin; 
B«t greater fin to keep a finftri oatli. 
"Who can be bound by any foleain vow 
To do a murdVoiis deed, to rob a man. 
To force a fpotlefs virgin's chaftky, 
To 'reave the orphan of his patrimony, - 
To wring the widow from her cuftom'd right. 
And have no other reafon lor Hs wrong, 
But that he was bound by a folemn oath ? 

^ Mar. A fnbtk traitor needs no fophiflcr, 

JC. H^fjry. Call Buckingham, and bid )iim arm him- 
■ fe!f- ' ■' 

Tork. Call Buckingham and all the friends thou haft, 
1 am rcfolv'd for death t>r dignify. 

OIJ Clif. The firft 1 warrant thee, if dreams prove 
true. 

War. You were beft go to bed and dream again. 
To keep thee from the tcmpett of the field. 

Old Cii/, I am rcfolv'd to bear » gieater ftorm 
Than any thou canft conjure up to-day ; 
And that 1*11 write upon thy burgonet, 
Wight i but Jtnovv thee by thy boufe*fi badge.- 

War Now, bjr my father's hadge^ old NeviU's crcft. 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged ftaff. 
This djy I'll wear aloft my burgonct, 
(As on a mountain- top the cedar ihews, 
-That iLeeps his leaves in fpight of any ftbrm), 
Ev'n to affright thee with ilic view thereof. 

Old Clif. And from -thy burgonet I'll rend xhy bear. 
And tread it underfoot with all contempt, 
Defpight the bea'rward that protefts the bear. 

Y, Clif^ And fo ^o arms, victorious noble father. 
To quell the rebels and their complices. 

/?, Plan, Fie, charity for ihame, (peak not in fpight, 
For ynu fiiall fup with Jefu Chritl to-night. 

T. Clif. Foul iUgmattc, that's more than thou cand 
teU, ' 

IL Plan. If not in heaven, you'H furely fup in licll. 

\E*tunt feveratlj. 
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S-C E N E V. Changes to a field of battle at St Albans. 

Enter Wx^ick. 

War. ClifFordof Cumberland, 'tis Warwick tails ; 
And if thou doft not hide thee from the bear, 
( Now when the angrjr trumpet founds alarum. 
And dying mens' cries do fill the empty air), 
Clifford, 1 fay, come forth and Hght with me ; 
Proud northern Lord, Clifford. of Cumberland, 
Warwick is hoarXe witli calling thee to arms* 

Enter York. 

7Vt>ir. How now, my Noble Lord ? what all a-foot ? 

rork. The deadly-handed Clifford flew my fteedi 
But mati:h to match J have encountered him. 
And made a prey for carrion kites and crows, 
£v'n of the bonny beailhe lov*d To welL 

Enter Clifford. 

War. Of one or both of us the time is come. 

York. Hold, Warwick: fcek thee, out fome other 
For 1 myfelf muft bunt this deet to deaths [chace* 

War, Tben nobly, York I *tis for a crown thou fight*ft. 
As f intend, Clifford, to thrive to-day. 
It grieves tny foul to ieave thee unaffail'd. [£*// War. 

Cl^. What feeft thou in me, York ? why dofl thou 
paufe? 

Tori. With thy brave bearing (hould 1 be in love. 
But that thou art fo faft mine eneqiy^ 

CHf Nor (hould thy proweis want praiie and eitceaiy 
But that 'tis (hewn ignobly, and in treafon. 

Tori. So let it help me now againU thy fword^ 
And 1 in juAice and true right ^x^efk it. 

Clif My foul and body on the a^ion both 1 

Tork. A dreadful lay, addrefs tbce inftantly* LFlg^t. 

Clif La fin eourcnneles9uvres. JiDies. 

York . Thus war hath given thee peace,for thou art (lilU 
Peace witb bis foul* Heaven, if it be thy will. IKxk. 

Enter young Clifford. 

Y. CUf Shame and confufion ! all is on the rout. 
Fear frames diforder, and diforder wounds 
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Where it (honld guard. ' O War ! thou fon irf hell. 

Whom angry heavens do make their mrniller, 

Throw in the frozen bolbms of our pare 

Hot coals of vengeance. Let no foldier fly. 

He that is truly dedicate to war, 

Hath no felf-love ; for he that- loves himfelf, 

Hath not eflentiall j, but by circumftance, 

The name of valour. — -.— O let the vile world end, 

[^^eeing his dead father * 
And the premifed * flames of the lall day 
Knit earth and heaven together ! 
Now let the gwxera! trumpet blow his blaK, 
Particularities and .petty founds 
' To ceafe ! Waft thou ordain'd, O dear fathcc. 
To lofe thy youth in peace, and to atchieve 
The filver livery of adviled age ; 
And in thy reverence, and thy chair-days, thus 
To die in rufiian battle ? Even at this fight 
My heart is turned to ftone ; and while 'tis mine, 
it Ihall be ftony, York not our old men fparcs. 
No more will I their babes : tears virginal 
Shall be to me even as the d6w to fire ; 
And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims. 
Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax. 
Henceforth i will not have to do with pity. 
Meet I an infant of the houfe of York, 
Into as many gobbets will f cut it, 
As wild Medea young y^bfyrtus dido. 
In cruelty will I feek out my fame, 
-Gome, thou new ruin of Old Clifford's houfe ; 
As did ^neas old Anchifes bear. 
So 1 bear thee upon my manly (houlders : 
But then ^neas bare a living load. 
Nothing fo heavy as tbefe woes of mine. 

[£x/>, hearing off his father. 

Enter Richard Plantagenet and Somerfet, to fight. 

R. Plan. So, lie thou there : [Somerfet is kUTd, 
For underneath an alehoufe' paltry fign, 
The caftle in Sc Alban's, Somerfet 
Hath made the wizard famous in his death. 



• Premfci^iotftnt hcfore their time. 
Vol, V, PI 
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Sword* hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful ftill. 
Priefls pray for enemies, but princes kill. 

[^Exit Richard PlanCagenct. 

/ S C E N E VL 

Fight, Evicurjions. Enter King Hsnry, ^een Mar- 
garet, and others. 
j^. Mar. Away, my Lord, you are flow ; for fliame, 

away^ • 

*K, Henry. Can we outrun. the ieav'ns ! good Mar- 
garet flay, 
j^. Mar, 'What are you made of? you'll not fight, 
Nqw is it manhood, wifilom, and defence, [nor fly. 
To give the enemy way,' and to fecure us 
By what we can, which can no more 'but fly. 

[^Alarum afar of. 
If you be ta'en, we then ftiould fee the bottom 
Of all bur foptunes ; but if we happly 'fcape, 
(As well we may, if not through youtmcgleft), , 
\Ve (hall to London get, where you are lov'd; 
And where this breach now in our fortunes made. 
May readily be ftopt; ^ 

£«/^r Clifford. 

Clif. But that my heart*s on future mifchief fet, 
/I would fpeak blafphemy ere bid you fly; 
But fly you muft : incurable difcomfit 
Reigns in the hearts of all our prefent party. 
Away, for your relief ; and we will live r 
To fee their day, and thcol our fortune give. 
Away, my Lord, away I [^Exeunt^ 

Alarum, Retreat, Enter York, Richard Plan t a genet, 
Warwick, and Soldiers^ *wfth drum and colours* 

York. Of Salifbury, who can report of him f 
That winter-Iron, who in rage forgets 
Aged.contafions and all hruifeof time; 
And, like a gallant in the bri)w of youth. 
Repairs him with occafion.* This happy day 
Is not itfelf, nor have we won one foot. 
If Salifbury be loft. 
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R. Plant, My Noble father. 
Three times to-day I holp him to his horfe. 
Three times bedrid him; thrice I led him oBT, 
Pcrfuadcd him from any farther adt : 
Bat dill wh^re danger was, dili there I met him ; 
And, like rich hangings in an homely houfe^ 
So was his will in histoid feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 

Enter Salifbury. 

Sal Now, bj ray fword, w^U haft thou fought to 

By th^mais, io did we all. I thank you, Richard, 
God knows how long it is I have to live ; 
And it hach pleas'd hfrn, that three times to-day 
You have defended me from immineiit death. 
XVell, L»ard9, we have not got that which we have ; 
"Tis not enough our foes are this time fled. 
Being oppofites of fuch repairing- nature. 

York, I know our fafety is to follow them ^ . 
For, as I hear, the King is ffed to London, 
To call a prefent court of parliament. 
Let us purfue him ere the writs go forth. 
What fays Lord Warwick? ihalTwe after them? 

War, After them ! nay, before them, if we cant 
Now, by my hand. Lords, 'twas a gloriousiday. 
St AlbanV battle, won by famous Yofk, 
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. 
Sound drum and trumpets, and to London all, 
And more fuch days as thefe to us befal I '. 

[^Exeunt* 



Kz 
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With the Death of th? Duke of York. 
DRAMATIS PERSON JE. 






King Hekry Vr. 

EdWaj-d, fin to the King and 

Prince of Wales. 
Duke ofSomctkt \ 
Earl of Uoithamher- \ 

land. I Lorh of 

Earl of Ojtfbrd, ^ if. Hen- 

Earl of Exeicr; | ry^s fide, 

£. e/ WoftmoxJwid, | 
lor^ Clifford, J 

Earl of Richmon^^ a youtht after- 

wards Kt.HinryVti. 
F. ichard Duke of York, 
Edward, eUcftfin to the DuU of 

Toiki afterwards King Ed' 

-ward IS . 
George, Duke of Clarence^ ftcstd 

fin to the Duke of Tork.. 
Richard, Duke of Ghucefter, third- 

/onto iheUukeofTorki after^ 

^ards King RicbftrdilL 
Edmund, Earl of Rathnd, youngs 

ejifon to tbn Duke of Tork. 
Duke (?/Norfolk, "p of the D. 
Marquis of Montag«o, > of York's 
£^ri-^ Warwick, X P^rty. 

In part of the third aH, the S C E N Ek- laid i& Fram ^ durini af 
the refi'of the fay^ in England^ 



E/jr/ o/Saliifeury. 

E/7r/ o/Pcnabrolcc, 

Lord Haflings, 

Lord Sltffard, 

Sir John Mortimer, 7 Uncles to the 

Sir H. Mortimer, J -D* of Tork^ 

Sir Wilfiam Slanlej, njterwardt 

Earl of Derby, 
LordlR i vers, brother to Lady Craj^ 
Sir Xohn Mpntgpno€ry. , 
Lieutenant of the Tower, 
Mayor of Coventry, 
Mayor and Aldermen of Tork, 
Somervilie. 
Humphry and SiukJoi two. buntj^. 

men, 
Lewis, King of France* 
JBourbone, Adnnral of Francu 
^een Margaret, 
Bona, fifter to the French ICtug^ 
haiy Gray, Widorw of Sir Jobrt 

Gray^ afterwards ^een tQ. 

EivjfitdlV. 
Soldiers and other Attendants on. 

King lUury and- King Ed^ 

•ward. 



• Firft printed under tlie title of The irue tragedy: of Richard Duke 
tf Tork, ard the good King Henry the Sixth; or The fecond part of the 
contention betueen Tork and Lancajier^ i6cc>. Mr Po^e, 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



StJ.I. ' King Henry VI. ' jf 

A € T I. S C E N E I, 

London* 

Alarum, Enter Duke of Yovk, Edward, Richard, Nor- 
folk, Montague, Warwick, and Soldiers, 

War, ¥ Wonder how the King .efcap'd our hands I 

\ Tork^ While we purfukl the harfenacn of 
the nortby 
He flily ftole away-, and ieft his men r 
Whereat the greatLord of NortbumberlaBd^ 
Whofe warlike ears cou*d never brook retreat, 
Chear'd up the drooping army ; and himfelF, 
Lord Clifford, and Lord Stafford, all a-breall; 
Gkarg'd our main battle's front; and, bJ'eaKing in. 
Were by tbe fwords of pomnMm* foJdiers fla in . 

Ednfj, Lord Stafford's father, Duke of Buckingham^ 
Is either ikiin or wounded dang'roudy ; 
rdefc his braver with a^ downright blowv 
That this is true, father, behald his blood. 

M^ni, And, brother, here's the Earl of Wiltfliire's 
Whom I encountered ^s the battles join'd. . [bloody 

Rich* Speak thou for me, and teU^hem [what I did « 
[TSro<iviyig.^do*wni^ Duke o/Somtr{p%'s head. 

Tork^ Richard hath bed deferv'd of ajl my fons. 
Is his Gcace dead, my Lord of Somerfet? 

Norf, Suck hope have all the line of John of Qaunti 

Rich, Thus do I hope to (hake King.Hcnry> head. 

War, And fo do I. Vidtorious Prince of Yorki 
Befpre I fee th^-feated in thnt throne, 
Which now the houfe of LancaAer ufurps, 
1 Vaw by hcav'n thefe eyes fhall never ciofc* 
This is the palace of that iearful king. 
And this the regal feat; poflefs it. York; 
For this Is thinC, and not King Mcn^j's heirs', 

York, Afliil me then, Iweec Warwick, and I will ; 
For hither v^e have broken in by force. 

Norf. We 11 all affift you : he Dttat flies, fhalldic. 

Tork, riianks, gentle Norrolk ; ftay by me, my Lorda; 
And, ioidicrS;j ftay and lodgebrtae this night. 

H 3 iX^^^S^ "/• 
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War. And when the King comes, ofFer him no vio— 
Unlefibe fe^k to thnuft you out byt force, glcnce,- 

Tork. The Queen this day here holds her parliament^. 
But. little thinks we fhall- be of her council ; 
Bv words or blows here let us win our rigbu 

Rich, Arm'd as we are, let's ftay within this houfe*. 

War. The btoody parliament IhalJ this be cail*d,, 
Unlfeis Planta^enet Dufce of York be King; 
And bafhfui Henry depos'd, i^hofe cowardice 
Hath made us by -words to our enemiesv 

Tork^ Then leave me not; my Lords, berefoIuteJ 
it mean to-takc poffcffion of my right. 

War, Neither the King, nor bethat bv<?*-him bcft,. 
The proudeft he that^ holds ap liancaftep^ 
Dares ftir a v\ing, if Warwick (bake hi* bells. . 
rU plant Plantagenet, root him up who dare : 
Fyfolve thee/ Richard ; claim the Engiilh crown. 

s G e: n e ir, 

EiB/fr A7*^B*nry,.Cli^d, North»mb€Fl»nd, WeA^ 
morland, Exeter, and other u 
K: Henry. Uj Lords, look where the fterdy rebel fitSi. 

Even inrihe chair of 'flaic ; belike he meaxis 

(B^dc'd hj the power of Warwickilfat fa^fe peer) * 

T'a^ire uftto the crown, andreigaas King.. 

Earl of Nocthumb€r4andrf he flew thy father; 

And thine. Lord Clifford ; and y<»tt vow'd revenge • 

Onhrm, hts fons» hi» favVites* and hi* friends: 
North. If I be not, beav'ns be reveng'd on me I 
Ciifi Th& hope thereof makes Clifford mourn in (keli 

' Weji: What, ihall we-fuffer this?- Ut*-s pluck hi i». 

My heart for anger bnrns^ i qannot brook it: [down. . 
K. Henry ^ Be patienti gentk Earl lof Weambrl^di 
Clif. Patience rs for pollroonsi and fuchr as he :: 

He durft not f>4 there had your father liv'd* 

My gracious Lord, here in the parliament . 

Let us affail the faittiiy of York. 

North. Well haft thou fpokwi, coufin, be it fo^ 

AT. Henry, Ah ! know you- not the* city favours thenjf- 

And they have traops of lotdiersattherr.becItP- 
^x^. ButwhenjAc^okeis flain,.they'lbquicklyflj^. 
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Scr. T0 King Henry VF. 93> 

K Henry, Far be the thought of this from Hcnr^V 
To make a (liambks of the-parliacnent'^houfe. [hearty 
Coufia of Exeter, frowns, words, and threats, 
SK'all be the war that Henr^ nieans to ufe. • 
Thou faAious Dake o£ York, dcfceod my throno, - 

ITo the Dukei 
And kneel for grace and moccy at my &et : 
lam thy Sovereign. 

Torki. Thou'it deeeiv-d, I^m thine: 

Exe. For fliame^ come down : he made thee Pake of 
York: 
- Tork. Twa^my tiiherttance, as the kingdom is«. 

Exe. Thy father was- a traitor to the- crown,. 

War-^ Exeter, thou art. a traitor to the crown, 
liQ following this ufurping Henry. 

Ciif. Whom&oufd he follow but hifrnaturar king > 

War. True,. ClifEord ; and that's Richard Duke of. 
¥ork; 

K, Henry^ And: fhall I: ftand, aad thou. fit. in my^^ 
throne? 

Tork: Itmuft andftallbefo, eontent^hyfelf*. 

War. Bt Duke of Laacaller^ let him be King. 

Weft. He is both King, and Duke of Lancafter ; 
And that the Lord of Weftmorland fhall mainuin. 

Wan And Warwick (hal^ difprove iti You ibrgec;. 
That weare thofe which cha»^Vi you from the field. 
And flew your fathers^- and withcokoucs ipread 
March'd'through> the city to the paiace-gates. 

North. No, Warwick, I remember ic to my grief,. 
And, by. his fouU thou and thy houfe ihali rue it. ~ 

Weji. Plaotagenet, oiR thee^ and thefe thy fons,. 
Thy Kinfmen and thy friends,^ I'll have mere lives» 
Than drops of blood were in my father's veins. 

Clifi Urge it no more, left that, inilead of words, . 
I^fend thee, Warwick^ fuch a meifenger^ 
As (hall revenge his death before I ftir. 

/l^tfr.,Poor'CliflFbrd ! how I fcorn his wortblefs threats* 

York. WiJlyou we (hew our title to the crown ? 
If not,- onrfwdrds (hall plead it.in the field. 

K. Henry, W hat title haft thou, traitorj to the<:rown? 
Thy father was, as thou art, Duke of. York ; 
Ihy grandfather,. Rx>gcr Mortimer^ Earl of March* 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



. 94 ^^^ Third Part of K€c' L, , 

I am the fon of Henry the Fifth, 

Who made the' Dauphin and the French to ftoop^ . 

And feiz^'d upon their towns and provinces. 

War. Talk not of France, fith thou hail loll it all • 

AT, Henry, The Lord . Protc<aor loft it,, and not Ij 
When 1 was crown'd I was but nine months old. 

Rich, You are old enough now, and yet methinks 
you Ipfe : 
Father, tear the crown from the ufurper*s heyd. 

^Vw; Sv/ect father^ do ib; fee k on- your hend; 

Mont, Good brother, as thou lov'ft and honour^ft 
Lec'stfighc.it out, and. not ftand cavilling tht^s. [arms* 

Rich. Sound drams and trumpets, and (he King 
wU fly. 

York, Sons, peace. 

afir. Henry. Peace thou, and give King Heiyry leave 
to fpeafc. . 

War, PJantagenet fhall fpeak firft ; hear, hiim Lords, 
And be you lilent and attentive top ; 
For he that interrupts him, ihall not live.. < 

K. Henry. Think*ft,th6u that I will l^ave my kingfy 
Wherein my grandfire and my father fat ? [throve*. 
No : firft ihall War unpeople this my c^alm-;. 
Af , and their colours often borne- m France, 
And now in England to our heart's great ^rfo w, . 
Shall be my winding fheet. Why faint you« Lords ? 
My title's good, acd. better, fac thao bis. 

War. Hut prove it, Henry, and thou (halt be King. 

K.Henry. Henry the Fourth by conqueft got the 
crowo, 

Tork» * Fwas by rebellion againft his King. 

K*^ Henry. I Imow not wh«t to fary, my titk's weak : 
Tell me, may not a King adopt an heir i 

Tork What then i . . 

K, Henrj. And if he may, then am I lawful King : 
For Richard, in the view of many Lords, 
Refign'd the crown to Henry the Fourth ; 
Whofe heir my father was, and I am hi^. 

York. He rofe againft him, being his Sovereign^ 
And made him td refign his crown perforce. 

War. buppoie> Riy Lords» he did it unconftrain'dj 
Think you 'twere prejudicial to hi^ grown I 
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Exe, No, for he coiild not fb refign hii crown. 
But that the next heir (hould fucceed and reign. 

K- Henry. Art thou againft us, Duke of Exeter ? 

Exe. His IS the right, and therefore pardon me. 

York. Why whifper you, my Lords, and anfwer not? 

Exe. My confcience tells me he is lawful King. 

K. Henry. All will revolt from me, and turn to him. 

North, Plantagenct, for all the £f aim thou lay 'ft/ 
Think not that Henry (hall be fo' deposed. 

War. Depos'd he fhaJl be*fn defpight of thee. 

North. Thou art decciv'd : 'tis not thy fouthern power 
Of Effex, Norfolk, Suffolk, nor of Kent, 
Which makes thee thus prefomptuous and proud, 
Can fet the Duke up iil> defpight of me. 
. Clif, . King Henry, be thy title right or wrong, ^ - » 
Lord Clifford tows to fight in thy defence ; 
May that eround gape, and fwallow me alive. 
Where I mall kneel to him that (lew my father ! 
* K.Henry. Oh Clifford, how thy words revive my 
heart ! . • 

Tork. Henry of Lancafter, reftgn thy crown : 
What mutter yot>, or what confpire-you, Lords ^ 

War 9 Do right unto this princefy Duke of YOrk,^ 
Or 1 will fill this hottfe with armed men. 
And o'er the chair of ftate where now he fits, 
AVrtre up his title with ufurping blodd. 
\^Heflampj'withhhfc^t attd thefoldiers Jho^themfelves<» 

K. Henry, My Lord of Warwick, litar me but one 
Let me but reign in quiet while 1 live. [word ;. 

York, Confirm the crown x.o me and to mine heirs. 
And thou fhalt reign in quiet while thou liv'ft. 
' K. Henry. I am content : Riehard Flantagenet, 
£BJoy the kingdom after my deceafe. 

CUf. What wrong is this unto the Pwnce your fon V 

War. What good is this to England and himfelf? 

Weft, Bafe, fearful, and defpairing Henry ! 

CUf. How haft thou injur'd both thyielf and usl ' : 

Wefi. I cannot ftay to hearthefe articles. 

Norths Nor I. 

CUf, Come, cou(in, let us tell the Queen thefe eews ? 

Wejl. Farewel, faint-hearted and dcgcn/rate King^ 
lA whofe cold blood no fpark of hoaour bide&*. 
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North. Be thou a prepunto the hoofe of York, 
And die in bands for this unmanly deed ! ^— . - 

€ltf. In dreadful war oiay'ft thoa be overcome^ 

Or live in peace abandon 'd and defpts^d 1 

. [£xip««/ North. GliflF. Weftm, 

SCENE III. 

War. Turn this way, Henry, and regard .th«in not. 

Exe, They feek revenge, and therefore wUi not yield. 

AT. Honry. Ah JPxetcr !— ^ — 

War* Why (hould you figh, ray Lord ? 

K, Henry, Not for nayfelf. Lord Warwick* bot my 

"Whoni ( unnaturally fhall diimherit. Cfon# 

Bat be it as it may ; i hear enCfiil 

The crown to thee, and ;tp thine hpir^ for eiwr \ 

Conditionally, that here thou take an oath 

Toceafe this civil war.; and whiliil live,. 

To honour ipe as thy King and Sovereign y 

Neither by treafon aor hoftflicy . 

To feek to put me down, and reign thyfelf. 

Tork, This oath I willingly take, and will perform. 
War.. Long Uve.KiQgJienry.1. fjaoijiiagenet endbr^cc 

him. 
K. Henry. A^d lon^Iive tboii> and^thefethy forward 
Tork. Now YqrkaB4L9nca(lerarerecoBGil'd. [fdnsl 
Exe. Accursed. be be that feeksto make them foes I 

\JS9net^ Here they comt donon. 
York. Farewell my gracious. Lord^ TU' to my caftle. 
War. And I'll keep London- mth fpy foldier^ 
Norfi And I td Norfolk, with-my foUowers, 
Mont, And I unto the fea, from whence I came. 
K^ Henry. And I with grief and forrow to the conrt. 
lExeunt York, Warwick, Norfolk, and Montague. 

Enter the ^een^ and the Prince of Wales. 

Exe. Here comes the Queen, whofe looks bewray 
I'll fteal away; ' ' ' [her anger. 

K. Henry.. So, Exeter, will L \Cotng. 

^le^n Nay, go tiot from me ; I will follow thee — 

K Henry. Be patient, gentle Queen, and i will ftay. 

^een. Who can be patient in fuch extremes \ 
Ab| wretched man ! woii'd Lhaddied a maid» 
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And niBvcr fcen thee, never born thee fdn. 
Seeing thou haft prov'd fo unnatural a father. 
Hath he defenr'd to lofc his birthright thus ? 
Hadft thou but lor'd hioa half fo well as i; 
Or felt that pain which I did for him once. 
Or nourifti'd hina, as I did with liiy blood ; ' 
Thou would 'ft have left thy deareft heart-blood there, 
Rather than nnade that favage Duke thine heir^ 
And drfinherited thine only fon. 

Prince, Father, yoit cannot difinherit me :' 
If you be King, why fhould not I fucceed ? 

K. Henry, Pardon me, MargYet; pardon me, fweet 
The Earl-of Warwick and the Dukeinforc'd me. [fon ; 

^een. Inforc'd thee ! art ihou King, and wilt be 
forc'd ? j^ 
I fkame to hear thee fpcak. Ah, timVous wretch ! 
Thou haft undone thyfeif, thy fon, and me ; 
And given unto the hbofe of York fuch head. 
As thou (halt reign but by their fufferance. 
To entail him and his h^irstmto the crown. 
What is it buc to make thy fepulchre. 
And creep into it far before thy time ? 
"Warwick is Chancellor, qnd the Lord of Calais ; 
Stern Faulconbridge commands the narrow feas ; 
The I>akeis made Prqfteftor of the realm 5 ■ 
And yet Ihali thbu be fafe ?-i— fuch fafety finds 
The trembling lamb invironed with wolves. 
Had I been there, which am a fiUy woman. 
The foldiers Ihould have tofled me on their pikes, 
Before I would have granted' to that adi'. * 
But thou prcferr'ft'thy life before thine honour. 
And feeing Ihou ddft, 1 here divorce myfelf • 
Both from thy table, Henry, and thy bed,.* 
Until that aft of parliament be repealed. 
Whereby thy fon' is difinheHtfed. ' • • '*' ' ' ' * 
The northern Lords, that have forfworn thy colours. 
Will follow mine, if bnce they ^ire'them fprea'd •: 
And-ipreadthey^fliall be, to thy foul dijgrace, • 
And uttcfi^rhof thehoufeof Vbrk. « '^ . 
Thus I do leave 'ihce.' Come, forf, let's, away";/ 
Our army's rc^y ; come; we'll after them. ' 

K. Henry. Stay, gentle Margaret, and hear me fpcak. 
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^ The Third Part of Aft i^ 

^een. Thou haft fpoke too mach already; get tbce 

gone. 
K, Henry ^ Gentle fon Edward, thou wilt ftay with me ? 

^een. Ay, to be murther*d by his ememies, 

Prince, When I return with vidory from the field, 
I'll fee your Grace ; till then 1*11 follow her« 
'^een» Come, fon» away ; we may not linger thus. 
\_Exeunt ^eeu and Prince. 
K, Henry. Poor Queen, how love to me and to her 
Hath made her break out into terms of rage ! [foa 

Revenged may fhe be on that hateful Duke, 
Whofe haughty fpirit, winged with defire, 
Will coaft * my crown ; and, like an empty eagle* 
Tire on the fleih of me and of my fon i 
The lofs of thofe three Lords torments my hearty 
ril write unto them and intreat them fair. 
Come, coufin, you (hall be the roe/lenger. 
Exe* And, as I hope, ihall reconcile them all, 

{Exeunt^ 

SCENE IV. 

Changes to Sandal-cajile^ near Wakefield^ in Terk/hircm 

Enter Richard, Edward, and Montague. 

Rich* Brother, though I be youngeft, give me leave. 
£"^11;. No ; I can better play the orator. 
Mont. But 1 have reafons ftrong and forcible. 

Enter the Duke of York. 

York, Why, how now, fons and brother, at a ftrife ? 
What is your quarrel ? how began it firft ? 

Ednu, No quarrel, but a fweet contention. 
' Tork, About what ? 

Rich, About that which concerns your Grace and us; 
The crown of England, father, which is your's. ' 

Tork, Mine, boy ? not till King Henry be dead. 

Rich, Your right depends not on his life or death.* 

Edix), Now ygu are heir, therefore enjoy it now ; 
By giving the houfe of Lancader leave ^o breathy 
It will outrun you, fathet, in the end, 

Tork, 1 cook an oath that he (bould quietly reign. 

* i. /, Hover over it. 
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E^tu, Bat for a ktngdocn anf bath may be broken ; 
rd break a thoufand oaths to reign one year. 

Rich, No ; God forbid your Grace fhould be forfworn I 

York . I (hall be, if 1 claim by open by war. 

Rich, 1 11 prove the contrary, if you'll hear me fpeak. 

Tork, Thou can(l not, fon ; it is impofllble. 

Rich, An oath is of no moment, being not took 
Before a trne and lawful magi (Irate, 
That hath authority o'er him that fwears. 
Henry had none; but did ufurp the place. 
Then feeing 'twas he that made you to depofe. 
Your oath, my Lord, is vain and frivolous. 
Therefore to arms i and, father, do luit think 
How fweet a thing it is to wear a crown ; 
Within whofe circuit is Elyfium, 
And all that poets feign of blefs and joy. 
Why do we linger thus ? i cannot reft. 
Until the white rofe that I wear be dy'd 
Even in the lukewarm blood of Henry's heart. 

TorA, Richard, enougii : I will be King or die. 
Brother, thou fhalt to London preiently, 
And whet on Warwick to this enterprife. 
Thou, Richard, flialt to th* Duke of Norfolk go, 
And tell him privily of our intent. 
Yoa, Edward, ihall unto my Lord of Cobham, 
With whom the Kentiflimen will willingly rife. 
In.th^m 1 trull ; for they are foldiers. 
Wealthy and courtfeous, liberal, full of fpirit. 
While you are thus employed, what refteth moK * 
Bat^hat I feek occaiionhow to rife ; 
And yet the King not privy to my drift. 
Nor any of the houfe of Lancafter ? 

Enter Mejfsnger, 

But ftay, what news ? why eom'ft thou in fucTi poft ? 

Mejf, The Queen, with all the northern Earls and 
Intends here to befiege you in your caHle [Lords, 

She is hard by with twenty thoufand men ; 
And therefore fortify your hold, my Lord. 

T^rk, Ay, — with my fword. What ! think'ft thou 
that we fear them \ 
Edward and Richard, yoa (hall (lay with me ; ' 

VOL.V, I 
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My brother Montague Ihafl port to London. 
Let Noble Warwick, Cobham, and the reft. 
Whom we have left ProtcAors of the King, 
With powerful policy ftrengthen themfelves, 
Atid truft not fimple Henry nor his oaths. 

M^nt* Brother, I go ; I'U win ihena, fear it not. 
And thus moft hunably I do take nay leave. 

[Exit Montague. 

Enter Sir John Mortimer and Sir Hugh Mortimer^ 

Tork. Sir John and Sir Hugh Mortimer, mine uncles. 
You are come to Sandal in a happy hour. 
The army of the Queen means to bcfiege us. 

Sir John. She ihall not need, we*ll meet her in the 
field. 

York. What, with five thoufand men ? 

Rich. Ay, with five hundred, father, for a need. 
A woman*s General ; what fhould we fear ? 

[A march afar off. 

Ediv, I hear their drums : let's fct our men in order. 
And liTue forth, and bid chem battle firait. 

Tork. Five men to twenty i though the odds be great, 
I doubt not, uncle, of our viflory. ^ 
Many a battle have I won in France, 
When as the enemy hath been ten to one ; 
W^hy fhould 1 not now have the like fuccefs ? 

l^Aiarum. Exeunt. 

SCENE V. 

Afield of battle hefrnxt SandaUcafile and Wdkefeld. 

Enter Rutland and his Tutor. 

Rut, Ah, whither, (hall I fly to Y<;(\pe their hands ? 
Ah, Tutor, look where bloody CliiFord copies. 

. Enter Clifford^ andSQldferx^ 

Clif Chaplain, away ! thy priefthood faves thy life; 
As for the brat of this accurfeq Duke, 
Whofe father flew my father, he (hall die. 

Tutor. And 1, my Lord, ^\\\ bear, him company. * 

Clif, Soldiers,, avyay, and-draghim hcnce^ perforce. 

Tutor^ Ah, Cli£ordi murther not this innocent chUd« 
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Left thou be battd both of God axKi man, 

Ciif, How now ? is he dead already ? or is it tear 
That makos hitn clofe his eyes ? 1*1) open theos. 

Rut. So looks the pent up lion o*er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws j' 
jind fo he walks infulting o'er his prey» 
And fo he comes to rend his limbs afunder. 
Ah, gentle Cli£ford I kill ine with thy fword. 
And not with Aich a cruel threat 'ning look. 
Sweet Clifford, hear me fpeak before i die ; 
I am too mean a iubjetft of thy wrath ; 
Be thou reveag'd on men, and let roe live, 

Ciif^ In vain thou fpcak'ft, poor boy : my father's 
blood 
Hath ftopt the paffage where thy word* fliould cnter.- 

Ihif^ Then let n^y father's blood open*t again. 
He is a nE»n, asid« Clifibrd, cope with htm« , 

Clif, Had I thy brethren here, their iiveis aad thiaj» 
Were not revenge fufficient for me : 
No, if I digg'd up thy forefathers' graves. 
And hung their rotten coffins up in chains. 
It could not flake mine ire, nor eafe my itearlu 
The frghc of any of the houfe of York 
Is as a fury to torment my ibui : 
And till I roet out their accur fed line. 
And leave not oat aUve, I live in hell. 
Therefore — . 

Rut, O let me pray before I take my death r 
To thee I pray — fweet Clifford, pity me., 

Ciif. Such pity as my rapier's point affords/ 

Rut, I never did thee harm ; why wilt thou flay mef 

Clif. Thy father hath. 

Rut. But 'twas ere I was born. 
Thou haft one fon> for his fake pity me; 
Left in revenge thereof (fith God is juft)i 
He be as miierably ilain as I. 
Ah, Jet me live in prifon all my days ; 
And when I give, occafion of offence, 
Then let me die ; for now thou haft no caufe;- 

ClJf. NoCaufel 

I X 
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Thy father flew my father, therefore die. 

\C)M,flahs him. 

Rut. Diiifaciant laudis fummajit ijia tua • / \Dies. 

Clif. PJantagenet, I come, Plantagenet ! 
And this thy fon's 1>Iopd cleaving to my blade ' 
Shall ruft upon my weapon, till thy blood, 
CongeaPd with this, do make me wipe off both. \Exit, 

8 C E N E VL 

Alarum. Enter Richard Duke of York. 

York The army of the Queen hath got the field t 
My oncles both are flain ia refcuing me« 
And all my followers to the eager foe, 
Turn back, and fly like fbips before the wind, 
0» lambs pwfu'd by hunger-ftarved wolves. 
My fons, God knows what haih bechanced them: 
But this I know, they have demean'd themfelves 
L'ke men born to renown, by life or death. 
Three times did Richard make a lane to me, 
And thrice cry'd. Courage, father ! fight it out : 
And fall a^ oft came Edward to my fide. 
With pusple falchion painted to the hilt 
In blood of thoiie that had encounterM him ^ 
And when the hardieft warriors did retire, 
Richard cry*d, Charge 1 and give no foot of ground ; 
And cry'd, A cfown, or eJfe a. glorious tomb j 
A fceptre, or an earthly fcpulchre. 
With this we charg'd again : but oat I alas. 
We bodg'd again ; as I have fcen a fwan 
With boGtlefs labour fwim againft the tide, 
And fpcnd her ftrength with over-matching waves« 

. \_AJhort alarum nvitim* 
Ah ! hark, the fatal followers do purfue : 
And 1 am faint, and cannot fly their fury. 
And were 1 ftnong, I would not fhun their fury. 
The fands are numbered that make up my life^ 
Hsit muft I ftay.^ and here my life muft end.. 

Enter the ^een, Clifford, Northumberland, the Prince 
of V>i ales, andfolaiers. 

Come, bloody Clifford, raugh Northumberlaudj^ 
; Ovid, 
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I dare yoor qaenchlefs fury to more rageV 
ram your butt, and I abide your' fhot. 

Norii), Yield to our mercy, proud Plantagenet; 

CI if. Ay CO fuch mercy as kis rut hi efs arm 
With downright payment ftiew'd unto my father. 
Now Phaeton hath tumbled from his car, 
And made an evening at the noon-tide prick. 

Tork: My aflies, as the phoenix, may bring fortKi 
A bird that will revenge upon you all : 
And in that hope I throw mine eyes toheav*n. 
Scorning whate'er you can affli<a me with. 
Why come you not ? what J multitudes and fear ? 

Ch/l So cowards fight when they can fly no farther ;*, 
So doves do peck the falcon's piercing talons; 
So defp'rate thieves, all hopelefs of their live«» 
Breathe out invectives 'gainft the officers. 

Tork Oh, Clifford, but bethink thee once again^ 
And in thy thought o'er-run my former time ; 
And, if thou canft for blufhing, view this*-face> 
And bite thy tongue thatilanders him with cowardice,^ 
M hofe frown had made thee faint artd fly. ere thisi 

Ciif, I will not bandy with thee word for word, 
But buckle with thee blows twice two for one.. 

^ecn. Hold, valiant Clifford ; for a thoufahdtflufts^ 
I would ptodong a while the traitor^ life : 
Wrath makes him deaf. Speak thou^ Northumberland. ^ 

"A^rM.^Hold, Clifford; do not honour him fomach^> 
To prick thy finger, though to wound his heart* 
What valour were ir, when a cur doth grin, 
For one to thruft his hand between his teeth, 
Whcp he might fpurn him with Jiis foot away ?' ^ 
It is war's praife to take all 'vantages ; 
And ten to one is no impeach of valour. 

CIsf, Ay, ay; ; fo ftrivcs the woodcock with the prr; 

Nj)rth, So doth the coney ftrqggle in the net. 

[//r the firuggle York Is taken prifoner, 

Tork, So triumph thieves upon their con qitcr'd booty ;.. 
So true men yield with robbers fo o*er-match*d 

North, What would your Grace have done unto him^ 
now ? ' 

^een. f5rave warriors, Clifford and Northumberland,' 
Come make him ftand upon this mole-hiH here. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



104 315* Tikd Part of ^ Aa u 

That raught at mouotatcs with outftretcbed arms^ 

Yet parted but the fh4dovv with his hand. 

W hat ! was tc you that would be. Engiand*s King I. 

AVas't you that revell'd in our parliament^ 

And made a preachment of your high, defcent t 

"Where are your mefs of fons to back you now. 

The wantpn Edward, and the lufty George ? 

And whereas that valiant crookrback*d prodigy,^ 

Dicky your boy, that with his grumbling voice 

Was won't to cheer his dad in mutinies ? 

Or, with the reft, where is your darling Rutland ?.; 

Look, York ; I ftain'd this napkin with the .blood. 

That valiant Clifford with his rapier's point 

Made ifTue from the bofom of the boy : 

And if thine ^yes can water for his death, 

I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 

Alas 1 poor York ; but that I hate thee deadly,.^ 

1 fhould lament thy miferable ftate. 

I pr'ythce, grieve, to make me. merry, York, 

\Vhat, h^th thy fiery heart fo parch'd thine intr ails,. 

That not a tear can fall for Rutland's death ? 

Why art thou patient^, man ? thau Ihould 'ft.be mad ; 

And I, to make thee mad, do mock thee thns. 

^tamp, rave, and fret, that I may (Ing and dance. . 

Thou wottld'ft be fee*d, I fee,, to make me fport. 

York cannot fpeak, unlefs he wear a crown, 

A crown for York and, Lorjds, bow low to him : 

hold you his bands, whilft 1 do fet it on. 

\^PuUing a paper-cro^n on bis btad^ 
Ay, marry. Sir, now looks he like a King^ 
Ay, this is he that took King Henry's chair ; 
And this is he was his adopted .heir. 
But how is it that great Plantagenet 
Is crown '4 fo foon, and broke his folemn oath? 
As I bethink me, you fhould not be King, 
Till our King Plenry- had fhook hands with deatlu 
And will yop pale your head in Henry's glory.,. 
And rob his temples of the diadem, 
Now in his life, agaiuft your holy oath I 
bb, 'tis a fault too too unpardonable. 
Off with the crown, and with the crown his head; 
And whilft we breathci take him to do him dead. 
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Clif. That is my oflScc, for my father's fake. 

^een. Nay, ftay, let*8 hear the orifon? he makes.. 

Tork. She-woif of France, but worfe than wolves o£<i 
France, 
Whofe tongue more poifons than the adder^s tooth! 
How ill-befeeming is it in thy fex / 

To triumph, Jike an Amazonian triill,. 
Upon their woes whom fortune captivates ? 
But that thy face is, vizard-iike, unchanging^ . 
Made impudent with ufe of evil deeds, . 
I would aflay, proud Queen, co make thee blufh. 
To tell thee whence thoacam*ft, of whom derived. 
Were (hame enough to ihame thee, wect thou not ihame- ~ 
Thy father bears the type of King of Naples^ . [le&«, 
OS both the Sicils and JerufaLem, . 
Yet not fo wealthy. as an Engiiih- yeoman... 
Hath that poor monarch taught thee to infult I 
IX needs not, noc it.boots thee.iiot» proud C^een» 
Unlefs the adag^ muft bc/^erify^d, 
** That beggars mounted run their horfe to death.'? 
'Tfs beauty, that doth oft make women proud ; 
Rut God he knows thy (hare thereof is /mail. 
'Tis virtue 4hat doth make them moft admir'd; . 
TJbe contrary ^dotk make thee wonder 'd at. ' 
^Tis governinent that makes them feem divine; , 
The want th^ereof makes thee abominable*. . 
Thou art as oppofite to every good, ^ 
As the antipodes ace unto us/.. 
Or as the fouth to the fepientrion;. 
Oh, tyger's heart wrapt ia. a. woman's -hide I . 
How could'ft thou drain the life-blood o£ the chitd> . 
To bid the father wipe his eyes withal, 
And yet be feen-to wear a woman's face ? 
Women are foft, mild, pitifuU and flexible; 
Thou ftern, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorfelefs. 
Bidft ihoa me rage?' why, now.dboii haft thy wifh- 
Would'ft have me weep ? why, now thou hail thy will. 
For raging wind blows up incefTant ihow'rs. 
And whea the rage allajrs, the rain.begins,. 
Thefe tears are my fweet Rutland's obfequies; 
And'ev'ry drop cries vengeance for his death, [man. 
'Gaiadthec, feH Clifford; and. thee, faUe French wo- 
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North. Befhrew me but his p^fllons move me fo. 
That hardly c^n I check mine eyes from tears* 

Tork. That face of his tlie hungry canibals 
Would not have touch'd, would not have ftain'd wfth 
Bat you are more inhumane, more inexorable, []blood : 
Oh ten times more, than tygers of Hyrcanta. 
See, Piithlefs Queen, a haplefs father's tears. 
This cloth thou dipp'dft in blood of my fweet*boy. 
And I with tears do walH the- blood away. 
Keep thou the napkin, and go boafl of this : 
And if thoa tell^ft the heavy (tory right, 
Upott my foul the hearers will fhed tears ; 
Yea, even my foes- will (bed faft-falling tears. 
And fay, •' Alas, it was a piteous deed)" - 
Therci take the crowft, and with the crown my curfe ; 
And in thy need fach tomfdrt come to thee, 
As now I reap at thy tt>o cruel hand ! 
Hard-hearted Clifford, take me from the world. 
My foul to heav'n, my blood upon yolir heads. 

North. Had he been flaughter-man to all mf, kill* 
rfhould not for my life but weep with him^ 
To fee how inly fof row griped his foul. 

^ein. Whit, weeping-dpe, mv Lord Mbrthumbef- 
Think but upon the wrong he did us all, [land I 

And that will quickly dry thy melting tears. 

Clif. Herd's for* my oath, here's for my father's death. 

IStMhg htvi. 

^een» And here's to right our gentle-hearted King. 

\_Stabs him aljo. 

Tork, Open thy gate of mercy, gracious God! 
My foul flies throQgh thefe w*ounds to feek out thee. 

IDief, 

Slucen, Oflp! with his head, and fet ft an York gates ; 
So York may overlook the town of York, \ExcutU^ 

ACT If. S G EL N E I. 

Near Mortimer'*! crofs in Wales. 

A march. Enter Bdward, Richard, andtheir pmmer. 

¥ Wonder how our princely father 'fcap'd ; 
' - -■• Or whether he be Tcap'd away, or no. 
From Clifford's and Northumberland's purfuit? 
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Had he been ta'en, we (hooid have heard the news ; 
Had he' been (lain, we (hould have heard the news \ 
Or had he 'fcap*d, methinks we (hould have heard 
The happy tidings of his good efcape. 
-How fares my brother ? why is he fo fad ? 

Rich, 1 cannot joy, until I be refolv'd 
Where our right- valiant father is become. 
I faw him in the battle, range about ; 
And watch'd him, how he tingled ClifFord forth. 
Methonght he bore him in the thicked troop^ 
As doth a lion in a herd of neac ; 
Or as a bear incompafs'd round with dogs. 
Who having pinch'd a few, and made them cry« 
The red (land all aloof, and bark at him. 
So far'd our father with his enemies. 
So fled his enemies my warlike father. 
Me thinks 'tis pride enough to be his Ton. 
See how the morning opes her golden gates, 
And takes her farewel of the glorious fun* 
How well refembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimm'd like a younker prancing to his love ? 

Edi\j, Dazzle mine eyes \ or do i fee three funs I 

Ricb^ Three glorious funs, each one a perfed fan ; 
Not feparaced with the racking clouds. 
But fever'd in a pale clear-lhining iky. 
See, fee, they join, embrace, and feem to kiA, 
As if they vow'd fome league inviolable. 
Now are they but one lamp, one light, one fun. 
In this the heaven figures ibme event. 

Ediv. 'Tis wondrous Grange, the like yet never heard 
I think it cites us, brother, to the field ; [of. 

That we the fons of brave Piantagenet, 
Each one already blazing by our meeds. 
Should, notwithiUnding, join our lights together^. 
And overfhine the earth, as this the world. 
Whate'er ir bodes, henceforward will I bear 
Upon my target three, fair (hining fans. 

Rich. Nay, bear three daughters :—-!- by your leave r 
You love the breeder better than the male* [fpeak it,.^ 

Enter a Me/enger. 

But vhat^t tboUi whofe heavy looks forctel.^ 
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Some dresrdrol ftory hanging oti thy tongue f ^ 

Mejf, Ah ! one that was a woful looker 0O9 
Whc» as the Npble Duke of York was flain, 
Your piincely father, and my loving Lord^ 

, ^dnv. Oh» fpeaknomdrel for 1 have heard toonMichit 
Rich. Say how he dy*d ; for I will h^ar it alh 
Mejf' Invtroned he was with many foes. 
And Itood againft theai, as the hope X)f Troy 
Againft the Greeks that would have enter!d Trof, 
But Hercules himfeif mull yield to od<fs ; 
And many (Irokes, though with a little ax^ 
Hew down and fell the hardefV-tim4>er'd oak* 
By inany hands your father was fubdu*4> ' 

But only flaughter'd by the ireful arn) 
'Of unrelenting Clifford and the Queen ; 

^ Who crown'd the gracious Duke m high 4cipigbt ; 
Laugh'd in his face; and, when with grief he wepC^ 
The ruthle& Queen gave hias, to dry4iis cheek, 
A napkin Aeeped in the ha^mleA blood 
Of fweet young Rutland, by rough ulifibrd ilaifi r 
And, after roany fcorns, many foul taunts. 
They took his head, and on the ga^s of York 
They fet the fame ; and there it doth ^emaior 

' The faddeft fpe^aclc that e'er 1 view'd. 

iSd^vD, Sweet Duke of York, our prop to lean upon f 
Now thott art gone, we have no fiaff, no ftay. 
Oh CliFord, boi(^Vous Clifford 1 thou haft flaia 
The fewer of Europe foi* his cbtvalf y. 
And treacherou% haft thou vanquiOid him; 
For, hand to hand, he would have vanquiftiM tbetu 
Now my foul's palace is become a prifon : 
Ah, would (he break from hence, that this my body 
Might in the ground be do fed up in reft 1 
Por never henceforth (hall I joy again. 
Never, oh never, fhali 1 fee morejoy. 

Rich, I cannot weep ; for alt ray body's moifture* 
Scarce ierves to quench oiy furnace- burning heart : 
Kor can my tongue unload ray heart's great burthen : 
For th' felf*fam« wind that 1 ihould. fpeak withal, 
]s kindling coals that fire up all my breaft ; 
And burn me up with flames, that tears would quench. 
To weep, is to make lefs the deptk of grief : 

« 
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Tears then for babes *, blows and revenge for me I 
Richard* I b^r thy name ; Til >enge thy death. 
Or die renowned by attetnptiDg it. 

EdiVk His name that Taliant Duke hath left with thee : 
His dukfdotn and his chair with me is left* 

Ricb^ Nay, if thou be that princely eagle's bird. 
Shew thy defcent, by gazing 'gainft the fun : 
For chair and dukedom, throne and kingdom, fay, 
Either they're thine, or eife thou wert not his. 

SCENE 11. 

March. EnUr Warwick, Marquu of Montague, and 

their army. 

War, How now, fair Lords ? what fare ? what news 
• abroad ? 

Rich* Great Lord of Warwick, if we fhould recount 
Our baleful- news, and at each word*s ddiv'rance 
Stab poniards in our flefh till all were told, 
The words would add more anguilh than the wounds. 

valiant Lord, the Duke of York is flain. 

Bdnij. O Warwick ! Warwick I that Plantagenet 
Which held thee dearly as his fouPs redemption, 
Is by the ftern Lord Clifford done to death. 

fFar. Ten days ago I droWn'd thefe news in tears : 
And now to add more meafure to your woes, 

1 come to tell you things fith then befalPn, 
After the bJoody fray at Wakefield fought, 
Where your brave father breath'd his lateft gafp. 
Tidings, as fwiftly as the poft could run, ' 
Were biwught me of your lofs and his depart. 

I then in London, keeper of the King, 

Muder'd my foldiers, gather'd flbcks of friends, 

March'd- towards St Alban*s t'interccpt the Queen. 

Bearing the King in my behalf along : 

For by my fcouts I was advertifed 

That fhe was coming, with a full intent 

To dafb our late decree in parliament, 

Touching King Henry's oath, and. your fucccffiont 

Short tale to make, we at St Alban's met, 

Our battles join *d, and both fides, fiercely fought. 

But whether 'twas the coldnefs of the King, 
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Who look*d full gently on -his varlike Queea, 

That robb'd my foldiers of their hated fplem ; 

Or whether 'twas report of her fuccefs» 

Or more than common fear of Clifford's rigour. 

Who thunders to his captives blood and death ; 

I cannot judge : but to conclude withtruth. 

Their weapons, like to lightning came and went ; 

Our foldiers, like the night-owl's lazy flight* 

Or like a lazy threfber with a flail. 

Fell gently down, as if they ftruck their friends. 

I cheer'd them up with juftice of our caufe, 

With promife of high pay and great reward. 

But all in vain : they had no heart to Bght ; 

And we, in them, no hope to win the day : 

So that we fled ; the King» unto the Queen ; 

Lord George your brother, Norfolk, and myfelfi 

In hade, poft-hafle, are come to join with you i 

For in the marches here we heard you were« 

Making another head to fight again. [wick I 

£d*iv. Where is the Duke of Norfolk, gentle War- 
And when came George from Burgundy to England ? 

IVar, Some fix 'miles off the Duke is with his powers 
And for your brother, he was lately (enc 
From your kind aunt, DucheA of Burgundy, 
With aid of foldiers to this needful war. 

Rich, 'T was odds bdlkc when valiant Warwick fled-; 
Oft have I heard his praifes in puriuit. 
But ne'er, till now, his icandal of retire. 

ff^ar^ ^Nur now my fcandaU Richard, dofl thou hear : 
For thou fhalt know this flrong right hand, of mine 
Can pluck the diadem from faint Henry's bead. 
And wring the awful fceptre from his fiil ; 
Were he as famous and as bold in war« 
As he is fam'd for mildnefs, peace, and prayer. 

Rid. 1 know it well, Lord Warwick ; blame me not; 
'Tis love I bear thy glories makes me fpeak* 
But in this troublous time what's to be done ? 
Shall we go throw away our coats of ffeel. 
And wrap our bodies in black mourning gowns» 
NumbVing our Ave Maries with our beads ? 
Or fhall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotion with revengeful arms i 
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If for the laft, iay. Ay ; and to it, Lords. 

War. Why, therefore Warwick came to feek yon out: 
And theretbre comes my brother Montague. 
Attend me, Lords: the proud iafuItingQaeenv 
With Clifford, and the haught Northumberland, 
And of their feather many more proud birds, 
Have wrought theeafy-meltiog King, like wax. 
He fwore confent to your fucceffion» 
His oathinrolled in the parliament : 
Acd now to London all the crew are gone. 
To fraftrate both his oath, and what bedde 
May oaake againft the houfe of Lancailer. 
Their power, I think, is thirty thoufand ftrwig t * 
Now, if the help of Notfoik and myfclf, . 
With all the friends that thou, brave Earl of March, 
Amongfl the loving Welchmen caoft procure. 
Will but amount to five an J twenty thoufand • 
Why, via ! to London will we march amain ; 
And once again beftride our foaming ileeds, 
And once again cry. Charge upon our fog! .! 

But never once again turn back and fly. 

fticb. Ay, now methinks I hear great WarwicTc 
Ne'er may he live to fee a fun-(hine day, [fpeak. 

That cries. Retire, if Warwick bid him flay, 

Edm. Lord Warwick, on thy fhoulder wiU I lean, 
And when thou fairfl, (as God forbid the hour !), 
Maft Edward fall ; which peril heav'tf forefend ! 

War. No longer Ear] of xMarch, but Duke of York ; 
The nert degree is England's royal throne : 
For King of England Ihalt thou be proclaim'd 
In every borough as we pafs a^ong: 
And he that throw's not up his cap for joy. 
Shall for the fault make forfeit of his head« 
King Edward, valiant Richard, Montague, 
Stay we no longer, dreaming of renown ; 
But fonnd the trumpets, and about our tafk, 

RUb. Then, Clifford, were thy heart as hard as ftcel, 
As thou hafk ihewn it flinty bj thy deeds, 
I come to pierce it, or to give thee mine. 

Ed^. Then flrike up, drums ; God and St George 

for us ! 
Vol, V. K 
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' Enter a Mtjfcnger^ 
War, How now ? what news ? 
Mejf. the Duke of Norfolk fends you word by me, 
The Queen is coming with a puifTant hoft, 
,And craves your company for fpeedy counfel. 
War. Why then it ibrts ; brave warriors, let's away. 

\Exeunt ^mncs . 

SCENE in. Changes toTork. 

Enter King Henry, the ^etn, Clifford, Northumber- 
land, and she Prince of Wales, nnitb drums and 
trumpets, 

^een. Welcome, my Lord, to this brave town of 
Yonder*s the head of that arch- enemy , [York. 

That fought to be^ipcompafs'd with your crown. 
Doth not the obje^ cheer your heart my Lord ? 

K' Henry. Ay, as the rocks cheer them that fear their 
To fee this fight it irks my very foul : f wreck ; 

"With-hoM revenge, dear God ; 'tis not my fault, 
l^or wittingly have I infring'd my vow. 

Clif, My gracious Liege, this too much lenity 
^nd har4PQful pity mud be laid afide. 
To whom do lions caft their gentle looks ? 
Jdot to the bead that would ufurp their den. 
Whofe hand Is't that the foreft bear doth lick ? 
Not Jiis that Q)oi]s her young before her face. 
Wh6 Tcapes the lurking ferpent's mortal ding ? 
Not he that fets his foot upon her back. 
The Ikalleijt worni will turn, being trodden on, 
And doves will peck in fafeguard or their brood* 
Ambitious York did level at thy crown. 
Thou fmilfng while he knit his angry brows. 
He but a Duke, would have his fon a King, ^ 
And rai& his ilTue like a loving fire : 
Thou being a King, blefb'd with a goodly fon, 
Pidd yield conient to difinhe.rit him ; 
Which argu'd thee a mod unloving father. 
Unreafonable creatures fted their young. 
And tho* man's face^be feariol to their eyes, 
Yist, in proteAion of thejr tender ones. 
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Who hath not fceo the.ni (even with thofe wings 

Which fometimes the]r have us'd with fearful %'ght) 

Mike war with him that clinab*d unto their neft, 

Oifertng their own lives in their young's defence ? 

For fhame, nay Liege, make theni your precedent. 

Were it not pity, that this goodly boy 

Should lofe his birthright by hts father's fault ; 

And long hereafter fay unco his child, 

What vckj great-grandfather and grandGrt goty 

My cafelefs father fondly gave away ? 

Ah, what a (hame was this ! look on the boy. 

And let his manly face, which promifeth 

Saccefsful fortune, fteel thy melting heart 

To hold thine own, and leave thine own to him. 

AT, Henry, Full well hath Clifford play*d theoratOTr 
loferritig arguments ofmi^hty force. 
Bat, Clifford, tell me, dtdilV thou never hear^ 
Thkt things ill -got had ever bad fnccefs? 
And happy always was it for that fon, 
Whofe father {dv his hoarding went to hell f 
ril leave. my fon my virtuous deeds behind ; 
And 'would my father had left me no more I 
For all the reft is held at fuch a rate, 
As brings a thoufand-fold more care to keep. 
Than in poffcflion any jorof plcafure. 
Ah, coufitrYork, 'would thy beft friends did know 
How it doth grieve me that thy head is here \ 

^een. My Lord, cheer up your fpirits, oar foes ar«r 
nigh, 
And this foft courage makes your followers faints 
You promised knighthood to our forward fon ; 
Unfheath your fword, and dub him prefently. 
Edward, kneel down. 

AT. Henry. Edward Plantagenet, arife a Knight; 
And learn this leffon, Draw thy fword in right. 

Prince, My Gracious father, by your kingly ieavr^ 
111 draw it as apparent to the grown. 
And ia that quarrel ufe it to the death. 

Clif. Why, that is fpoken like a toward prince. 

Enter a Mejenger^ 
Mejf. Royal commanders, be inreadinefs^ 
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For, wiib a band of thirty thoufand men, 
cx>me8 Warwick) backing of the Duke of York : 
And in the towns, a$ they do march along* 
Proclaims him King; and ofianj fly to him. 
Parraign your battle, for they are at hand. 

Clif I would your Highnefs would depart the field t 

The Queen halh beft fnccefs when you arc abfeat. [tune. 

^efft. Ay, good my Lord, and leave us to our for- 

K. Henry > Why, that's my fortune too ; therefore I'H 

North. Be it with refolution then to fight. [.^^Jm 

Prince, My Royal father, cheer thefe Nobljt Lords^ 

And hearten thofe that fight in your defence ; 

Vn (heath your fword, good father ; cry, St C0^g$ I 

SCENE lY. 

March. Enter Edward, Warwick, Richard, Clarence^ 
Norfoik, Montague, and Soldiers, 

Ednv. Now,, perjur'd Henry, wilt thou kneel for 
And fet thy diadem upon my head, (^grace» 

Or bide the mortal fortune of the field ? 

^leen^ Go rate thy minions, proud infultiogbo}?. 
Becomes it.thce to be thus boJd in terms 
Jiefore thy Sovereign and thy lawful King ? 

Edii), I am his King, and he (hould bow his knee % 
I was adopted heir by hisconfent % 
Since when, hts oath is broke; fof, as I hear 
You that are King, though he do wear the CF0wa» 
Have caus'd him by new a^ of parliamenc 
^ To blot out me, and put his own fon in, 

Clif,, And reafon too; 
Who (hould fucceed the father but the fon ? 

Rich. Are you there, butcher? O! 1 cannot fpeak^ 

blif, Aj, crook-back, here I ftand to ahfwer thee. 
Or »By he the proudeft of thy fort. 

Rici. ^Twas you that kill'd young Rutland, was it not i, 

Clif. Ay, and old York, and yet not fatisfy'd. 

Rich. For God's lake Lords, give fignal to the fight., 

iVar^ What fay ^ thou, Honry, wilt thou yield tho 
erown? 

^een. Why, how now, lone- tongu'd Warwick, dare 
When you and 1 m<l at Sc AlDan*s lafti [[]fOU fpeak^ 
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Your legs did better fervice than your hands* 
War. Then it was my turn to fly, and now 'Us thine. 
Cltf» You fkid £o much before j and yet you fled. 
IVar. 'Twas not your valour, Clifford, drove me 

thence. 
North, No, nor your manhood that durft make you* 

ftay. 
Rich, Northumberland, I hold thee reverently.——^ 
Break off the parley, for fcarce I can refrain 
The execution of my big-fwoln heart 
Upon that Clifford, that cruel child-krller. 
CUif. I flew thy father,- calTil thou him a child ? 
Rich, Ay, like a daltard and a treachVous coward,. 
As thou didfl:^ kill, our tender brother Rutland. 
But ere fua-fet 1*11 nuke thee curfe the deed. 
K. Henry. Have done w4'th words, my Lords, and/ 

hear me fpeak«. 
^een. Defie them then, or elfe hold clofe thy lips.. 
K. Henry, I pr'ythee give no limits to my tongue j 
I am a King, and privileged to fpeak. 

Clif^ My Liege, the wound that bred this meeting 
Cannot be cur'd by words j therefore be flill. [here^ 

Rich, Then, executioner, unflieath chy fword. 
By him that made us all I am refoly'd 
That CliffordVmanhood lies upon his tongue* 

Ednt), Say, Henry, (hall I have my right or no ? ^ . 
A thoufand men hav& broke their fads to-day, ^>j^ 

That ne'er fliall dine unlefs thou yield the crown. * '"" 

War, If thou deny, their blood upon thy head ! 
For York in jjaftice pots his armour on. 

Prince^ l£ that be right which Warwick fays is right,- 
There is no wrong, but every thing is right. 

Rich. Whoever got thee, there thy mother Hands, 
For well 1 wot thou haft thy mother's tongue. 

^een. But thou art neither like thy fire n6r dam, 
Bat like a foul mis-fliapen Itigmatic 
MaFk*d by the deflinies to be avoided. 
As venomous toads, or lizards' dreadful flings. 

Rich, Iron ot Naples hid with £ngUQi-gilt, 
Whofe father bears the title of a King, 
(As if a channel fliould be caiPd the fea), 
Sham'fl thou not, knowing whence thou art extraugfat. 
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To let thy tongfie dete^ thy bafe-born heart ? 

E(h». A wifp of draw were worth athoufand cravens^. 
To make this ihamelefs cailat know herfelf. 
Hefcn of Greece was fairer fer ihaa th<m» 
Altho' tby hu(band may be Menelaas ; 
And ne'er was Agamemnon's brother wrong*^d 
By that falfe woman, as this King by thee. 
His father reyelVd in the heart of France, 
And tam'd the Kinir, and made the Dauphin fioop % 
And had he match'd accerdiag to his Rate» 
He might haTe kept that glory to tht» day. 
But when he took a beggiir to bis bed. 
And graced thy poor fire with his bridle-day^ 
Even then that fua-lhine brew'd a IhowVfor him,. 
That wa(h*d his father *s fortunes forth of France, 
And heaped feditioB oa his crown at home. 
For what hath broach'd this tumult, b«it thy pride t 
Hadfl thou beea meek, our title ftill had flept; 
And we, in pity of the gentle King^ 
Had ilipt our claim until another age. 

Cla, but wheo we fa w our fun-fhine naade ihj fpning^^ 
And that thj fummer bred »« no increafe,: 
We fct the ax to thy ufurping root ; 
And though the edge hatk fomethiag hit oarfelxev 
Yet know thou, £nce we hate begun taftrike, 
We'l} never leave till we have hewn thee down. 
Or bath'd thy growing with our heated bloods,. 

Ed^. And ia this refokition I defy thee ; 
Not willing any longer conferenee*. 
Since thou deny d the gentle King to fpeak. 
Sound trumpets, let our bloody colours wave^ 
And either viftory, or eHc a grave^ 

^uttn. Stay, £dward 

Ediv, No, wrangling woman, we'll n& hunger ftay^ ;^ 
Theft: wopdi will coft tea thoofaad lives this day, 

[Extunlomnerm 

S C E N E V. 

Changes to a fetd of battle at Ferrybridge in Tork/htrt;^. 

Alarum^. Excurjiiifij., Enter Waiwick. 

'War^ Fore-fpent with toil, as ruantrs wit&aracc> 
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1 lay me down a little while ta breathe t 
For ftrokcs received, and tBStny blows rcpaidr 
Have robbM my (iroag*kait fiaews of their ftrength ;. 
Andt fplght of fpighc, netds moil 1 reti a while. ' 

£«/tfr Edward rttnnifi^. 

Edna, Smile, gentle Heav'n ! or ftrike, ungentle Death I 
Fo*" this world irownsi and Edward's fan is clouded. 
War. How now, mj JLord> what hap i what hope 
of good it 

Enter Clarences 

Cla, Our bap is lofs, our hope but fad deipair ^ 
Our ranks are broke, and ruin follows us. 
What coonfel give yoa ? whither (hall we fly ? 

Ednxt, Bootleg is flight ; they follow us with wings^ 
And ij^eak we are, and cannot ihun purfuit. 

EnUr Richard. 

Sdeh. Ah, Warwick, why Iiall thoa withdrawn thy* 
fclf? 
Thy brother's ♦ blood thetKirfty earth hath drunk, 
Sroach'd with the ftcely poiat cif Clifford's lance ^ 
And in the very pangs of death he cry 'd, 
(Like to a difmaf clangor heard from far), 
W^arwtck, revenge ; brother^ revenge my death*. 
So underneath the belly 6^ their deeds, . 
That flajn*d their fetlocks in his fmoking blood. 
The Nobie Gentleman gave up the ghoit. 

^War^ Then let the earth be drunken with our bloody 
1*11 kill my horie, becaafe I will not fly ; 
Wh]r (land we like foil-hearted women here. 
Wailing eur lofles^ whiles the foe doth rage ;. 
And look upon as if the tragedy; 
Were piay*d In jell bj counterfeiting adors I 
Here on my knee, I vow to God above, 
I'll never paul'e again, never dand itill. 
Till either death hath closed thefe eyes of mine,. 
Qr Fortune given me mealure of revenge. 

Edio, O \Vtirwick, I do bend my knee with thine,, 

* It was not the Mar^ui& of Montague wko was flaic ia this battlr, 
kit a aaturil bimhcr «l th« Earlof Warwick^ 
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And in this vow do chaia my fool with thfne. 
And ere my knee rife from the earth's cold face» 
1 throw my hands> mine eyes, my heart to thee. 
Thou fetter ap and plucker down of Kings ! 
Befeeching thee, if with thy will it ftands 
That to my foes this body muit be prey. 
Yet that thy brazen gates of heaven may opci 
And give fweet pafTage to my finful foul ! 



Now, Lords, take leave until we meet again, 
Wherc-e*er it be, iaheav'nor on earth. 

Rich, Brother, give me thy hand ; and gentle War- 
Let me embrace thee in my weary arms : . [wick^ 
I that did never weep, now melt with woe,- 
That winter Should cnt off our fpring-time fo- 

IVar, Away, away : once more, fweet Lords, fai«welw 
Cla, Yet let us alftogethef toour troops ; 
And give them leave to fij that wilt not itay^ 
And call them pillars that will (land to us ; 
And if we thrive, promife them fucb rewards^ 
As vi^6rs wear at the Olympta» games. 
This may plant qourage in their quailing breafts^ . 
For yet is hope of life and virtory ; 
Fore^fiow no longer, make we hence amam. ^Exeunt* 

Excurfiottj^ Enter Richard ami Clifford. 

Rich. Now, CliiTord; I have fingled thee alone ;. 
Suppofe this arm is for the Duke of Yorb, 
And this for Rutland, both, bocwid to rcvcngei 
Wert thou inviron'd with a brazen wall. 

CliJ^: Now, Richard, I am^ wkh thiee here aloae^ 
This is the hand that ftabb'd thy Either York, 
And this ihe hand that flew thy brother Rutland ; 
And here's the' heart that triumphs in their death. 
And cheers thefe hands that flew thy fire a&d brocbcTr 
To execute the like' upon thyfetf; 
And fo have at thee. 

Ticj fight. Warwick tf/r//r/, Clifford //at. 

Rich. Nay, Warwick, iingle out fome other chace, • 
For I myfelf will hunt this wolf to death. [Exeunt* 
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SCENE Vr, Alarum. Enter King Hcory alone. 

Kn Henry. This battle fares like to the morning** w«r^ 
When dying clouds contend with growing light ; 
What time the (bepherd^ blowing of his naiU, 
Can neither call it perfe^ day nor night. 
Now fways it this way, like a mighty fea 
Forc*d by the tide to combat with the wind ; 
Now fways it that way, like the felf-fame fea 
Forc'd to retire by fury of the wind- 
Sometime the flood prevails* and then the wind ; 
Now one the better, then another bed ; 
Both tugging to be vigors, bread to breaft* 
Yet neiti^r conqueror nor conquered ; 
So is the equal poife of this fell war. 
Here on this moie-hiil wdl 1 fit ine down : 
To whom God will, there be the vi^ory ! 
For Margaret my Queen, ^d Clifford too,. 
Have chid me from the battle, fwearing both. 
They profper bed of all wb^n 1 am thence^ 
Would i were dead, if God's good will were fo :^ 
For what is in this world but grief and woe ? 

< O God ! methinks it were a happy life 
■ To be no better than a homely fwain^^ 

* To fit upon a hill, as I do now, 

* To carte out dials queintly, point by pointy 

* Thereby to fee the minutes how they run : 

* How inany make, the hoar full compleat, 
« How many hours brin? about the day, 

* How many days will hnilk up the year, 

* How many years a mortal man may live« 

« When this is known, then to divide the time % 

* So many hours mud 1 tend my flock, 
« So many hours mud I cake my red, 

* So many hours mud 1 contemplate, 

* So many hours mud 1 fport myfclfi 

< So many days my ews have been with young, 
« So many weeks ere the poor fools wUl yean, 

* So many months ere I (ball (heer the fleece : 

« So minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, and ycar^i 

* Pad over, to the end they were created, 

* Would bring \Thite hairs unto a quiet graye» 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



t20 Tir Third Part of A& 2^ 

All ! what a life were this! how fweet, how lovely ! 

Gives nor the hawthom-bufh a fweeter (hade 

To fhepherds looking on their filly Iheep^ 

Than doth a rich embrotder'd canopy 

To Kings, that fear their fubjeAs* treachery ? 

O yes» it doth ; a thoufand-fold it doth. 

And, to conclude, the fhepherd's homely eards» 

His cold thin drink oat of his leathern bottle. 

His wonted deep under a freih tret's (liade^ 

All which fecurc and fwttcily he enjoys, 

Is far beyond a princess delicaC6s» 

His viands fparkling in a golden cap. 

His body couched in a corious hed^ 

lYhen care, miAnift, and treafons vrait on him. 

SCENE VII. 
Alarum. Entit a Son that had kUPd his Pat!^er. 

Sen. Ill blows the wind that profits no> body> 
This man, whom hand to hand i flew in fight^ 
May be poflefled with fome (lore of crowns ; 
And I that haply take them fi om him now. 
May yet, ere night, yield both my life and them 
To fome man elfe, as this dead man to me. 
"Who's this ? oh God J it is my father's £ace» 
Whom in this conflidl I unVares have killed. 
Oh heavy times, begetting fuch events ! 
From London by the King was I prefs'd forth ;. 
My father, being the Earl of Warwick's man. 
Came on the part of York, prefs'd by his mufter ;. 
And I, who at his hands receiv'd my life* 
Have by my hands of life bereaved him. 
Pardon me, God, 1 knew not what I did ; 
And pardon, father, for 1 knew not thee. 
My tears ihall wipe away thefe bloody marks: 
And no more words till they have fto^y'd their filL 

K, Henry. O piteous fpeftacle ? O bloody times ! 
While lioub war and battle for their dens. 
Poor harmlefs lambs abide their enmity. 
Weep, wretched man, Ml aid thee tear for tear; 
And let our hearts and eyes, like civil war» 
Be blind with t^ars, and break o'ercharg'd with grief, 
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Enter a Father^ hearing his fon. 

Fath, Thou that fo ftoucly baft refilled ove^ 
Give me thy gold, if thou haft any gold ; 
For I have boaghc it with an huodred blou^s. 
But let me &e. Is this pur foe-n)an's face ? 
Ahf no, no, no, it is my only Ton ! 
All, boy, if any life be left in thee. 
Throw up thine eyes ; fee, fee, what fhowers arifc. 
Blown with the -windy tempeft of my heart 
Upon tky wounds, thatJciJl mine eye and heart* 
O pity, God, this miferable age I 
What ftratagems, how fell, bow butjcherly, 
£rroneoBs, mutinous, and unnatural. 
This deadly quarrel daily doth beget ! 
O boy i thy father gave thee life too foon, 
And hath bereft thee of thy life too l^rte. 

AT. Henry. Woe above wocj. grief more than common 
^rief; 
O that my death would ftay thefe rueful deeds i 
O pity, pity, gentle heaven, pity ! 
The red rofe and the white arc on his face. 
The fatal colours of our ftriving houfes. 
The one his purple "blood right well refembh?s. 
The other Jlis pale cheeic, methfnks, prefentech« 
Wither one rofe, and let the other flouriffa ! 
If yon contend, a thoufand lives mnft vi ither. 

Son. How wi*ll my mother, ior a father^s death, 
T«ike QD wjth me, and nc*er be fattsfy'd ! 

Fatb. How will mj wife, for flaughter of my fon^ 
Shed feas of tears, and ne'er be facisfy*d I 

K, Henry, How will the country, for thefe woful 
JMif-thuilt $he King, and not be fatrsfy *d \ t^chances, 

Son, Was ever Ion fo rn'd afather'b death 1 

Fatb. Was evei^ father fo bemoan *d bis fon ! 

AT. Henry. Was ever King fb •griev'd for fubjefts* woe ! 
Much is 3roor forrow, mine ten times fo much. 

Son. I'll bear thee hence, where I may weep my liH. 

, C.i?x/7. 

Fath. Thefe airosof minefhafl W thy winding flieet. 
My heart, fweet bt)y,. iha^l fee thy-fej)ulchre.; 
For from my heart ihiiie image iie'erifaall go. 
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My figltrag Weaft (hall be thy funeral- beB» 
And fo obfeqaioas will thy father be. 
Sad for the lofs of thee, havieg no more. 
As Priam was for all his valiant fons. 
rU bear chee hence, and let them fight that will ; 
For 1 have murther.*d where I (hould not kill. [Exk, 
K, Henry, Sad-hearted men, mdch overgone with 
Here fits a Kinj; more woeful than you are, £care, 

SCENE VIII. 

jilarum. Excurjhns. Enter the ^een. Prince of 
Wales, and Exeter. 

Prince, Fly, father, fly; for all your friends are fled. 
And Warwick rages like a chafed bull : 
Away !, for death doth hold us in purfuit. 

^een. Mount you, my Lord, toward Serwick poll 
amain, 
Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhoondsT 
Havins the fearfal flying hare in fight. 
With fiery eyes fparkling for very wrath. 
And bloody fteel grafp'd in their ireffk hands. 
Are at our1>acks; and therefore hence amaiiK 

Exe. Away; for vengeance corner along with them. 
Nay, day not to expoilulate, make fpeed ; 
Or elfe come afler, Til away before. 

K. Henry. Nay, toke me with thee, good fwect Exc- 
Not that 1 fear to ftay, but love to go [ter. 

Whither the Queen intends. Forward, away ! [Exeunt » 

SCENE IX. AlomdaUrum. Enter Clifford wounded. 

C/i/l Here bums my candle out ; ay, here it dies. 
Which while itlafted, gave King Henry light. 
O Lancafter ! 1 fear thy overthrow. 
More than my body's parting with my fouU 

. My love and fear glew*d many friends to thte. IFaUin^. 
And now I fall, thy tough commijEtares melt, 
Impairing Henry, ftrength'ning mif- proud York. 
The common people fwarm like fnmmer-flies ; 
And whither fly the gnats, but to the fun ? 

* And who fliines now, but Henry's enemies ? 
O Phttbtts I hadft thou never giv'n confcnt 
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That Phaeton (hoiifd check thy fiery deeds. 
Thy burning car had neVer fcorch'd the earth ; 
And, Henry, hadft thoa fway'd as Kings fhould do^ 
Or as thy father and his father did, 
Giving no ground utito the houfe of York, 
They never then had fprung like fummer flies, 
I and ten thoafand in this lucklefs realm 
Had left no mooming widows for our death ; 
And thou this day badfl kept thy chair in peace. 
For what doth cherifh weeds, bur gentle air ? 
And what makes robbers bold, but too much lenity ? 
Bootlefs are plaints, and cureJefs are my wounds ; 
No way to fly, nor ftren^ih to hold out flight. 
T|ie foe is mercilefs, and will not pity ; 
For at their hands I have deferved no pity. 
The air hath got into my deadly wounds. 
And much efifufe of blooJ doth make me faint. 
Come. York, and Richard, Warwick, and the reft; 
I ftabb*d your fathers' bofoms, fplit it^y breaft. 

\_He faints. 

Alarum, and retreat. Enter Edward, Warwick, Ri- 
. chard» Montague, Clarence, andfoidiers. 

Edn». Now breathe we. Lords* good fortune bids us 
paufe. 
And fmooth the frowns of war i;^ith peaceful looks. 
Some troops purfue the bloody-minded Queen, 
That led calm Henry, though he were a King, 
As doth a fail fill'd with a fretting guft, 
Command an argofie to ftem the waves. 
But think you, Lords, that Clifford fled with them } 

War. No ; 'tis impofltble he fhould efcape : 
For though before his face I fpeak the word. 
Your brother Richard mark'd him for the gi ave ; 
And wherefoe'er he is, he*s furely dead. 

[Clifford groneu 

Rich. Whofe foul is that which takes her heavy leave i 
A deadly groan, like life in death departing. 
See wlio it xs. 

Ednv. And now the battle's ended. 
If friend or foe, let him be gently ufed. 

Rich. Revoke that doom of mercy, for 'tis Clifford j 

Vol. V. L 
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Who not: contented that he lopp'd the branch. 
In hewing Rutland ^hen his leaves putforth» 
But fet his naurth'ring knife unto the root 
From whence that tender fpray did fweetly fpring ; 
i'mean our princely father Duke of York. 

War. From off the gates of York fetch down the head» 
Your father's head,. which Clifford placed there : 
^Inftead whereof let his fupply^hc room. 
'Meafure for meafure muft be anfwered. 

Edix). Bring forth that fatal fcreech-owl to our hottfe^ 
That nothing fung but death to us suid ours. 
Now deathman flop his difmal threat'ning found, 
And his ill -boding tongue no more (hail fpeak. 

War, 1 think his underftanding is bereft, 
^peak, Clifford, doft thou know who fpeaks to thee ? 
Dark cloudy death o'erHiades his beams o( life, 
^nd he nor fees nor hears us what we fay. 

Rich» O would he did i and fo perhaps he doth. 
'*Tis but his policy to counterfeit ; 
. Becaufe he would avoid fuch bitter tannts, 
\As in the time of death he gave our father. 

-Cla, If fo thou think'ft, vex him with eager words. 

Rich. Clifford, a(k mercy, and obtain no grace. 

Edw, Clifford, repent in bootlefs penitence. 

War. Clifford, devife excufes for thy faults. 

Cla. While we devife fell tortures for thy faults. 

Rkh. Thou didft love York, and I am fon toTork. 

Ednxj, Tiiou pitied'ff Rutland, I will pity thee. 

•Cla. Where's Captain Margaret to fence you now ? 

.JVar. They mock thee, Clifford, fwear as thou waff 
wont. 

Rich. ;What, not an oath ! nay, then the world goes 
When Clifford cannot fpare his friends an oath, [hard, 
1 know by that he's dead ; and, by my foul. 
If this right hand would buy but two hours' life. 
That 1 in all defpight might rail at him, 
This hand (hould chop it off ; and witli the iffuing blood 
Stifle the villain, whofe unftaunched thirft 
York and young Rutland could not fatisfy. 

War. Ay ^ but he s dead. Off with the traitor's head, 
And rear it in the place your father's ftands. 
^nd now to London with triumphant march, 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Sc. I. King Henry Vl. «S 

There to be crowned England's Royal King : 

From whence fhall Warwick cut the fca to France, 

And aik the Lady Bona for thy Queen, 

So (halt thou iinew both-thefe lands together. 

And having France thy friend, thou Ihalt not drea(^ 

The fcatter'd foe that hopes to rife again : 

For though they cannot great) ]^ fting to hurt» 

Yet look to have them buzz t*offend thine ears.. 

Fir ft will I fee the coronation ; 

And then to Britany Til crofs the fea^ 

T'effcdl this marriage, fo it pleafe my Lord. 

Ediv. Ev*n as thou wilt, fweet Warwick, let it b© j.: 
For on thy fhoulder do I build my feat : 
And never wiH I undertake the thing. 
Wherein thy counfel and confentis wanting.. 
Richard, I will create -thee Duke of Glo'fter ; 
And GeorgCi of Clarence ; Warwick as ouffclf 
Shall do and undo, as him pleaieth beft. 

Ricb.htl me be Duke of Clarence; George^ of: 

For Gfo^ftcr -s duk^dom is too oratnous. , 

IVar. Tut, that's a fooliih obfervation : 
Richard, be Di^ke<3f Glo'fter. Now ta London, 
Tp fee thcfe honours in poffeilion. \^Exeunt\ 

A^ G T III. SCENE I. 

A nx)^od in- Lancajhire, 

Bhter Sinklo and Humphry, w/7/6 crofs bo^vs in theif 
hanif. 

Sink. T TNder this thickigrowa brake we*U fhroud 

V^ ' ourfelves, 
For through this laund anon the deer will come; 
And in this covert will we make. our (land. 
Gulling the principal of all the deer. 

Bum. I'll ftay above the hill, fo both may (boot. 

Sink. That cannot be i the nqife of thy crofs-bow- 
WijI fcare the herd, and fo ray Ihoot is loft : 
Here ftand we. both, and aim we £it the beft* 
And, for the time ihati not feem tediou&, 

L 2. 
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I'll tell thee what befel me on a day. 

In this felf'place where now we mean to ftand. 

Hum, Here ^omes a m^n, let^s ftay till he be pafs'd. 

Enter King Henry, ^Uh c^frayer-hook. 

K. Henry, From Scotland am I (lorn ey*n of pure 
To greet mine own land with my wifbful fight, flove. 
No, Harry, Harry, 'tis no land ofjihiije ; 
Thy place is fili'd, thy fccptre wrung from thee ; 
Thy balm wafh'd off wherewith thoa ^^ agojnted,* 
No bending knee will call thee Cssiar now. 
No humble fuitors prefs to fpeak for right : 
No, not a man comes for redrefs to thee; 
For how can I help them, and not myfel£? 

Sink. Ay here's a deer, whofe ikin's ji.kefpcr's £|C : 
This is the quondam King, let's feis^e upof) biQQ* ^ 

K. Henry, Let me embrafc t^efe fptir a^Vef (i^ifs ; 
For wife men fay it is the wiftft co^ri^* 

Hum. Why linger we f 1e| us lay h^fi^s ppon h|0i. 

Sink, Foibear a while, we'll hear a little more, 

K Henry. My Queen and fon are gone to Frapc^t for 
And, as i hear, the great commanding Warwjck []ai4 : 
U tbrther gone to crave the French King's fitter 
To wife for Edward. If this news be tru?. 
Poor Queen and fon ! your labour is but loft : 
For Warwick is a fubtle orator ; 
And Lewis a prince foon won with moving words. 
3iy this account, then, Margaret may win him, 
For (he's a woman to be pitied much : 
Her fighs will make a battVy in his breaft ; 
Her te.ars will pierce into a marble heart ; 
The tyger will be mild while (lie doth mourn ; 
And Nero would be tainted with remorfe, 
To hear and fee her plaints, her brinifh tears. 
Ay, but (he's come to beg, Warwick to give : 
She on his, left £\dt craving aid for Henry ; 
He on bis right afking a wife for Edward. 
She weeps, and fays, • her Henry is deposed 5 
He fmiles, and fays, his Edward is in(taird ; 
Thai: (he, poor wretch, for grief can fpeak no more I 
IVhile Warwick tells his title, fmooths the wrong, 
tnfcjrr^h argucoenti^ of mighty (Uengthi^ 
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And in conclufion wins the King from h«p. 
With procnife of his iifter, and what elfe. 
To ftrengtheo and fupport King Edward's p^ace, 
O iVIarg'r6t, thus 'twill be ; and thoa, poor foul. 
Art then forfakcn, as thou wcnt'ft forlorn. 

Hum. Say, what art thou that talk'ft of Kings and ' 

Queens I . 
K, Henry. More than I feem, and lefs than I was • 
A man atleaft, for lefs I (hould not be ; [bornto ; 
And men may talk of Kings, and why not I ? 

Hum. Ay, but thou talk'ft as if thou wert a King. 
AT* Henry. Why, fo I am in mind, and that's enoughs • 
Hum, But if thou be a king, where is thy erown ? 
A!".' Henry: My crown iff in my heart, not <;nmy head: '- 
Not deck'd with diamonds aud Indian Hones ; 
Not to be feen s my crown is calFd Content ; 
A crown it is that feldom Kings enjoy. 

Hum, Well, if you be aKingcrown'd with Content, , 
Youn crown Content and you muft be contented 
To go along with us^ For, as we think. 
You are the King, King Edward hath depos'd: 
And we his fubje^s^ fworn in all allegiance* 
Will apprehend you as his enenfiy.- 

K, Henry. But did you never fwcar, and break an oath ^ ' 
Hunt^ No, never fuch an oath, -nor will not. now. 
Aft Henry. Where did you dwell when 1 was King of - 

KngJand I " 
Hum. Here in this conntry where we now remain. 
K. Henry. 1 was anointed King at nine months old. 
My father and-my grandfather were Kingsj 
Attd you. were fworn true fubje^s unto me : 
And tell me then, have you not broke your oaths ? 
Sink. ' No, we were fubjeds but while you were King.^ 
AT. Henry. Why,'am I dead ? do I not breathe a man I 
Ah, fimple mea, you know not what you fwear. 
Look, as V blowihis feather from my face. 
And as the air blows it to me dgain, 
Obeying with my wind when 1 do blow. 
And yielding to anothcF when it blows, 
Commanded alwayii by the greater gull ; 
Such is the lightuers of you coinmon men, . 
Buc do uot brcdk your oaths,, for of that fln-^ 
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Mymild inireaty (hall aot make you guilty* 

Go where you will, the King (hall be comoianded ; 

A ad be yo-.i Kings, commaiid» and 1*11 obey. 

Sink. Wearctiucfubjeds tothe King, King Edward*. 

K. Henry, So would you be agaii) to^Hcnry, 
If he were feaced a$ King Edward is.. 

Sink. Wecharj>c you in God's name, ^fldinthe Kng's, 
1 6 go with- us unto the officers. 
' K, Henry, In Gcki*s name: lead, .your King's name be 
obcy'd ; 
^fidi what God will, that ktyour King perform; 
And what Jie. willy Ihooibly yield uato. [jExeuntf 

SCENE II; Changes to tbe.falace. 

EfUer King Edward, Gloueefter» Clareace, and Lad/j 
Gray. 

K Edw. Brother of <;lo'(ler, at 9c Alban's fiejd^ 
This lady^s hu(hand. Sir John Gray*, was flaia,. 
His land then feiz'd on by the conqueror : 
!Her fuit is now to repoi&rs thofe lands ; 
Which we in jttftice caonol welltdeny ; 
Secaufe, in qi^arrelof th&houfe of York^, 
The worthy gentleman did lofe his life.. 

CU., Yoor HIgbnefs A^all do well to grant her foie*: 
|t were difhonour to deny it her. 

K, Edw. It ¥»renQiers; but yet fll make apftofe^. 
Gloi.\t2L\ isitfo? 
1 fee the lady. hath a thing to grant: 
Before the King will grant her humble ftfit; 
• Clar. He knows- tb&game;. hovt true he keeps- the- 
Clo» Silence. C^iad., 

AT* Ed'vtf, Widow, we will coafider of your fuit,. 
And come fome other tinoe to know pur mind. 

Gray^. Right gracious Lord, I cannut brooks dela]^ 
May't plcaie your Highness toreiolvc meno^; 
And what your pleafure is (h.il iiatisfy me. 

Glo, Ay, wic^ow i ihea lllwarrantyouall ^ouriands^. 
An* if what pleafes him (hall pleasure you: 
Fight clofcr^ or, good faith, you*Jl catch a.blow^ 

• Vid. HalU iiyearofEdw\ lY. folio ^r. It. was hitherto fidift' 
I| printed Miihard, Mr Po£c. 
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Clar. I fear ber not, unlefs fhe chance to fall. 
Glo. God forbid that ! for he'll take 'vantages* 
K* Edw, How many cbildren haft thou, widow ? 

tell noe. 
€Iar, I think he means to beg a child of her. 
do. Nay, whip me then : he'K rather give her tW9« 
Craj. Three*, my moft gracious Lord. 
do. You fhalT have four, if youUl be ral'd by him. 
K. Ediv. 'Twere pity they fhouU lofe their father's 

lands. 
Cray. Be pityfbl, dread Lord, and grant 'em then. 
K» Ednu. Lords, give us leave ; I 'II try this widow s wit* 
Cio, hjt good leave have you, for you will have 
leave, 
lill youth take leave; and leave you to the crutch/ 
K' ^d'm* Now, tell me, Madam, do you love youcr 

children ? 
Gray, Ay, full.asdearly.as I lovcmyfelf. 
' K^ Edw, And would you not do much to do theai> 

good ? 
Gray^. To do them good I would fuftain fome harm* . 
K'Edvi. TheA.get your hufband's lands todothem^ 

good. 
Cray^ Therefore I, came unto your Majefty. 
K. Edw. ril tell >ou how tbeie Is^nds are to be got. 
Gray. So ihailyou bind me to your Highnefs' fervice.. 
K, fi/w, . What fervice wilt thou do me i£l give them ? 
(tray. What youxommand that relb in me to do. 
j^. £4*w. But yoUiWill take ej^cepttous to my boon. 
Cray^ No, gracious Laid, except 1 cannot do it.. 
K. Edn»i Ay, but thou canlt do what 1 mean toaik*. 
Gray^ Why, then> I will do. what your Gr^ice com-- 

noands.. 
Gh. He plies her hard, and much* rain wears the- 

marble. 
Clar» As red as fire! naj^ then her wax muft meft.. . 
Gray, Why ftops my Lord ! (hall 1 not hear my talk? : 
k. Ed*w, . An eafy tafk* 'tis but to Jove a Kmg. 
Gray- 1 hat*s foon perform^, becauie 1 am a fubjed, . 
l^^EJ'w^ Why then, thy huihand'* land* l4«cly^ 
give tlxee*. 
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Gr^y. I take my leave with many thourand thanks. 

Glo, The match is made, Ihe fcals it with a curtTy. 

K, Ednv. But ftay thee, 'tis the fruits of love I mean. 

Gray. The fruits of love I mean, my loving Liege. . 

K. Edixj. Ay, But I fear me in another fenfe. 
What love think'ft thou I fue fo much to get ? 

Gray. My love till death, my humble thanks, my. 
prayers ; 
That love which virtue begsi and virtue grants. 

K. Ediv, No, by my troth, I did not mean fuchlove. . 

Gray, Why then you mean not as I thought you did. . 

K, Ediv, But now you partly may perceive my -nyind. 

Gray. My mind will never grant what I perceive 
YDur Highnefs aims at, if I aim aright. 

Ks Ednv, T6 tcil thee plain, I aim to lie with thee. 

Gray. To tell you plain, I'd rather lie in prifoo. 

AT. Ediu, Why then, thou (halt not have thy hufband^s ^ 
lands. 

Gray, Why then j mine honefty (hall be my dower ; . 
For by that lofs 1 will not purchafe them. 

K* Ediv. Therein thou wrong'ft thy children mightily .» 

Gray. Herein your Highiiefs wrongs both them and 
But, mighty Lord, this merry inclination [que* : 

Accords not with the fadnefs of my fuit i • 
Pleafe you difmifs nte, or with Ay or No. • 

K Edw Aji if thou wilt fay Ay ta my requcft*; 
Ko> if thou doO; fay No to my demand. 

Grayt Then, No, my Lord, my fui* is at an end. ' 

GJo. The widow likes him not, ihe knits her -brows*. « 

'CJar He is the blunteft wooer tn Chrtftendom. 

AT. Ediv. Her looks do argue her replete with mcdcfty. 
Her words do {hew her wit incomparable, 
All hei perfe<5lions challenge ibvereignty ; 
One way or other (lie is for a King ; 
And (he fliall be my love, or elfe.my Queen;- 
Say that Kiiig Edward take chet for his Queen ? 

Gray. 'Tis better faid than done, my gracious Lord ; 
I am a lubje<5l fit to jc|l withal, . 
Bet far unlit to be a Sovereign. 

K. Ediv, Sweet widow, by my (late I iWear tO'fclicey. . 
I fpeak no more than what my foui-intends;. 
AAd that is, to enjoy thee ior my love.. 
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Grer^. And that is more tban I will yield onto : 
I knoyr i asn too mean to be your QaeeQ» 
And yet too good to be your concubiae. 

K. Edij. You ca^iril widow ; I did mean my Queen; 
' Cray, 'Twill grieve your Grace my fons (hould call 
yon fatlier. 

AT. Edw. No acK>re than when my daughters call the^ 
ipotber. 
Thou art a widow, ai^d thou haft foqnie children ; 
And, by Gpd's motheri I, being bu; a batchelor* 
Have other fome : why, 'tis a happy thing 
To be the father unto many Tons. 
Anfwer no more, for thou ihalt be my Queen, 

do. The ghoftly father now hath dpne his (hrifc, 

Ciar, When he was made a (hriver^ 'twas for (hift* 

AT. Bdfw. iirothers, you mulls what chat wc two h^?9 
had. 

Clo, The widow likesit not, fpr fhe boks f^d. 

K. Edvi. You'd think it ftrang^ if 1 (hould marry her^ 

Ciar, To whom, my Lprd ^ 

K. Eihv. Why, Clarence, to myfelf, 

Ch^ That would be ten days' yrondtr at the U^fk. 

Ciar^ That's a day longer than a wooder lafts. 

CU. By fo mQch is the wonder ip e^tretnes. 

K. Eth», Well, jed on, brothers \ I can ^|t y^u \HlUlt 
Her fuit is graiited for her hu{baQd'« (andf* 

Enter a Nobleman, 

Nob, My gracious Lord, Henry your foe is taken« 
And brought your prifoner to your palace gate. 

K. Ed<w, Sec that he be convey'd unto the Tower t 
And go we, brothers, to the (pan that took him» 
To queftion of his appreheofioD, 
Widow, go jou along : Lords, life her honourably. 

lExeuui. 

S C E N N E in. Manet Glouccfter. 

CIom Ay Edward will ufe women honourably. 
Would he were willed, marrow, bones, and all. 
That from his loins^ no hopeful branch may fprings 
To crofs me from the golden time I look for. 
And yet betwtsea my fours defire and me* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1 32 The Third Part of A£V 3. 

(The laftful Edward's title buried), 

Is Clarence, Henry, and his fon young Edward ; 

And all the unlook'd for iflue of their bodies, 

To take their rooms ere I can place myfclf. 

A cold Premeditation for my purpofe I 

Why, then 1 do but dream on fovVeignty, 

Like oae that (lands upon a promontory. 

And fpies a far-off fhore where^he would treadt 

Wiftiing his foot were equal with his eye. 

And chides the fea that funders him from thence^. 

Saying he*ll lade it dry to have his way. 

So do I wi(h» the crown being fo far off. 

And {o I chide the means that keep me from h ; 

And fo (I fay) Til cut the caufes off, 

Flatt'ring my mind with things impoffible*. 

My eye's too quick, my heart o'erwecos too mucb, 

Unlefs my hand and flrength could equal thefn. 

WeU, fay there is no kingdom then for Richard i. 

What other pleafure can the wofld afford ? 

1*11 make my heaven in a lad^*s lap, 

And deck my body in gay ornaments, 

) And 'witch fweet ladies with my words and loob. 
Oh miferable thought I and more unlikely. 
Than to accompllfli twenty golden crowns, 
tVhy, Love forfwore me in my mother's womb ; 
And, for I ihonld not deal in her foft laws,. 
She did corrupt frail iNature with fome bribe 
To %ink mine arm up like awithcr'd {hrub,v 
To make an envious mountain on my back^ , 
Where fits Deformity to mock my body ; 
To (hape ray legs of an unequal fize. 
To difproportion me in every part : 
Like to a chaos, or unlick'd bear-whelpr 
That carries no impreffion like the dam. . 
And am I then a man to be belov'd ? 
Oh, monftrous fault, to harbour fuch a thaughtl 
Then fince this earth affords no joy to me, 
Btit to command, to check, to o'erbear fuch 
As are of better perfon than myfelf^ 

. ritmake my heav'n to dream upon the crown ; 
And, while I live, t'account this world hut hell, , 
UAtil the head this mif-Ihap'd truck doth beac4 
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Be round impaled with a glorious crown. 

And yet 1 know not how to get the crown , 

For many lives Hand between me and home : 

And 1 (like one loft m a thorny wood. 

That rends the thorns, and Is rent with the thorns. 

Seeking a way, and (Graying from the. way, 

Not knowing how to find the open air» 

But toiling defpYately to find it out) 

Torment myfelf to catch the Englifh crown. 

And from that torment 1 will free myfeJf, 

Or hew my way out with a bloody ax. 

"Why,. I can fmile, and murther while I fmile; 

And cry, Content, to that which grieves my heart ; 

And wet my cheeks with artificial tears. 

And frame my face to all occafions : 

ril drown more Tailors than the mermaid (hall, 

I'll flay more gazers than the bafiliik, 

I'll play the orator as well as Neflor, 

Deceive more flily than Ulyifes could. 

And, like a Sinon, take another Troy : 

I can add colours ev'n to the cameleon ; 

Change fhapes with Proteus, for advantages ; 

And fet th' afpiring Catiline to fchool. 

Can I do this, and cannot get a crown ? 

Tut, were it farther off, I'll pluck it down. [£x//, 

SCENE IV. Changes to France. 

Flour tjhs Enter King Lewis, Lady Bona, Bourbon, Efl- 
ward Prince of Wales, ^een Margaret, and the 
Earl ^'"Oxford. Lewis^^/x and rife th up again. 

K. Lenv. Fair<iueen of England, worthy ^argaret> 
Sit down with us ; it ill befits thy ftate 
And birth, that thou fhould'fl fland while Lewis (its. 

J^een, No, mighty King of France ; now Margaret 
Mult flrike her fail, and learn a while to fery<e» 
"Where Kings command. I was, I muilconfefs, 
Great Albion's Queen in former golden days : 
But ZK>w mifchance hath trode my title down. 
And with difhonour laid me on the ground ; 
"Where I mull take like feat unt« my fortune. 
And to my humble feat conform myfelf. 
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AT, Lew, Why, fay, fair Queen, whence fpringa 
this deep defpait ? 

^een. From fuch a caufe as fills mine eyes with tears. 
And flops my tongue, while my heart's drown*d in cares, 

K. Leiv, Whate er it be, be thou ftill like thyfelf. 
And (it thee by our fi Je. Yield not thy neck 

-To Fortune's yoke, but let thy danntlefs mind 
Still ride id tdamph over all mifchance. 
Be plain, Qaecn Margaret, and tell thy grief; 
It Ihall be eas'd, if France can yield relief. 

^ceH. Thofc gracious wards revive my drooping 
thoughts. 
And give my Congue-ty'd forrows leave to fp€!ak» 
Now therefore be it known to Noble Le\^is, 
That Henry, folc poflcffor of my love. 
Is, of a King, become a baniih'd man. 
And forc'd to live in Scotland a forlorn ; 
"While proud ambitious Edward Duke of York» 
XJfurps the regal title and the feat . 
Of England's true ano'mted lawful King. 
Thi^ is the caufe that I, poor Margaret, 
With this mj fon Prince Edward, Henry's heir. 
Am come to crave thy juft and lawful aid : 
And if thou fail us, all our hope ig done. 
Scotland hath will to help, but cannot help : 
Our people and our peers are both mifled. 
Our treafure fetz'd, our foldiers put to flight. 
And, as thou feeft, ourfelves, in heavy plight. 

K, Lrw* Renowned Queen, with patience calm the 
ftorm, 
While we bethink a means to break it off. 

^een. The more we ftay, the ftronger grows our fo^. 

K, Le*w. The more I ftay, the more I U fueconr thee# 

^een. O, but impatience waiting, rues to morrow ; 
And fee where comes the breeder of my forrow. 

SCENE V. £«/tfr Warwick. 

K» Lev), What's he approacheth boldly to our |>re« 

fence? 
^een. Our Earl of Warwick, Edward's grcateft 

friend. 
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K. Le^, Welcome, brave Warwick: what brings 
thee to France ? \He defcends. She arifetb. 

^ieen.*hY^ now begins a feconil ftorm to rile; 
For this IS he th-*it moves both wind and tiJe. 

IVar, Frooi worthy Edward, King of Albion, 
My Lord and SovVeign, and thy vowed friend, 
I come Hn kindnefs and unfeigned love) 
Firft to ao greetings to thy royal perfon ; 
And then to crave a league of amity ; 
And, laftly, to confirm that amity 
"With nuptial knot, if. thou vouch fafe to grant 
That virtuous Lady Bona, thy fair filler, 
To England's King in lawful marriage. 

^ten. If that go forward, Henry's hope is done! 
H^ar. And, gracious Madam, in our King's behalf, 

[^Speaking to Bona. 
I am commanded, with your leave and favour, 
Humbly to kifs your hand ; and with my tongue 
To tell the paffion of my SovVeign*s heart ; 
Where fame Jate ent'ring at his heedful ears. 
Hath plac*d thy beauty's image and thy virtue's. 

^cen. King Lewis, and Lady Bona, hear me fpeak, 
Before yoa anfwer Warwick. His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honeft love. 
But rrom deceit bred by neccflity : 
For how can tyrants fafely govern home, 
Unlefs abroad they purchafe great alliance ? 
To prove him tyrant, this reafon mJ^y fuffice. 
That Henry liveth ftill ; but were he dead. 
Yet here Prince Edward ftands. King Henry's fon. 
Look therefore, Lewis, that by this league and marriage 
Thou draw not on thy danger and dilhonour: 
For tho* ufurpers fway the rule a while. 
Yet bcav'ns are juft, and time fuppreffeth wrongs. 
IVar. Injurious Margaret I—— 
Prince. And why not Qneen ? 
War. Becaufe thy father Henry did ufurp, 
And thou no more art Prince than (he is Queen; 

Oxf. Then Warwick difannuls great John of Gaunt, 
Which did fubdue the grcateft part of Spain j 
And after John of Gaunt, Henry the Fourth, 
Whofe wii'dom wa$ a mirrour to the wifefl \ 
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And after that wife prince, Henry the Fiftht 
Who by his pro<^efs conquered all France. 
From thcfe our Henry lineally defcends. * 

IVar. Oxford, how haps it, in this fmooth difcourle, 
"You told not, how Henry the Sixth hath loft 
^11 that which Henry the Fifth had gotten ? 
Methinks thefe Peers of France (hould fmilc at that. 
But for the reft, you tell a pedigree 
Of threefcore and two years, a (illy time 
To make prefcription for a kingdom:'s worth, 

Oxf.~ Why, Warwick, canft thou fpeak againft thy 
Whom thou obeyed ft thirty and fix years, [-Liege, 
And not bewray thy treafon with a blufh ? 

War. Can Oxford that did ever fence the right. 
Now buckler falfehood with a pedigree ? 
For ftiame, leave Henry, and call Edward King. 

Oxf, Call him my King, by wfaofe injurious doom 
My elder brother, the Lord Aubrey Vere, 
W^as done to death ? and more than fo, my father* 
Even in the downfal of his mellowed years. 
When nature brought him to the door of death ? 
No, Warwick, no; while life upholds this arm. 
This arm upholds the houfe of Lancafter, 

JVar. And I the houfe of York. 

K. Lenu, Queen Margaret, Prince Edward, and Lord 
Vouchfafe at our requeft to ftand aftde, [Oxford, 

While I ufe farther conference with Warwick. 

^een. Hcav'ns grant that Warwick's words bewitch 
him not I {They ftand aloof. 

ATj Lent). Now, Warwick, tell me even upon thy 
confcience, 
:Is Edward your true King ? for I were loth 
To link with him that were nnt lawful chofen. 

War. Theretm I pawn my credit and mine honour. 

if. Lrw. But is he gracious in the people's eyes ? 

War, Th©^ more that Henry was unfortunate. 

K. Lew. Then further : all diifembling fet aftde, 
Tell me for truth the meafurc of his love 
Unto our fiftcr Bona. 

War, Such it feems 
As may befeem a Monarch like himfelf. 
Mjikh have often heard him fay and fwear. 
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That this his love was an eternal plant, 
AVhereof the roat was fix'd in virtue's groand. 
The leaves and fruit maintain 'd with beau ty^s fun f 
Exempt from envy, but not from difdain« 
Unlefs- the- Lady Bona quit his pain. 

K* Lenv. Now, fiftcr, let us hear your firm refolvCr 

Bona, Your grant, or your denial, (hall be mine. 
Ye* I confefs, that often ere this day, {^Speaks to War^ 
When 1 have heard your King's defert recounted. 
Mine ear hath tempted judgment to defire. 

K. Ltfw. Then, Warwick, this : Our filler fhall be 
And now forthwith fhall articles be drawn [[Edward's*. 
Touching the jointure that your King muft make. 
Which with her dowry ihall ]be coimterpois'd. 
Draw near, Queen' Margaret, and be a witness, 
1 hat Bona fhall be wife to th' Englilh Kin^* 

Prince. To Edward, but not to the Englifh Kingi 

^een. Deceitful Warwick, it was thy device 
By this alliance to make void my fuit; 
Before thy coming,. Lewis was Henry's friend, 

K, Le'w, And llill is friend to him and Margaret,, 
But if your title to the crown be weak. 
As may appear by £dward*s good faccefs-^^ 
'ihen 'tis but reafon, that I be released 
From giving aid, which late I promifed. 
Yet (hail you have all kindncfs at my hand. 
That your eftate requires j and mine can yield; 

War, Henry now lives in Scotland at his eafe,^ 
Where having nothing, nothing can he loofe. 
And as for you yourfelf, our quondam Queen, 
You have a father able to maintain you ; 
And better 'twere you troubled him than France. 

^leen. Peace, impudent and fhamclcfs Warwiclr, 
Pi-oud fetter up and puller down of Kings ! [peace I- 
I will not hence, till with my talk and tears 
(Both full of truth) i make King Lewis behold 
Thy fly conveyance *, and thy Lord's falfe love. 

QPo/?, blonuing a horn wthin^ . 
For both of you are birds of felf-fame feather. 

K* Lew, Warwick, this is fome poft to us or thee. • 

•- By conveyance is here meant the art of a ]w^tTt tricks of le* 
Cprdcmaiii.. 
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SCENE VI. Enter a Poft. 

P^Ji. My Lord Ambaflador, thefe letters are for yoa, 

{To Warwick* 
Sent from your brother, Marquis Montague. 
TJiefe from our King UQto your Majefty. 

[To^Kiffg Lewis. 

And, Madam, thefe for you ; from whom I kuow not. 

[To the ^"een. They all read their betters. 

0>:f. I*Iike It well> that our fair Queen and miftrcfs 

Soriles at her news, while Warwick frowns at his. 

Prince. Nay, mark how Lewiii ilamps as he were 

I ho^e all's for the bell. [nettled. 

K. Le^ Warwick, what are thy news ? and your's, 

fair Queen ? 
^teen. Mine inch as fills my heart with unhop'd joys. 
JVar, Mine full of forrow and heart's difcontcnt. 
AT. Lew, What! has your King marry 'd the Lady 
And now, to footh your forgery and his, [Gray I 
Sends me a paper to perfuade. ire patience? 
Is this th' alliance that he feeks with France I 
Dare he prefume to fcorn us in this manner? 
^teerj, I told your Majefly as much before. 
This proveth Edward's, love and Warwick's honeQy, 

War, King Lewis, I here pioced in fight of heav'n» 
And by the hope I have of heav'niy blifs, 
That I am clear from this roifdeed of Edward's : 
No more my King ; for he dilhonours me; 
But mod himfelf, if he could fee his ibame. 
Did I forget, that by the Houfe of York 
My father came untimely to his death ? 
Did I let pafs th' abufe done to my niece * ? 
Did I iinpale him with the regal crown ? 
Did 1 put Henry from his naiivfi right ? 
And am I guerdon'd at the la ft with fhame ? 
Shame on himfelf, for my defert is honour 1 
And to repair my honour loft for him, 
1 here renounce him, and return to Henry. 
My noble Queen, let former grudges pals. 
And henceforth I am thy true feivitor: 

. * Whom King Edward ittempted in the Earl of Warwick's hooTc* 
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I will revenge his wrong to Lady Bona, 
And replant Henry in his former ftate. 

^cen, Warwick, thefc words have turn'd my hate to ♦ 
And I forgive and quite forget old faults, [love, - 

And joy that thou beconi'ft King Henry's friend, 

PFar. So much his friend^ ay, his unfeigned friendr* 
That if King Lewis vouch fafe to furnifh us 
With fome few bands of chofen foldiers, 
1^1 undertake to land them on our coaft, 
And force the tyrant fi?om his feat by war. 
'Tis not his new-made bride Ihall fuccour him. - 
And, as for Clarence, as- my letters teU me, 
Hc*s very likely now to fall from him. 
For matching more for wanton luft than honour. 
Or than for ftrength and fafety of our country. 

Bona. Dear brother, how -Ihall Boaa be reveng'd,^ 
But by thy help' to this diftreffed Queen ? 

^een. Renowned prince, how (hall poor Henry live,% 
Unlefs thou refcueiiim from foul defpair ^ 

Bona, ^My quarrel, and this: Englifti Queen's, are one. ' 

War. And mine, fair Lady Bona, joins with your's. 

K» Le%v. And mine with hcr's, and thine, and Mar- - 
Therefore at laft 1 firmly am- refolv'd [garet's. . 

You (hall have aid. , 

^eea. Let me give humble thanks- for all at once. - 

K. Lrw» Then, England's melTenger, return in poft, . 
And tell falfe Edward, thy fuppofed Kinjg;, 
That Lewis of France is lending over malkers, ., 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 
Thou (ceGt what's p^ft,: go fear thy King withal, . 

Bona. TeU him, in hope he'll prove a widower fhortl^/, 
I *wear the willow garland for his fake. 

^een^s Tell him, my mourningrweeds are laid kfide, . 
And 1 am ready ^o put armour on« 

War, Tell him from me, that he hath do-, me wrong ; 
AAd thecefiore Til unsown htm ere *t be^ long. 
There's thy reward, be gone.-. [_Exit PoJf» 

K, Le*W4 But, Wanwkk, 
Thyfelf and Oxford with hve thoufand men 
Shall crofs' the ieas, and bid falfe Edward battle: : 
And, as occafion ferves, this Noble Quieen 
And Phacc ikdl follow with a frdh fupply, . 
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Yet ere thou go, but anfwer me one doubt : 
What pledge have we of thy firm loyalty ? 

War. This (hill affiirc my conitant loyalty, 
That if our Queea and this young Prince agree, 
ril join my younger daughter and my joy 
To him forthwith, in holy wedlock's bands. 

^leen. Yes. I agree, and thank you for your motion^ 
Son Edward, (he is fair and virtuous ; 
Therefore delay not, give thy hand to Warwick, 
And, with thy hand, thy faith irrevocable. 
That only Warwick's daughter fhall be thine. 

Prince. Yes, I accept her, for ILe well deferves it : 
And here to pledge my vow, I give my hand. 

\He gives bis band to Warwick. 

K, Lenais. Why day we now ? thefe foldiers (hall be 
And thou. Lord Bourbon, our High Admiral, [levy'd, 
Shalt waft them over with our royal fleet. 
1 long till Edward fall by war's mifchance. 
For mocking marriage with a Dame of France. 

lExeunt. Manet Warwick* 

War, I came from Edward as Ambaflkdor, 
But 1 return his fworn and mortal foe : 
Matter of marriage was the charge he gave me» 
But dreadful war (hall anfwer his demand. 
Had he none elfe to make a ftale but me ? 
Then none but I (hall turn his jeft to forrow* 
I was the chief that rais'd him to the crown, 
And ril be chief to bring him down again : 
Not that I pity Henry's raifery. 
But feek revenge on Edward's mockery, [^ExJt» 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Tbe Palace in England. 
Enter Gloucefter, Clarence, Som^rfet, and Moatagtie. 

Glo. VT^W tell me, brother Clarence, what think 

Of this new marriage with the Lady Gray ? 
Hath not our brother made a worthy choice ? 
Clar. aU% \ you know ti* tar fro;n hcAce co Franpe. 
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How could he ftay till Warwick made return ? ' 
So?n. My Lords, forbear this talk : here coaaes the 
King. 

Flour ijh. Enter King Edward, Lady Gray as ^een^ 
Petnbroke, Stafford, and Haftings \ four fiani on one 
Jide^t and four on the other, 

do. And his well chofen bride, 

Clar, I mind to tell him plainly what I thmk. - 

K. Ed'ui. Now, brother Clarence, how like you our 
That you (land penfive, as half-malecontent \ [choice, 

Clar, As well as Lewis of France, or th' £arl of 
Warwick, V 

Which «re fo weak of courage^ and in judgment, 
That they'll take no offence at our abufe. 

AT. Ed*\}}. Suppofe they take offence without a caule. 
They are but Lewis and Warwick, and 1 am Edward, 
Your King and Warwick's, and mufl have my will. 

Glo. And you (hall have your will, becaufe our King. 
Yet hafty marriage feldom provech well. 

K. Ednv, Yea, brother Richard, are you offended tool 

Clo. Not I ; no : God forbid that \ £hould wiih 
Them fevered whom God hath join'd together : 
Pity to funder them that yoke io weJL 

K. Ednjj, Setting your fcorns and your miflike afide. 
Tell me fome realon, why the Lady Gray 
Should not become my wife, and £ngland% Queen f 
And you too, Somerfetand Montague, 
Speak freely what you think. 

C/ar, Then this is my opinion, that King Lewis 
Becomes your enemy for mocking him 
About the marriage oi the Lady Bona. 

C/o, And Warwick, doing what you gave in charge. 
Is now difhonoured by this new marriage, 

K. Ed*w, What if both Lewis and Warwick be ap- 
By fuch invention as I can devife ? [peasM, 

Mont, Yet to havejpin'd witht'rancein fuch alliance, 
"Would more have ftrengthen'd this our commonwealth, 
'Gainll foreign dorms, than any home- bred marriage^ 

Haji. Why, knows not Montague, that of itfelf 
England ts fafe, if true within itfelf ? 
Motitt Yes; but iheikfer when 'tis back'd with Fcance» 
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Hiffl. 'Tis better ufing France, than trufting France* 
Let U!> be back'd with God, and with the feas. 
Which he hath given for fence, impregnable. 
And with their helps alone defend oarfelves : 
In iheoi, and in ourfelres, our fafety lies.< 

Clar, For this one fpeech, Lord Hading^ well defervcs- 
To have the heir of the Lord Hungerford. 

AT. Edi». Ay, what of that ? it was nay will and grant> . 
And foF this once oiy will (hall (land for law. 

Gio, And yet methinks your Graee hath not don* 
To give the heir and daughter of Lord Scales [well ; 
Unto the brother. of your- loving bride. 
She better would have fitted tne, or Clarence ; 
But in your bride you bury brotherhood. . 

Clar, Or clfe you would not hare bcftow»d the heir 
Of* the Lord Bonvill on your new wife's fon. 
And leave your brothers to go fpeed elfc where. 

K, Ednx). Alas, poor Clarence ! is it for a wife 
That thou art nialecontent? I will provide thee. 

Giaf\ In chuling for yourfcif, youfhew'd yourjadg- 
"Which being (hallow, .you (haU give me leave [^ment ; 
To play the broker in mine, own behalf; 
And to that end I fhortly mind to leave you. 

AT. Ediv, Leave me, or tarry, £dward will be Kihg^ 
And not be ty'd unto his brother's will. 

^een. My Lords, before it pleas'd his Majcfty-v 
To raife my ftate to title of a Queen, 
Do me. but right, and yon muft all confeft 
That 1 was not ignoble of defcent ; 
And meaner than myfelf Jbave had tike fortunes 
But as this title ^honours me and mine^ 
So your diflikes, to whom I would be pleafing,' 
Do cloud my joys with danger and with forrow* 

AT. Ediu, My love, forbear to fawn upon their frowns^ 
What danger or what forrow can befal thee. 
So long as Edward i» thy conflant friend, ' 

And their true Sovereign, whom they muft obey ?:' 
Nay, whom they (hall obey, and love thee too, 
Unlefs they feek for hatred at my hands : 
Which if they do, yet will I keep thee fafe ; 
And they (hall feel the vengeance of my wrath, 

Ch. .1 hear« yet fay not much, but think. the morct 
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' SCENE II. Enter a Poft. 

K. Edijj. Now, Meffenger, what letters or what 
news from France I 

Poft, My Sovereign Liege, no letters, and few words ; 
But luch as I (without your fpecial pardon) 
Dare not relate. 

AT. Ed^. Go to, we pardon thee. 
So tell their words as near as thou canft guefs tbetn. 
What anfwer makes King Lewis to our letcers I 

Poft, At my depart, thcfe were his very words : 
Go tell falfe Edward, thy fuppofed King, 
That Lewis of France is fending over malkers 
To revel it with him and his new bride. 

K, Edna, Is Lewis fo brave ? belike he thinks vat 
But what faid Lady Bona to my marriage \ [Henry. 

Poft, Thefe were her words, utter *d wiih mild difdain t 
Tell him, in hope he'll prove a widower fhortly, 
rU wear the wiik)w garland for his fake. 

K. Ediv, I blame, not her, (he could fay little lefs ; 
She had the wrong. But what faid Henry's Queen ? 
For fo I heard that fhe was there in place. 

Poft. Tell him, (quoth fhe), my mourning-weeds arc 
And I am ready to put armour on. £don6» 

K, Ed*w, Belike fhe means to play the Amazon, 
But what faid Warwick to thefe injuries ? 

Poji. He, more incens'd againll your Majcfty 
Than all the reft, difcharg'd me with thefe words t 
Tell him from me, that he hath done me wrong ; 
And therefore 111 uncrown him ere't be long. . 

K. Ednv, Ha I durft the traitor breathe out fo proud 
Well, I will arm me, being thus forewarn'd. [words? 
They Ihall have wars, and pay for their prefumption. 
But fay, is Warwick friends with Margaret ? 

PoJi, Ay, gracious Sov*ieign, they*re lo link'd iR 
friendftiip, 
Thatyoung Prince Edward marries Warwick*sdaughter.. 

C/ar. Belike the younger; Clarence will have the 
Now, brother King, farewel, and fit you faft; [eldcr^ 
For i will hepcc to Warwick's other daughter ; 
That though I want a kingdom, yet in maniagc 
1 may nt}t prove inferior to yourfdi. 
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You that love me and Warwick, follow me. 

[^Exit Clarence and Soroerfet foUtrMs. 

Glo* Not I : my thoughts aim at a further matter. 
Iftaynotforthclovcof Jidwardjbutthe crown. \^AJtdff. 

AT. Edtu. Clarence and Somerfet both gone to U'ar- 
Yet am I arm'd againft the wcrft can happen ; [[wick f 
And hafte is needful in this defp'rate caie. 
Pembroke and Stafford, you in our befaaFf 
Go levy men» and make prepare for war. 
They are alreaJy, or will foon be landed. 
Myfelf in pcrfon will ftraight follow you. 

\Ey:eunt Pembroke and StaJflFord* 
But ere I go, Haftings and Montague, ^ 

Refolve my doubt : you twain, of alt th^re{f, 
Are near to Warwick by blood and by alliance : 
Tell me, if you love Warwick more than me \ 
If it be fo, then both depart to him. 
1 rather wifti you foes, than hollow friend?. 
But if you mind to hold your true obedience. 
Give me affurance with fome friendly vow>. 
That I may never have you in fufped^. 

Mont, So God help Montague, as he proves true ! 

Haft:, And Haftings, as he favours Edward's caufe I' 

K. Ediv. Now, brother Richard, will you ftand by us ? 

Clo^ Ay, in defpite of all that (hall withftand you. 

A'. Edm), Why fo, then am I fare of victory. 
*- 1 w therefore let us hence, and lofe no hour, 

11 we meet Warwick with his foreign power. [^Exei 

SCENE III.. InWar<ii3i€kJhire. 

Enter Warwick and Oxford, i\)'tth French foldicrs^ 

War, Truft me, nfiy Lord* all hitherto goes well.;. 
The common people fwarm by numbers to us. 

Enter Clarence and Somerfet. 

But fec^ where Somerfet and Clarence come;. 
Speak fuddcnly, my Lords, are we all friends ? 

Clar, Fear not that my Lord. 

War. Then gentle Clarence, welcome unto Warwick;. ^ 
And welcome, Somerfet. . I hold it cowardice. 
To reil miftruftful, vfhere a nobl^.he^rt. 
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Hath pawn*d an open hand in fign o^ love ; 

Elie might I think, that Clarence, £d ward's brother. 

Were but a feigned friend to our proceedings. 

Buc welcome* friend, my daughter (hall be thine. 

And how what reils, but in night's coverture. 

Thy brother being carelefsly incamp'd, 

His foldiers lurking in the towns about, 

And but attended by a fimple guard, 

We Qfiay furprife and take hiai at our pleafure ? 

Our fcouts have found th'adventure very eafy : 

That asUlyfles and ftout Diomede 

With fleight and manhood dole to Rhefus* tents. 

And brought from thence the Xhracian fatal fteeds ; 

So we, well covcr'd with the night^s black mantlcj 

At unawares may beat down £dward*8 guard. 

And feize hioifeif. I fay not, {laughter him : 

For I intend but only to furprife him. 

You that will follow me to this attempt, 

Applaud the name of Henry with your leader. 

iney a// cry Ucnrj I 
Why then, let's on our way in filent fort. 
For Warwick and his friends, God and St George ! 

[^Exeuftt, 

SCENE IV. 

Enter the Watchmen to guard the Kin£s tent. 

1 Watch. Come on, my maflers, each man take his 
The King by this has fet him down to fleep. [Hand : 

2 Watch, What, will he not to bed ? 

1 Watch, Why, no ; for he hath made a folemn vow. 
Never to lie and take his natural reft. 

Till Warwick or hinifelf be quite fupprefs'd. 

2 Watch. To-morrow then belike ftiall be the day. 
If Warwick be io near as men report. 

3 Watch. But fay, I pray, what Nobleman b that 
That with the King here refleth in his tent? 

1 Watch. 'Tis the Lord Haftings, the King's chiefeft 
friend . 

3 Watch, O, is it fo ? but why commands the King* 
That his chief followers lodge in towns about him» 
While he himfelf keep^ here in the cold deli ! 
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2 Watch, *Tis the^ more hon^f, becaufc the more 

dangerous. 

3 Watch. Ay, but give cne worfliip and quietnefs ; 
I like tc better than a dangVous honour. 

If Warwick knew in what eftate he i^ands, 
* ris to be doubted he would waken him. 

1 Watch. Unleft our halberds did fliut up his pafTage. 

2 Watch. Aj; wherefore elfe guard we this royal 
But to defend his perfon from night-foes ? [tent. 

Enter Warwick, Clarence, Oxford, Somerfct, and French 
/oldiers , ^lenf alL 

War. This is -his tent ; and fee where (lands his 
Courage, my matters : honour now, or never I [guard. 
But follow me, and Edward fhall be ours, 

1 Watch. Who goes there ? 

2 Watch. Stay, or thou died, 

£ Warwick and the reft cry ali^ Warwick ! Warwick i 
andfet upon the guard ; 'mho fly ^ crying Arms I arms ! 
Warwick and the reft following them.. 

The drum heatings and trumpets founding, 

£;i/<fr Warwick, Somerfet, ^«^ the , reft ^ bringing the 
King out in a gonvni fitting in a chair ; GlouceRer tf hi/ 
. Haftings flying over the ft age. 

Som. What are they that fly there ? 

War. Richard and Hafliings ; Jet them go, here it 
the Duke. 

K. Edw. The 'Duke I why Warwick, when we 
Thou called ft me King, [parted. 

War. Ay, but the cafe is altered. 
When you difgrac'd me in my ambaffade, 
-Then I degraded you from being King ; 
And come now to create you Duke of York. 
Alas! how (hould you govern any kingdom, 
That know not how to ufe ambafladors. 
Nor how to be contented with one wife. 
Nor how to ufe your brothers brotherly, 
Nor how to ftudy for the peoples welfare. 
Nor how to fhroud yourfelf from enemies ? 

it. Edw. Brother of Clarence, and art thou here too ? 
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Nay, then I (ee that Edward needs mud dowa. 
Yet, Warwick, in defpight ef alJ mifchance. 
Of thee thyfelf, and all thy complices, > 
Edward will always bear himfcif as King. 
Though Fortune 's malice overthrow my ftate^ 
My mmd exceeds the compafs of her wheel. 

fVar, Then, for his mind, be Edward England's 
King ; [Takes off bis ercwn* 

But Henry now (hall wear the EngliOi crown. 
And be true King indeed ; thou but a (hadow. 
My Lord of Somerfet, at my requeft, 
See that forthwith Duke Edward be convey 'd 
Unto my brother, Archbi(hop of York. 
When I have fought with Pembroke and his fellows, 
1*11 follow you, and tell you what reply 
Lewis and Lady Bonafent to him. ^ 
Now for a while farewel, good IDukrof York. 

iT. Ednv, What fates impofe, that men mu&. needs 

It boots not to reiift both wind and dde. [abide; 

[Exit King Edward /ed outforcihk. 

Oxf. What now remains, my Lords, for us to do. 
But march to London with our foldiers \ 

War. Ay, that's the firft thing that we have to do. 
To free Xing Henry from tmprifonmeot. 
And fee him feated in the r^gal throne, \Exeunt. 

S C E N E V» ThepaUce. 
Enter Rivers and the ^een. 

Hiv' Madam, what makes you in this fudden change? 

^een. Why, brother Rivers, are you yet to learn. 
What Ute misfortuile has befairn King Edward ? 

Riv. What 1 lofs of fome pitch'd battle againft War- 
• wfck? 

^ueen. No, but the lofs cf his own royal perfoa. 

Riv* Then is my Sovereign flain. 

^een, Aj, almoft (lain, for he is taken prifoner ; 
Either bdtray'd by falfehopd of his guard. 
Or by his foe furpris'd at unawares; 
And, as* I further have to underflaad. 
Is now committed to the Bifhop of York, 
Fell Warwick's brother, and by that our foe, 
. N 
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Riv. Thcfc tie%.s,. I piuft confcfs, arc full of grief: 
Yet, gracious Madam, bear i^ as y^u may ; . 
Warwick may tofc, ihat now hath won ihc.day.^ 

j^^<v;. Till then fair hope ixiuQ; hinder life's decay. 
And I the rather wftab me frooadcfpair, , 
J'or lovt df Ed^^rd's offspring in my womb. 
Thii is^t \hat in)ikes me bridle in my pailipn. 
And bear with B^ifdni^s my misfortune's crols* 
Ay, ay-, £6r this I draw in many ,a tc^^r^ 
And aop the rifeg of Wopd-fucking fighs, 
Left with 9iy.figh« bt tejirs^i blaft, or drowi? .. ;, _. 
King Edward iiruit, tpe hcir.tp th'Englilh crown. 

/yfc Sift, NUidAm, wji^rc fe Warwick then becooie ? 

^een. 1 ai^.inform'd that he^comies t 'wards London , 
^o fet the crown pac? more^pn Henry's Ij'cad. ^ 
€uefs thoullifelreft, fSng Edw^4'« friends muft down. 
%Xkt &> fircvcBt the tyrant's viql^occj, , , , ,1 .\- 
vl^for trutt not him tbJH: o^ccjlw* broken faith), 
I'll &enctf<Artfhwith jinto.^hti.fanauary, 
To-ftv^ at leaft Jth« h^ir /jf e4.ward:s rirfit, 
There (hall ixeafecurcifrow .force ^4 fjpud. ^ 
Coifte therefore, let us fly w^iilc. y^e.may fly ; 
If Warwick take us, we arc fore to die, ^ {^Exeunt. 

\ C 'fe IS K VI. 
Apn'k ft^ar 'MidjilehBfnrtaftU in York/hire. 
Enter Gloucefter, Z^rd Haftings, and Sir William 
Stanley, - , « 

<£7fe?!^«owijiiy£or4M 
l^eMvS w ;wo^cr. ?«rfcy I ,drew jou hither, [.Icy, 

Bti tl^ cbiefcft.thtiAc.ti.of the fwk. • .^^ . , ^^ ^^ 
Thus ftands the cafe i You know our Kmg my brother, 
IS pti»Ver,tD the B\SA<^ .at wlv^fc hands 
He hath good ufagc^pd gre^t; liberty j 
Aifd often iaxt attjMjded wi^^caKspM^^^ 
Comes huiitmg this ^jiy ^o ^ifpprt>i«iiclt.^ 
1 have advertis'4 hm h ^W«t P^«??» ... . 
That if about this hour he majfes tins way. 
Under the cddurof hi$ ufuai ganae,. ,.^^^ 

He {haHAerc>fiiid his .friends with horfc and meU, 
To fct him free from his captivity. 
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Enter King Edwafcj, and a H^untfmjin w/^ hi^» 
Hint. This way, my Lprd^ |pjr ttif yfSjjr lies ' thp 

game. 
K. EJ<i». H?y, ^W? way, maq ; kc ^hcrc tlfc hiwit^r 
men ftapd. 
Now, brother Glo'Cler, H^iftlagt, and t|M reft. 
Stand you thus clofe to fte^l the Bii)iop^s i^hv I 

Gio. Brpther, thje time and caije reguu'etS ^a(^j?. 
Your horfc (land^ rpady here at tjie partcoriicr* 
K. Edv^ 3ut whither (hall we tiieij ^ ' ' '' ' * 
Hqft. To Lynji, tpy Lord, 
And (hip from thence to Flancjers. 
Glo Well gifeli'd, l^elieyc me, foe 4^t \7^$ qajr 

meaning. . 

JST. E^w. Stanley, I wiU requite tljy forwardncf?. 
Clo, But wherefore ft ay we ? 'tis no time to' talk. 
K* Edw. HuatAnanf w^atfay'ft thou ;* wUpthbu g^o 

ajong? 
Hunt. Better do fo, than tarry and be hang'd. 
(jIo. Come then away. let's ha* no niore ado. 
K. Ednv. Bifhop, farewel ^ (hield thee from War- 
wic|t's fro.wn. 
And pray that I m47 repoilbfs the crown. £Exeunt. 

S G E N J^ yil. Changes to fhe Tow^r i/t London* 

Enter King Henry, Clarence, Warwick, Somerset, youn^ 
Richmond, Oxford, Montague, at^d Laet^tinant ofths 
' Ton»er\ 

K.Henry. Mr Lieutjenant, now thit God and friends 

ll3LVt fhaken Edv^ard from the regal feat, "' ' "'* 

And turn'd my captive ftate to Liberty, ' 
My fear to hope, my forrows unto joys. 
At our eaUrgernent, ^hat are thy due fees ? 

Lieut. Subje<Ss may challenge hotliing 'of tjieir iovc- 
Bat if an humble prayer may prerall, D^^g^ I 

then crave pardon of your Majeilyr -^ y« 

^ Henry. For what. Lieutenant ? for wcQ ufingme.? 
N.iy, be thou Cure, 1^1 well requite thy kiridnefe^** 
For that it maje my imprifoumenta plcafurc i '' 
Ay, fuch a pUaCufe as'inca^ecl birii ' "■ ' ' 
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ConceTve, when after many moody thonghts^ 

At laft, by notes of houfehold-harmony. 

They quite forget their lofs of Jiberty. 

But/ Warwick, after God, thou fetc'ft me free. 

And chiefly therefore I thank Godand'thec, 

He was the author, thou the inftrunaent. 

Therefore that I may conquer Fortune's fpight, 

>Jy living low, where Fortune cannot hurtme» 

.And that the people ofthis Wefled land 

May not be punifh*d with my thwarting ftars, 

Warwick, although my head (lUl wear the crowB^ 

I here rcfign my government to thee. 

For thou art fortunate in all thy deeds. 

War. Your Grace has ftill been fam'4 for virtuou$^ 
And now may feem as wife as virtuous,, 
By fpying and avoiding Fortune's malice ; 
For tew men rightly temper with the ftars ; 
Yet in this one thing let me blame your Grace, 
For chafing me, when Clarence is in place. 

Liar. No, Warwick, thou art worthy of the fway^ 
To whom the heav'ns in thy nativity 
Adjudged an olive branch and laurel crown. 
As likely to be blefs'd in peace and .war; 
And therefore I yield thee my fpce confcnt. 

War And I chufe Clarence only for Prote^or. 

K. Henry, "SA arwick and Clarence, give me both 
your hands ; . 
Now join your hands, and with your hands your beartSir 
That no diffenlion hinder government 
I make you both Prote(Flors of tliirland^ 
"While 1 myfelf will fead a private life \ 
And in devotion fpend my latter days, 
To fin's rebuke and my Creator's praife. 

War, What anfwers Clarence to hjs Sovereign's Will ? 

Clar. That he confents, if Warwick yield confent; 
For on ttiy fortune I repofe myfelfr 

War^ Why then, though loth, yetmuft l-be content : 
W^c'll yoke together, like a double Ihadow 
To ficnry*s body, and 'upply his place \ 
I mean in l)earing weight of government, 
While he enjoys the honour, and his eafe. 
And, Clarence, now then it is more than needful. 
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Forthwith ^at Edward be pronounced a traitor, 

And ail his lands and goods confifcated, 
Clar. What ^tt ? aad that facceffion be dcterQiip*4» 
War. Ajt therein Clarence ihali not want his part* 
K. Hemy. Bat with the firO: of all our chief aff^irs^ 

Let me intreat, for f command no more* 

That Margaret your Qaecn» and my Ton Edi;rard» 

Be fent for, to return from F)rance wkh fpced* 

For till I fee them here, by doubtful fear 

My joy of liberty is half ecltps'd. 
Clar. It (hall be done» my Sovereign, with atl rfp^« 
iT. Henry. My Lord of Somerfet, What youth is that 

Of whom you fecm to |iave fo tender care ? 
Som. My Liege, it is young Henry, Earl of Richmond^. 
AT. Henry^ Come hither England's bop.e : if fecret 
powers \i^y5 ^i^ ^^nd 9n bif bea(L 

Sttggeft but truth to my divining thoughts, ' * ^ 

This pretty lad will prove our country's blifi» 

His looks are full of peaceful majeRy, 

His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown^ 

His hand to wield a fceptre, and himfelf 

Likely in time to bleft a regal throne. 

Make much of him* my Lords ; for this ij he 

Muft help yoii more than you are hurt by, me*. 

Enter a Pqfi^ 

War. What news, my friend I 

Pofl. That Edward is efcaped from your .brother^ 
And fled, as he hears fince^ to Burgundy. 

War. Unfavoury news; but how made.h^Cbape.? 

Pofl. He was c6nvey'd by Richard Duke i>fGla*ftfr^ 
And the Lord Haftibgs, who attended him 
In fecret ambulh on the foreft fide^ 
And Irom the Bi(hop*« huntfmen refca^d him s 
For honting w^s his daily exerciie. 

War. My brother was too carelefftof his charge. 
But let us hence, my Sov'reign,^ to provide 
A iaiv^ibr any fore that may betide. JiKxcttnti, 

Manet Somerfet, Richmond, and: Oxford; 

Swh. Nfy L6rd , I Hke not oi this iight of Edward'tt 
For^ doubUcfSi Burgundy wtfl yield^him Jjudtub ^' 
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And we fliall have more wars befbre't be long. 
As Henry*s late prefagiog prophecy 
Did jglad my heat-t with hope of this young Richmond; 
So doth my heart miigive me, in thefe confliiEls 
What may befal him, to his harm and ours,. 
Therefore, Lord Oxford, to prevent the worft. 
Forthwith we'll fend him hence te Britany, . 
I'ill ftorms be paft of civil enmity* 

Oxf. Ay ; for if Edward repofiefs the crown, 
'Tis like that Richmond with the reft (hall down. 

Sem. It fhali he fo ; he (hall to Britany. 
Come therefore, let *s about it fpeedlly. \ExeunK 

SCENE Vm. Changes to York. 
Enter King Edward, Gloucclier, Haftings, and Soldier f* 

K. Edvj. Now,' brother Richard, Haftings, and the 
Yet thus far Fortune maketh us amends ; £re(l. 

And fays, that once more 1 (hall interchange 
My wained ftat« (or Henry's regaJ crown. . 
Well have we pafsM, and now repafs'd the feas. 
And ^ rought fcfired help from Burgundy, 
What then remains, we being thus arriv'd 
From Raven 'purg, before the gates of York, 
But that we enter as into our dukedom ? 

GIo. The gates made faft ! brother, 1 like not this. 
For many men that Aumble at the threlhold^ 
Are well foretpld that danger lurks within. 

K. Ed*w Tuih 1 man, aboadments mu(i not now af^ 
By fair or foul means we muft eater in, [fright us : 
For hither «viil our friends repair to us. 

Ifaji, My Liege,^ 1 11 knock once more to fummoA 
them. 

Enter on thenjuaUithe Mayor of York, and bis hrefbren^ 

Mayor My Lords, . wc were forewarned of your 
And fliut the gates for fafety of ourfelves ; [coming. 
For now wc owe allegiance unto Henry, 

AT. Ediu. But, Mailer Mayor, if Henry be your King, 
Yet Edv^fatjd-at the Jeaft is Duke of York. 

Mayor. True, my good Lord, \ kaow you for ao kfs. 
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K. Edns)4 Why, and I challenge nothing but my dukc- 
As being well content with that alone. [dom, 

Gio. But when the fox has once got in his nofei 
He'll foon find means to make the body follow \^AJide^ 

Haft, Why, Mafter Mayor, why ftand you in a doubt ? 
Open the gates, we are King Henry's friends. 

Mayor. Ay, fay you fo ? the gates (hall then be 
opened. \Jie defcends, 

CIo. A wife ftout captain, and perfuaded foon I 

Haft. The good old man would fain that all were wel(» 
So 'twere not long of him ; but being enter *d> 
I doubt not, I, but we ihali foon perfuade 
Both him and all his brothers unto reafon. 

Enter the Mayor^ and inuo Aldermen* 

K, EJ'uj. So Matter Mayor ; thefe gates muft not Be 
But in the night, or in the time of war. [fhuc 

What ? fear not> man ; but yield me up the keys ; 

{Takes bis keys^ 
For Edward will defend the town and thee. 
And all thole friends that deign to follow me. 

March. Enter Montgomery, isiith Drum and Soldiery^ 

Glo. Brother, this is Sir John Montgomery, 
Our trufty friend, unlef I be deceived. 

K. Ediv.^ Welcome* Sir John ; but why come you 

in arms ? 
Mont. To help King Edward in his time of dorm. 
As every loyal i'ubjedl ought to do. 

JC Ednu^ Thaiikb, good ^Vorftgorn'ry : but we now 
Our title to the crown, and only claim [forget 

Our. dukedom, till God pleafe to fend the reft. 

Mant Then tare you well : for I will hence again ; 
I came to ferve a Kmg, and not a Duke 
l^rummer, ftrike up, and let us march away, ~ 

[The drum begins a march » 
K, Edrv, Nay, ftay. Sir John, a while; and we'll dc« 
By what fai« means the crown may be recover'd . [bate, 
Mont What talk you of debating ? in few words. 
If you'll not here proclaim yourfclf our King, 
I'll leave ^ou to your fortune, and be gone 
To keep them back that come to faccour ybd. 
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yvhj (hall we fight, if you pretend no title ? 

do. Why brpiher, wherefore ftand you on ntoe 
points ? 

jr» Ediv. When wc grow Qronger, then we'll make 
our claim : 

in then 'tis wifdom to conceal our meaning. 

Haft, Away with fcrupulous wit, now arms muQ rule. 

Gb. And fearlefs minds climb fooneft unto crowns* 
Brother, we- wiU proclaim you out of hand ; 
•J he bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 

K, Ednu, Then be it ns you will ; for 'tis my right. 
And Henry but ufurps the diadem. 

Mont, Ay, now my SovVcign fpeaketh like himfelf : 
And now will I be Edward's champion. 

Haft. Sound trumpet, Edward fhail be hereproclaim'd : 
jCome, fellow-foldier, make thou proclamation. 

IFlouriJh. 

Sold. Ed*ward the fourth t hy the grace of God^ King 
4f England, and France^ and Lord of Ireland^ &c 

Mont. And whofoe'ergainfay& King Ed ward *sxight» 
By this 1 challenge him to iingle fight. 

\Thro^t down hie gauntlets 
- M. Long live Edward, the Fourth ! 

K. Ednv, Thanks, brave Montgomery; and thanks 
If fortune ferve me, Til requite this kindnefs. |^io aUu 
JNow, for this night, let's harbour here in York : 
And when the morning iun {hiX\ raife hk car 
^bove the border of this horizon » 
We'll forward towards Warwick, and his mates 
yor well 1 Vot that Henry is no foldier* 
Ah, froward Clarence, evil it befeems th^e 
To flatter Henry, and forfake.thy brother f 
Xet as we may, we'll meet both thee and WarwicK 
Come on, brave foldiers, doubt not of the day ; 
And> that once gotten, do)ibt net of lar^e pay. [^Ep^eufft^ 

S G .£ N £ IX. Changes again to I^ofu(M^ 

EntjrKingHtXiTTf^ Exeter, Warwick, MQat9g»€« Gb»* 
reiice, Oxford, and Someffet. 

War. Whatcpunfel, Lords? Ed^rd from Bcl^^ 
With Iv^ Gero^nsj ^db^ji^ RollandeiCSft ' "* 
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Hath pafsM in fafety through the narrow feaf. 
And with his troops doth march amain to London, 
And many giddy people flock to htm. 

K Henry. Let's levy men, and beat him back again, 

Clar, A little fire is quickly trodden oat, 
"Which being fufFer'd, rivers cannot quench. 

War. In Warwickfliire'l haive true-hearted friends, 
Not mutinous in peace, yet bold in war, 
Thofe will I mufter up; and thou. Ton Clarence, 
Shalt flir in Suffolk, Noifolk, and in Kent, 
The knights and gentlemen to come with thee. 
Thou, brother Montague, in Buckingham, 
Northampton, and in LeicefterOiire ihalt find 
Men well inclined to hear what thou command*ft. 
And thou, brave Oxford, Wondrous wcll-belOv'd, 
In Oxi^rdjhire fhalt muAer u^ thy friends. 
MySov'rcign, with the- lovins^ citizen?, 
(Like to his ifland girt with tn' ocean. 
Or modefl Dian circled with her nympHs), 
Shall reft in London till we come to him. 
Fair Lords, take leave, and ftand not to reply. 
Farcwel, my Sovereign. 

K. Henry ^ Farew«l, my He^ftor, and my Troy's true 
hope. 

Clar In fign of truth, I kifs your Highnefs* hand. 

AT. Henry. Well-minded Clarence, be thou fortunate ! 

Mont. Comfort, my Lord, and fo I take my leave. 

Oxf. And thus I feal my truth, and bid adieu. 

K. Henry. Sweet Oxford, arid my loving Montague, 
And all at once, once more a happy farewel. 

War Farewel, fweet Lords; let's meet at Coventry. 

l^ExeunU 

K. Henry. Here at the palace will I reft a while. 
Coufin of Exeter, what thinks your Lordlhip ? 
Methinks the pow'r that Edward hath in field, 
Should not be able to encounter mine. 

Exe, The doubt is, that he will feduce the reft. 

K Henry, That's not my fear, my deed hath got me 

* I have not ftopc mine ears to their demands, ffame: 

* Nor pofted off their fuits with flow delays ; 

-* My pity hath beei> balm to heahn their wounds,' 
My milduefs hath allay 'd their fwelling griefs. 
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M7 tcitrcf drj^d their water-flowiog tears. 
I hs^ve.not beep defiroas of their wealth, 
Nor much opprefs'd tjiei^ with great fabfidies, 
Npr forward of revenge, though they much err'd. 
Then why (hpuld they love Edward more than oqe ? 
Ho, Exeter, theie graces challenge grace: 
An^ wheo the lion fawns upon the lamb. 
The lamb w'dl never ceaie tq ^ilow him. 

IShcut wthin, A Lancailer ! a LancaAer! 
Exe, Harki hark, nay Lord, what (houts are theJG? ? 

Enter King Edward, Gloucefter, &c, ivith SMiersT 

K^ Edisi, Seize on the (hamc-fac*d Henry, bear him 
.And once again proclaim us King of England I[hence« 
You arje the fount that makes fmall brooks to flow j 
Now (lops thy fprings^ my fea fhUl fuck them dry. 
And fwe)] fo muf h the higher, by their ebb* 
Hence with him t,o the Tow'r, let him not fpeak. 

\Ex„ nvith King HcnTf^ 
And, Lords, to Coventry bepd we our cooffei 
"Wlierc pereqaptory Warwick now remains* 
The fun (hines hot ; and if we ufe delay. 
Gold biting winter mars our hop'd for hay. 

GU» Away betimes, before his forces join ; 
And take the great-gro^n traitor unayrares : 
Brave warriors, m^rch amain towardsCaventry.[£x^«/. 



ACTV. SCENE I. 

Before the tonun if Coventry, 

Enter Warwick, the Mayor <?/ Coventry, tino Mefengen, 
and others^ upon the ijihiIU. 

War. \X7Hcre is the pott that came from valiant 
^ VV Oxford? 

.How far hence is thy Lord, mine honeft fellow? 

1 Meff. By this at Dunfmore, marching hi^herwa'rd. 
War. How far off is onr brother Montague ? 

Wh^re is the poft that came from Montague? 

2 Mejf. By this »t Daintry, with a puiflaat troop. 
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Enter Somerville. 

War. Say, Somerville, what fays my loving fon ? 
And by thy gXlefs how nigh is Clarence now ? 

Somerv, At Southam i did leaVe him With fats forceit 
And do exped him here fome two hours hence. 

War. Then Clarence is at hand, I hear his drttm; 

&omerv. It is not hil, my Lord ; here SoUtham lies : 
The dram your Honour hears, marchech fr6ai Warwick* 

War. AVhoOiouldthatberbelikeunlook'd-iorfrieiAis. 

Son/e'rv, They are at faahd, kn'd you (hall quickly 
know. 

March, Flaurijh. EnUr King Edward, Glouccftcr, 

and Soldiers. \ • 

TC. Ednu, Qo^ trumpet, to the walls, aitd fouiid apai4ey. 

Gto. $e^ how the (tirly i^iarwick m^ns the wall. 

^tfr. 6h, unW ipight ! is Qio'rtfnl Edlv'ard eoAie? 
Where flept our icout's, or "how aVfe they feduc*cl> 
Tliat we could hear no news of hfs repair ? 

K» Ednv. NoWy Warwick, wilt thou ope the city- 
gates. 
Speak gentle ^ords, ^nd hiimUy bend -thy kn^, ^ 
Call Edward l^itig, fttid kt his hands 'he^ ibefcy ? 
Ah'd he (hall pardon thee tfaefe outrages, 
. War. Nay, rather wilt thdd 'draw (hy forces %eikce» 
Confefs who fet thee 'up ^nd pltick'd thee down. 
Call Warwick patron^ an'd be piipileiit ? 
And thdu (hkh aillrVmain die l^nke of Vodc. 

C/o. i th6u^~ht kt Iba'ft hre woii'd hst¥k Bad the King ; 
Or/did he feteke the >ft againQ his will ? 

War. Is npt a dukedom. Sir, a goodly gift ? 




Wvr* T-faou act 116 AtUs forfqffcsit,^, weight : ' 
And, we^klino; ! Warwick takes, his gift again ; 
And mtrj'h^tnjiii^g, ' WWiiriekliri IWjjcft. 

'k/lS'd'vj. fiut Wdi»W?ck*s 'Kftig^ Ed^^^rd's^rlfoner 2 
And/'^^h^t^htx^ick, dti%bt^#cr%lils» 
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What IS the hodf when the head is o£F ? 

Gh. Alas! that Warwick had do more fore-caft. 
But while he thought to fteal the fingle ten. 
The King was (lily finger'd from the deck. 
You left poor Henry at the Bifhop's palace* 
And ten to one youll-meet him in the Tower. 

AT. £</w. 'Tis even fo, yet you are Warwick ftill. 

Gh. ^Come» Warwick* take the time* kneel down* 
kneel down : 
Nay, when ? iflrike now, or elTe the iron cools. 

IVar. I'd rather chop this hand off at a blow. 
And with the other fling it at thy face, 
Than bear fo low a fail to ftrike to thee. 

K, Ednu. Sail how thou canft* have wind^ and tide 
thy friend, 
This hand, fad wound about thy coal black hair, 
Shaliy while thy head is warm and new cut off* 
< Write in the duft this fentence with thy blood. 
Wind-changing fFanwick now can change no more. 

SCENE H. Enter Oxford* 'ttaith drum and colourt. 

War. O chearful colours 1 fee where Oxford comes. 

0%f, Oxford 1 Oxford ! for Lancaftcr ! 

Glo. The gates are open, let us enter too* 

AT. Ednu^ So other foes may fet upon our backs. 
Stand we in good array ; for they, no doubt. 
Will iflUe out again, and bid us battle ; 
If not* the city being of fmall defence* 
We'U <iuickly roufe the traitors in the fame? 

War. O, welcome* Oxford I for we want thy help. 

Enter Montague* naith drum and colours. 

Mont Montague 1 Montague! for Lancafter. 

Glo. Thou,! and thy brother both* IhaU buy this treafoa 
Ev*A with the deareft blood your .bodies bear. 

K.Ednu. The harder ma tcli'd* the greater vi^ry; 
Mj mind prefageth happy gain and conqueft. 

Enter Somerfet, nnkh drum and colours. 

Som. Somerfet ! Somerfet ! for Laxcafter. 
Glo Two of thy name* both Dukes of Somerfet, 
Have fold .their lives unto the houfe of Tork ; 
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And thou (h^it be the third, if this fword hold. 
Enter Clarence, ivith drum and colours. 

War, And io, where George of Clarence fweeps a-' 
Of forcfr enough to bid his brother battle : [long, 
With whom an upright zeal to right prevails 
More than the aature of a brother's love. 
Conne, Clarence, come ; thou wilt if Warwick call. 

[^A parley is founded \ Richard and ^.larence ivhifper 
together :. and then Clarence takes his red rofe out 
of his hat, and throivs it at Warwick. 

Ciar^ Father of Warwick, know you what this naeans ? 
Look here, 1 throw my infamy at thee. 
I will not ruinate my father's houfe, 
(Who gave his blood to lime the ftones together), 
And fct up Lancafter: Why, trow'ft thou, Warwick, . 
That ularence is fo harOi, fo blunt, unnatural. 
To bend the fatal indruments of war 
Againfl: his brother, and his lawful King ? 
Perhaps thou wilt objcft my holy oath : 
To keep that oath were more impiety. 
Than Jephtha's when he facrific'd his daughter, 
1 am lb forry for my trefpafs made, 
That, to dcferve well at my brother's hands, 
I here proclaim mytelf thy mortal foe ; 
"With refolation, wherefoe'er I, meet thee, 
(As I will meet thee if th9u ftir abroad). 
To plague thee for thy foul mifle^ding me. 
And fo, proud-hearted Warwick, F defy thee, 
And to my brother turn my blulhing checks.. 
Pardon me, Edward, I will make amends : 
And, Richard, do not frown upon my faults ; 
For 1 will henceforth be no ^ore unconftant. 

AT. Edijj, Now welcome more, and ten times morb 
Than if thou never hadit deferv*d our hate. [belov*d, 

Gio, Welcome,- good Clarence, this is brother-like* 

War, O paffing traitor, perjur'd and unjuft I 

K, Ediv, What, Warwick,- wilt thou leave the town 
and fight P 
Or (hall we beat the ftones about thine ears ? 

War, Alas, I am not c:6op*d here for defence; 
1 will away towards Barnec prefently. 

Vol. V. O 
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And bid thee battle, Edward,, if thou dar'ft. 

K, Ediv. Yes, Warwick, Edward dares, and leads 
the way. 
Lords, to the field ; St George and vi<5lory ! [Exeunt, 
X^March, Warwick and his covipany folltna. 

r 

SCENE in. Afield of hattle near Barnet. 

Alarum and c^curjions. Enter Edward, hrifiging forth 
. Warwick at;i?aW<?</. 

K Ed^, So, lie thou there : die thou, and die our 
For Warwick was a bug that fcar'd us all. f fear ; 

Now, Montague, fit faft, I feek for thee, 
That Warwick's bones mrfy keep thine company. \_Exit, 

War. Ah, who is nigh ? coaie to aie, friend, or foe. 
Arid tell me who is vi<5lor, York, or Warwick ? 
Why afk. I that ? tny mangled body (hews, 
My blood, my want of ftrength, my 6ck heart (Lews, 
That I muft yield my body to the earth. 
And, by my fall, the conqucft to my foe, ' 
Thus yields the cedar to the ax's edge, 
Whofe.arms gave fiieltcr to the princely eagle ; ' 
Under whofe Ihade the ramping lion flept, 
Whofc top branch overpeer'd Jove's fpread log tree. 
And kept low fhrubs from winter's pow'rful wind. 
Thefe eyes that now are dimm-d with death's black veil, 
Have been as piercing as the mid-day fua. 
To fearch the fecrpt treafons of the world. 
The wrinkles in niy brow, now fill'd with, blood* 
Were lik'ned oft to kingly fepuichres : 
For who liv'd King, but 1 could dig his gi«av^ ? 
And who durft fmjle when Warwick bent his brow ? 
Lo ! now my glory fmear'd% duft and blood. 
My parks, my walks, my manors that 1 had. 
Even now for fake me ; and of all my lands 
Is nothing left me but my body's length. 
Why, wiyatispomp, rule, reign, but earth and duft ? 
And livd we how we can, ypt die we muft. 

Enter Oxford and Somerfet. 

Som. Ah ! Warwick, Warwick, w«rt thou as we are* 
We might recover all our lofs again : 
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The Queen from France hath brought a puiffant pow'r ; 
Even now we heard the news. Ah, coa*dft thou fly 1 
' JVar. Why, then 1 ^ould not fly. — Ah, Montague^ 
If thou be there, fwect brother, take my hand, 
And with thy lips keep in roy foul a while. 
Thou lov'ft me not ; for, brother, if thou dJdft, 
Thy tears would wafti this cold congealed bloo-i. 
That glews my lips, and will not let me fpeak. 
Come quickly, Montague, or I. am., dead, 

Som, Ah, Warwick, Montague hath breath'd hts laft^ 
And to tbe lateft gafp cry'd out foe Warwick : 
And laid. Commend me to* my valiant brother. 
And more he would have faid, and more he fpoke^ ■ 
Which founded like a clamour in a vault. 
That might not^bc diftinguifh'd ; but at laft 
I well might hear deliv^r'd with a groan, 
O, farewel, Warwick !: — ^ 

War, Sweetly reft his foul ! 
Fly," Lords^'and fave yourfelves ; for Warwick bids 
You all farewel, to m«et again in heaven. [i)/>/^ 

Oxf, Away, away, to meet the Queen's great power. . 
[They bear a^siy his body ami exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

Changes t$ another, part of tSe field, 

Tlourijh. Enter King Edward in triumph i ivith Glou* 
ceflcr,, Clarence, and the rejl. 

K, Ednv, Thus far our fortune keeps an upward courfo 
And we are grac'd with wreaths of vidtory. 
But, in the midft of this brighc-fhining day, 
I fpy a black, fu(picious, threatening cload. 
That will encounter with our glorious fun. 
Ere he attain his eafeful weftern bed : 
1 mean, my Lords, thofe powers that the Quecff 
Hath rais'd in Gallia, have arrived our coaft. 
And, as we hear, march on to fight with us. 

Clar, A little gale will foon difperfe that clotid. 
And blow it to the fource from whence it came. 
Thy very beams will dry thofe vapours up j 
For every cloud ingenders not a ftorm. 

G/o, The Queen is valued thirty thoufand ftrong,, 

O 2 
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And Somerfet, with Oxford, fled to her. 
If (he hath lime to breathe, be well afibr*d. 
Her fa<flion will be full as ftrong as ours. 

K» Ediv, We arc advertis'd by our loving -friends^ 
That they do hold their courfe tow'rd Tewkibury, 
V/e having now the beft at Barnet field. 
Will ihither lUaight; for willingnefs rids way : 
And as we march, our ftreogth will be augmented 
In every county as we go along : 
Strike up the drum, cry, Courage I and away. [^Exeunt^ 

SCENE V. 'Cbatigesu7e^kshury. 

March, Enter the ^een. Prince of VVales^ Somerfet. 
Oxford, and foldiers. 

^een. Great Lords, wife men ne'er fit and wail their 
But chearly feek how to redrefs their harms. [loft, 
What though the mail be now blown over-board, 
7 he cable broke, the holding-anchor loft. 
And half our failors fwallow*d in the flood i 
Yet lives our pilot ftill. iVt meet that he 
Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful lad^ 
With tearful eyes add water to tlie fea. 
And give more ftrength to that which hath too much ; 
While in his mdan the Ihip fplits on the rock, 
W hich indudry and courage might have fav'd ? 
Ah, what a fliarre I ah, what a fault were this I 
Say Warwick was our anchor, what of that ? 
And Montague our top-maft, what of him ? 
Our flaughier'd frjends, the tackle, what of thefc f 
Why, fs not Oxford here another anchor ? 
And Somerfet another goodly maft ? 
The friends of France our fljrouds and tacklings ftrli? 
And though unfkilful, why not Ned and I 
For once allow'd the fkilful pilot's charge ? 
We will not from the helm to fit and" weep. 
But keep our courle (though the rough wind fay, No) 
From flielves and rocks that threaten us with wreck ; 
As good to chide the waves, as fpeak them fair. 
And what is Edward, but a ruthlcfs fea ? 
What Clarence, but a quick-fand of deceit ? 
And Richard, but a ragged fatal rock i 
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All thefe the enemies to our poor bark. 

Say you can fwtcn, alas, 'tis but a while ; 

Tread on the fand, why, there you quickly fink j 

Beftride the rock, the tide will wafh you off. 

Or elfe you fattiiHi ; that's a threefold death. 

This fpeak I, Lords, to let you uaderftand. 

In cafe foonc one of you would fly from us. 

That there's no hop'd-for mercy with the brothers, 

More than with ruthlefs waves, with fands, and rocks^ 

Why, courage, then! whaf cannot be avoided, 

'Tvvere childifli weaknefs to lament or fear. 

Prince, Methinks a Woman of this valiant fpirit 
Should, if a coward heard her fpeak thcic words,, 
Infufe his bread with, magnanimity, 
And make him, naked, foil a man at arms, 
I fpeak not this, as doubting any here : 
For did I but {\ifyt6k a fearful man. 
He fhould have leave to go away betimes ; 
Left, in our need, he might infc<fl another. 
And make him of like fpirit to himfelf. 
If any fuch be here, (as God forbid !)^ 
Let him depart befbre we need hrs help, 

Oxf. Women and children of fo high a courage I 
And warriors f^int ! why, 'twere perpetual fljame. 
Oh, brave young Prince ! thy famous grandfather 
Doth live again in thee ; long may'ft thou live. 
To bear his image, and renew his glories ! 

^ Som. And he that will not fight tt^r fuch a hope. 
Go home to bed, and, like the owl by day^ 
If he arife, be mock'd and wondcr'd at. 

^een^ Thanks, gentle Somerfet^ fweet Oxford, 
thanks. [elfc. 

Prlruc^ And take his thanks, that yet hath nothing 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Mejf. Prepare you, Lords, for Edward is at hand, 

Ready to fight; therefore be refolute. 
Oxf. I thought no lefs ; it is his policy, 

To hade thus faft to find us unprovided. 

Som. But he's deceived ; we are in rcadinefs, [^nefs. 
^leen. This cheers my heart, to fee your forward- 
Ox/'. Here pitch our battle, hence vye will not budge. 
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S G E N E Vr. 

March, Enter King Edward, Glouccfter, Clarence, 
a fid Soldiers^ 

K.Ednv. Brave followers, yonder ftands the thorny - 
wood, 
Which, by the heav'n's affiilance and your ftrength^ 
Muft by the roots be hewn up yet ere night • 
I need not add more fewel to your fire, 
(For well I wot ye blaze), to'burn them out : 
Give fignal to the fight, and to it, Lords, 

^teen. Lords, Knights, and Gentlenoen, what I fliould 
My tears gainfay j for every word I fpeak, U^Y*^ 

Ye fee I drink the water of nay eye. 
Therefore no naore but this : Henry, your Sovereign,. 
Is prifoner 10 the foe, his ftate ufurp'd. 
His realm a flaugbter-houfe, his iubjcdts flain. 
His ftatutes cancell'd, and his trcafure fpcnt; 
And yonder is the wolf that makes this fpoil. 
You fight in juftice : then, in God's name. Lords, 
Be valiant, and give fignal to the battle. 

Alarum* Retreat. Excurjtons^ Both parties go out ^ 

Re-enter King Edward, Gloucefter, Clarence, i-c The 
^een, Oxford, and Som^xiti^ frifoners. 

K, Ednx). Now here's a. period of tumultuous broils. 
Away with Oxford to tiammes caille ftraight : 
For Somerfct, off with his guilty head. 
Go, bear them hence: 1 will not hear them fpeak. 

Oxf. For my part, I'll not trouble thee with words. 

Som\ Nor I, but ftoopwith patience to my fortune. 

lExeunK 

^leen. So part we fadJy in this troublous world. 
To meet with joy in fweet jerufalem^. 

AT. Ednv. Is proclamation made, that who finds Ed- 
Shall have a high reward, and he his life ? [ward» 

Clo. lt'\%, and, lol where youthful Edward comes. 

Enter ike Prince (p/* Wales. 

AT. Ediv. Bring forth the gallant, let us hear him 
\\hat ? caa fo young a thorn begin to prick? [fpeak. 
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Edward, what fatisfa<5l5on canft thou make, . 
For bearing arms, for ftirring up my fubjeds. 
And all the trouble thou haft turn'd me to ? 

Prince. Speak like a fubjeft, proud ambitious York, * 
Suppofc that .1 am now my father*s mouth ; 
Refign thy chair; and, where I (land, kneel thou, 
"Whilft I propo/c thefelffame words to thee, 
Which, traitor, thou wouldft have me anfwer to. 

^een. Ah ! that thy father had been fo refolv'dl 

Clo. That you might ft ill have worn the petticoat. 
And ne*er have ftoU'n the breech from Lancafter» 

Prince* Let iEfop fable in a winter's night; 
His currifh riddles fort not with this place. 

Glo, By heaven, brat, I'll plague ye for that word, ' 

^een. Ay, thou waft born to be a plague toymen. 

Glo. For God's fake, take away this captive fcold. 

Prince. Nay, take away this fcolding crook- back 
rather. 

AT. Ed'w Peace, wilful boy, or I will charm your 

Clar. Untutor'd lad, thou art too malapert, [[tongue. 

Prince. I know my duty, you're undutiful : 
JLafcivious Kdward, and thou perjur'd George, 
And thou mif-(hapen Dick, I tell ye all, 
\ am your better, traitors as ye are t 
And thou ufurp'ft my father's right and mine. 

Clo. Take that, thou likenefs oi this railer here. 

\Stahs him. 

K' Edw. And take thou that to end thy agony. 

[^\Ldw^vd Jiabs hhn.^ 

Clar. And there's for twitting me with perjury, 

[Clarence Jlahs him. 

^een. Oh, kill me too ! 

Clo. Marry, and (hall. {Offers i& kill her* 

AT. Ed'w, Hold, Richard, hold ; for we have done 
too much. 

Clo. Why fhould fhe live, to fill the world with 
woi ds ? 

K. Ednv. What? doth fhe fwoon? ufe means foB 
her recov'ry ^ 

Clo. Clarence, excufe me to the King my brother : 
1*11 hence to London c^ a ferious matter. 
Ere ye ccnae there, be lure to hear fome news. 
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Ciar. \Vhat>? what! 

Clo, The Tower, man, the Tower! — I'll root 'em 
out, [£x//. 

^een. Oh Ned, fweet Ned! fpeak to thy mother, 
Canft tho\i not fpeak? O traitors, murderers \ [boy. 
They that lUbb'd Cafar, (hcd no blood at all. 
Did not offend, and were not worthy blame. 
If this foul deed were by to equal it. 
He was a man; this (in refpeft) a child 
And men ne'er fpend their fury on a child. 
"What's worfe than murtherer, that 1 may name it ? 

No, no, my heart will burft, and if I fpeak- 

And 1 will fpeafc, that fo my heart may burft. 

Butchers and villains, bloody canihals, 

How fweet a plant have you untimely cropt ! 

You have no children. Butchers, if you had 

The thought of them would have flirr'd up remorfc; 

But if you ever chance to have a child. 

Look in his youth to have him fo cut oflF; 

As, deathfmen ! you have rid this fweet young prince, 

K. Ed*uj» Away with her, go bear her hence by force. 

^een. Nay, never bear me hence, difpatch me here: 
Here (heath thy fword, I'll pardon thee my death, 
"What ? wilt thou not ? then, Clarence, do it thou. • 

Ciar, By heaven, I will not do thee icy much eafe* 

^uee/j. Good Clarence, jdo ; fweet Clarence, do thou 
do it. 

C/ar, Didft thou not hear mc fwearlwould not do it ? 

^teen. Ay, but thou ufcft to forfwear thy fclf : 
*Twas fin before, but now 'tis charity. 
"Whiit, wilt thou not? Where is that devil butcher 
Richard? hard-favour'd Richard, where art thou I 
Thou art not here : murthcr is thy alms-deed. 
Petitioner for blood thou n^'er putt' ft back, 

K' Ed*w. Away, 1 fay ; 1 charge ye, bear her hence. 

^uccn. So come to you and yours, as to this prince I 

K. Ed'vo. Where's Richard gone ? 

Clar, To London all in poft, and, as I guefs. 
To make a bloody fupper in the Tou-w, 

AT. Ednv. He's fudden, if a thing comes m h« head. 
Now march we hencci difchai*^ the cotttnooo fort 
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Vith pay and thanks ; and Jet's away to London, 

And fee our gentle Queen how well (he fares ; 

By this I hope (he hath a fon for me. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. Changes to the Tovier of London. 

Enter King Henry and Gloucefter, ou///^ the Lieutenant 
on the ToWer fwalls* 

Glo, Good day, my Lord ; tvhat ! at your book f* 
hard ? 

K, Henry. Ay,- my good Lord ; my Lord, I ftiouldfay 
'Tis fmto flatter, good was little better : [rather^ 

Good Gio'fter, and good devil, were alike. 
And both prepoftVous ; therefore, not good Lord. 

Glo, Sir, leave us to ourfclvcs, we muft confer. 

[i?x// Lieutenants 

K, Henry. So flies the recklefs (hepherd from the 
So firft the harmlefs flock rfoth yield his fleece, [wolf ; 
And next his throat, unto the butcher^s knife. 
What fcenc '^f death hath Richard now to adl ? 

Glo, Sufplcion alwavff haunts the guilty mind > 
The thief doth fear each bufli an oflicer« 

AT. Henry. The bird that hath been limed in a buft^ 
With trembling wings mifdoubteth evVy buflj. 
And I, the haplefs male to one iweet bird, 
Have now the fatal objcft in my eye, ' 
Where my poor young was lim*d, was caught, ani 
kiird. 

Glo. Why, what a peevKh fool was that of Crcte^ 
That taught his fon the ofllice of a fowl ? 
And yet, for all his wings, the fool was drown'd, 

AT, Henry, I, Dedalus ; my poor boy, Icarus j 
Thy father, Minos that deny'd our courfc ; 
The fun, that fear'd the wings of my fweet boy. 
Thy brother Edward ; and thyfelf the fea, 
Whofe envious gulph did fwallow up his life. 
Ah, kill me with thy weapon, not with words ; 
My breaft can better brook thy dagger's point. 
Than can my ears that tragic hiUory. 
l*ut wherefore dort thou come ? Is't for my life ? 

Olo. Think'ft thou I am an executioner ? 

Kf Henry. A perfccuior I amfure thou art* 
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If miirth'ring innocents be executing, 
• NVby then thoa art an executioner. 

CU. Thy. Ton I kilJ'd for his preAimption. 

K* Henry. Hadftthou been kill'd when firft thondidil 
Thou hadft not livM to kill a Ion of mine. [prefumc. 
And thus I prophefy, that many a thoufand 
Which now miftrull no parcel of my fear. 
And many an old man'« figh, and many a widow's. 
And many an orphan's water-ftanding eye, 
(Men for their fons, wives for their hufbands* fate^ 
,And orphans for their parents* timelefs death). 
Shall rue the hour that ever thou waft born. 
The owl (hrlek'd at thy birth, an evil fign t 
The night-crow cry'd, a boding lucklefs tune; 
Dogs Lowl'd, and hideous tempeft fhook down trees ^ 
The raven croak'd hoarfe on the chimney's top. 
And chattering pycs in difmal difcords fung. 
Thy mother felt more than a mother's pain, 
And yet brought forth iefs than a mother's^ hope, 
T*-* «.:♦ sin Jndiiyeiled dc£arm y J^»*^'r- 
Not like the fruit of fuch a goodly tree. 
I'eeth hadft thou in thy head when thou waft bora, 
To fignify thou cam'ft to bite the world : 
And, if the reft be true which I have heard. 
Thou cam'ft into the world with thy legs forward. 

Gh^ III faeamo more : die prophet, in thy fpeech t 

\Stahs him. 
For this, amdngft the reft, was I ordain'd. 

AT, Henry Ay, and for much more ^.iughter after 

this ■ 

O Cod ! forgive roy fins, and pardon thee ! \_Dies. 

Glo, What ! will the afpiring blood of Lancafter 
Sink in the ground ? I thought it would have mounted* 
See how my fword Weeps for the poor King's death ? 

may fuch purple tears be always ihed, 

From thofe who wi(h the downfal of our houfe [ 

If any fpark of life be yet remaining, 

Down, down to hell, and fay 1 fent thee thither, 

\Stahs him egain% 

1 that bavfe neither pity, love, fior fear. 

Indeed 'tis true that Henry told me of: 

For I have often heard my mother fay, 
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I came into the world with my legs forward; 

Had I not reafon, think ye, 10 make hafte. 

And fesk their ruin that ufurp'd our right ? 

The midwife wonder'd, and the women cry'd, 

0, Jefus blefs us, he is born with teeth ! 

And fo- 1 was ; which plainly fignify'd 

That 1 (hould fnarl, and bite, and play the dog. 

Then, fince the heav'ns have (hap'd my body fa. 

Let hell make crookM my mind, to anfwer it. 

1 bad no father, I am like no father ; 

1 have no brother, I am like no brother; 

And this word love^ which grey-beards call divine. 

Be rcfidcnt in men like one another, . , . 

And not in me I I am rayfelf alone. 

Clarence, beware ; thou keep'ft me from the light ; 

But I will fort a pitchy day for thee : 

For I will buzz abroad fuch prophecies,' 

That Edward ftall be fearful of his lUe, 

And then to pnrge his. fear, 1*11 be thy death. 

King Henry, and the Prince his fon, arc gone ; 

Clarence, thy turn is next, and then the reft; 

Counting myfelf but bad, till 1 be beft» 

1 U throw thy body in another room ; 

And triumph, Henry I in the day of doom. [_Extt. 

SCENE VIII. The Pa/aee in London. 

Enter King Edward, ^teen, Clarence, Gloucefter, 
H^ftiogs, Nurfe^ and Attendants* 

K, Ediv, Once more we fit on England's royal throne. 
Repurchased with the blood of enemies. 
What valiant foemen, like to autumn's corn. 
Have we mow'd down in top of all their prrde ? 
Three Dukes of Somcrfet, threefold renown'd 
For hardy and undoubted champions. 
Two Cliffords, as the father and the fon.; 
And two Northumberlands, two braver men 
Ke'er fpurrM their courfers at the trumpet s found ; 
With them the two brave bears, Warwick and Mon- 
That in their chains fetter'd the kingly lion, [tague. 
And made the fOreii tremble when they roar'd. 
Ihus have wc fv\ept Sulpicion from our feat. 
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And made our footftool of Secarity. 
Come hither, Bcfs, and let me kifs my boy. 
Young Ned, for thee, thine nncles and myfelf 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter-night. 
Went all a-foot in fummer's fca! ding heat. 
That thou might'ft repoflcfs the crown in peace ; 
And of our labours thou ihalt reap the gain. 
Glo\, I'll blaft his harveft, If your head were "J . 
laid, I 

For yet I am not look'd oa in the world. | 

This fbtjulder was ordain*d fo thick, to heave ; \ AJide» 
And heave it fhall fome weight, or break my I 
back ; { 

Work thou the way, and that (hall execute. J 

{Pointing to his head, 
K, Ediv, Clarence and Glo'fter, love my lovely Queen; 
And kifs your princely nephew,- brothers both. 

'Clar. 1 he duty that I owe your Majefty, 
I fcal upon the lips of this fwcet babe, 

^een. Thanks, Noble Clarence; worthy brother, 

thanks. 
Clo. And that I love the tree from whence thou 
fjjrang'ft, 

Witncfs the loving kifs I give the fruit. " - 

To fay the truth', fo Judas kifs'd his mafter, ^ 
And cry*d, All hail 1 when as he meant alls /4fide^ 
harm. j 

AT. Edii}. Now am I feated as my foul delights. 
Having my country's peace and brothers* loves* 

Cla, What will your grace have done with Marga-v 
Reignier her father, to the King of France [vtl t 

Hath pawn'd the Sicils and Jerufalem, 
And hither have they fent it for her ranfom. 

AT. Ed'w. Away with her, and waft her hence to 
France. . 
And novsr what refts, but that we fpend the tiipe 
With (lately triumphs, mirthful comic (hows, 
Such as betit the pleafure of the court I 
Sound drums and trumpets ; farewcl, four Annoy ! 
Tor here I hope begins our lafting joy. 

[^Exeunt omncs* 
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IJt King Richard III. Aft x. 

ACT I. SGENEI. 

7'h courts 

Enter Richard Duke of Gloucefter folus^ 

Clo. "^ T O W is the winter of our difcoatent 

j^j Made glorious fummer by this fun of York ; 
A ^ And all the clouds that lowr'd upon our 
In the'deep bofom of the ocean bury'd. [houfc. 

Now are our brows bound with viftorious wreaths. 
Our bruifed arms hung up for monuments, 
Qur.ilern alarums chang'd to merry meetings. 
Our dreadful marches to delightful meafures. 
Grim vifag'd War hath fmooth'd his wrinkled front; 
And now, inftead of mounting barbed fteed* 
To iright the fouls of fearful^ adverfari^s, . 
He capers nimbly in a lady's chamber, 
'To the lafcivious pleafing of a lute. 
But I,, tba^ am not.flup'd for fportive tricks. 

Nor made to court an am'rous looking-glafs ; 

I, that am rudely ftamp'd, and want love's majeftj, 
To Ib'Ut before a wanton, ambling nymph ; 
I, that am curtail'd of this fair proportion. 
Cheated of feature by diflembiing • Nature, 
' Dcform'c), unfinifti'd, fent before my time 
Into this breathing world, fcarce half made up : 
Atrd thattb'^ lamdy and iinfafhioaably^ 
That dogs bark at me as I halt .by them ; 
•"Why I (in thii weak piping time of peac^) 
Have no delight to pafs away the time, 
Unlels to Ipy. my fhadow in the fun. 
And defcant on mine own deformity. 

• And 'therefore, fince I cannot prove a lover, 

• Tb' enYeftain thefe fair well-fpoken days. 

• I am determined to prove a villain* 
And hate the itJie plealiires of thefe days. 
Tlots have I laid, indudioas dangerous, i 
^j drunken prophefies, libels, aud dreams, 

• By dtjfemhlittg is not meant hypocritical nature, that pretends one 
tbtng and does another ; but nature thit puts together th'tngs of a 
-^iipmil^r kind, as a brave foul aoid a deformed body. 
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To fet my brother clarence and the King 

In deadly hate, the one againft the dther : 

And if King Edward be as true and juft. 

As I am fobtle, falfe, and treacherous, 

This 'flay fhould Clarence clofcly-bc mcw'd up. 

About a prbphecy^ which fays, that G 

Of Edward's heirs the murtherer (hall be. 

Dive thoughts, down to my foul ! here Clarence comcff* 

Enter Clarence guarded^" and Brakenbury. 

Brother, good day ; what means this armed guard 
That waits upon your Grace ? 

Clar. His Majefty, 
Tend'ring my perfon^s fafety, hath appointed 
This condu<5t^to convey me to the 1 ower,. 

Clo. Upon what caufe ? 

Clar. Becaufe my name is George^ 

Glo^ Alack, my Lord, that fault is npae of yours ; 
He fhould for chat commit your godfathers. 
Belike his Majeily hath fome intent, 
That you fbpuld be new chriAened in the Tower. 
But what's the matter, Clarence, may I know ? 

Clar^ Yea, Richard, when I know ; for 1 proieft 
As yet I do not \ but, as I can learn. 
He hearkens after prophecies and dreams. 
And from the crofs-row plucks the letter G ;. 
And fays a wizard told him, that by G 
His i^ue djfmherited fhould be. 
And for my n?me of Gtorge begins with G^ 
It follows in his thought that 1 am he. ' 
Thefe, as I learn, and fuch like toys as thefe^ 
Have mov'd his Highnefs to commit me now. 

Gi§. Why, this it is, when men are.rul d by womeftv 
' ris not the King that fends you to the Tower \ 
My Lady Grajr his wife, Clarence, 'tis fhe 
That tempts him to this harfh extremity* 
Was it not fhe, and that good man .of worfhip,, 
Anthony Woodvil her brother there. 
That mad^ him fend Lord Haflings to the Tower I 
From whence this day he is delivered. 
We are not fafe ; Clarence, we are not fafe. 

Ciur. By l:ieav'n» I think there is no man fecure^^ 
P a. 
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But the Queen's kiadred, and n^ht-walking heralds,^ 
That trudge between the King and Miftrefs Shore. 
Heard you not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Hadings was to her for his delivery ? 

do. Humbly complaining to her diety, 
Got my Lord chamberlain his liberty. 

ril tell yoa what ; I think it is our way, 

If we will keep in favour with the King, 

To be her men, and wear her livery. 

The je;Alous overworn widow, and herfelf. 

Since that our brother dubb'd them gentlewomen , 

Arc mighty goffips in this monarchy 

Brak. 1 beg your Graces both to pardon rac : 
His Majefty has ftraiely giv'n in charge. 
That no man ihall have private conference, 
Of what degree focvcr, with your brother. 

Ch^ Ev'n fo, an*t picafe your worihip, Brakenbary ! 
You may partake of any thing we fay : 

We fpcak no treafon, man we fay the King 

is wiie an J vmuous ; and his noble Qaeen 

Well ftrook m years ; fair, and not over-jcalous— — — 

V\'e fay that Shore's wife hath a pretty foot, 

A cherry lip, a paffing pleafing tongue : 

That the Qnccn's kindrcJ are made gentlc»fo!k. 

How fiy you. Sir ? can you deny all this? 

Brak, With this, my Lord, mylclf have nought to do. 

Cl$ What, Fcllov.' ? nought lo do with Mrs Shore? . 
1 tell you. Sir, he that doth naught with her, 
excepting one, were bcft to do it fecretly, 

Brak. V\ hat one, my Lord ? 

Clo, Har hufband, knave — wouldft thou betray me ? 

Brak,^ i do befeech your Grace to pardon me, ' 
And to forbear your contVence with the Duke. 

Ciar^ We know thy charge, Erakenbury, and will 
obey. 

do. We are the Queen's abjc^s, and muft obey 
Brother, farewel ; 1 will unto the King, 
And whalfoe'cr you will employ me in, 
(Were it to call King Edwari's widow (i(ler}» 
1 will perform it toinfrancbife you. 
Mean time, tliis deep dtigrace of brotherhood 
Touches me deeper than you can imagine^ 
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Clav, I know it plcafeth neither of us well', 
Clo, Well your inaprlfonment flvUl not be long ; ' 
I will deliver ybu, or clfe lie for you. 
Mean time,' have patience. 

Clar. I murt perforce ; farewcl. f^xtf. Bnik..Clar,, 
Glo, Go, tread the path that thou (halt ne'er return* |' 
Simple, plain Clarence ! ■ ■ I do love thee fo. 

That I will ihortly fend thy foul to heav*n, 
If hcav'n will t^ke the prcfcnt at my hands.- 
But who comes here I the new-deliver*d Haftings ?• 

Enter Lord Haftings. 

Hajl^ Grood time of day unto my gracious Lord^- 

Gh. As much. unto (Dy good Lord Chamberlain!' 
Well are you 'welcome to the open air. 
How hath your Lordfhip brook'd imprifonment ? 

Haft With patience, Noble Lord, as prisoners muft ^ 
But L (hail live, my Lord, to giv« them thanks. 
That were the caufe of my, impiifonmcnt, 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt ; and (b (hall Clarence too;; 
For. they that were your enemies arc his,. 
And have pievaiPd as much. on him as you. 

Haji More pity tiiat the eagle fiiould be mew'd^. 
While kites and buzsuirds prey at liberty, 

Gh What news abroad ? i 

Haji No news fo bad abroad as this at home :. 
The Kmg isficfcly, weak, and melancholy^; 
And hib phydci^ns fear him mightily. 

Glo^ Now, by St Paul« that news is bad indeedi. 
O, he hath kept an evil diet long. 
And over much confum'd his royal perfon :. 
'Tis very grievous to be thought upon. 
Where is he? in his bed i; 

Baji, He iS) my Lord. 

Glo. Goyou^beforc, and I will follow you; 

[>^^77? FTaRfngf* 
Me cannot live, I hone; and mnP no*^ ilte, 
Till'George be,pack'Cl with pnit-hofi'e 'jp i -. heav n» 
I'll in to ur^e his hatred more to Glart i • <. 
W^ith lies well Ueel'd with wc^/hry >.rga(iKats;. 
And if 1 faii not in my-.leep ii.cen;, 
Clitrcucc hath not another d^y> ro live ; 
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\\ hich done; God lake King Edward to his mercj^ 

And leave the world for me to hiidie in \ 

For then I'll marry Warwick's yoaogeft daughter. 

What thoui^h I kiU'd her hufband and her father f 

The readiefl way to make the wench amends^ 

]& to become her hufhand and her father : 

The which will I, not aU fo much for kivc» 

As for another fecrct clofe intfnt, 

Which I, by marrying her, mod reach untCK 

But yet I run before my horfe to ma>rket: 

Clarence ftill breaths, Edward (lilt lives and reigns; 

When they are gone, then muft I count my gains* 

SCENE n. Changes to ajfreet. 

Enter the corfe ef Yittivj the Sixibf. nuith halherU^ i^ 
guard it, Lacfy Anne beJng the mourner. 

Anne. Set down, iet down your honourable Iea4» 
If honour may be {brooded in a herfc; 
Wkfeld 1 9 Y^hiJe obfequiouHy lamene 
Th' untimely fall of virtuous Lancaftcr. 
Poor clay-cold figure of a holy Kingi 
Paleal^esof the houfe of Lancaller !' 
Thou bloodlefs remnant of <hat roja^ blood f 
Be't lawful that I invocate thy ghofr, 
To heaf the lansentations of poor Anne, 
Wife to thy Edward, to thy flaughter'd fon ? 
Stabb'd by the felf fame hand that made thefe wotspdsw 
Lo, in ihefe windows, that let forth thy lift, 
I power the helplefs balm of my poor eyes* 
Cursed be the haad that made thefe fatal hol^s!' 
Curs'd be the heart that had the heart to do it t 
More direful hap betide that hated wretclf, 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee^. 
Than I can wi(h to adders, fplders, toads. 
Or any creeping venom'd thing that lives L 
If ever he havechiW, abortive be it, 
Prodigvous and untimely brought to lights 
Whole ucly and unnatural afpeft 
Way fright the hopeful mother at the view t 
And that be heir to his anhappiners.2f 
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Kf ever he have wife, let her be made 

More oilferable by the death ot h'un, 

Than 1 am made by my yoaag Lor J aad thee t 

Come now towVds Chcrtlcy with your holy loady 

Taken from Paul's to be interred there. 

And ftiil, as you are weary of chis weight. 

Reft jou» while 1 lament K ing Henry's corfe. 

' Enter Richard Duke ^Clouceftcr. 

Clo. Stay, yoQ that bear the eorfe, and fet it dowi>. ' 

j^nnt. What black magician conjures up this ficnd^ 
To ftop devoted charitable deeds ? 

Clo, Villains, fet down the corfe» or, by St PaaJ» 
1*11 make a corfe of him that difobeys» 

Gen. My Lord, (land back, and let the co£n pais. 

Clo. Unmanner'd dog ! (land" thou when I command'; 
Advance thy halbert higher than my breaft. 
Or, by St Paul, ril ftrike thee to my foot. 
And fporn upon thee, beggar, for thy boldnefs. 

y^nne. What, do you tremble ? are you all.afrald^ 
Alas I I blame you not, fo^- you are mortal ; 
And mortal eyes cannot endure the deviU 
Avaunt, thou dreadful minifter of hell l 
Thou had ft but power over his mortal body ; 
His foul thou canft not hurt ; therefore be gone, 

Glo* Sweet faint, for charity, be not fo curs'd. 

Anne* Foul dev'Il for God's fake hence, trouble cm 
For thou haft made the happy earth thy hell ; [[not ^ 
Fiird it with curfing cries^ vid deep exclaims. 
]f thoii delight to view thy heinous deeds» 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries. 
Oh, gentlemen, fee I fee dead Henry's wounds 
Open their congeal'd mouths, and bleed afrefh. 
Blufli, blufti, thou lump of foul deformity ; 
For 'tis thy prefence that exhales this blood 
From cold and empty veins,, where no blood dwella 
Thy deeds, inhumane and unnatural^ 
Provoke this deluge moftjunnaturaL 
O God ! which this blood mad*ft, revenge his death t 
O Earth ! which this blood drink'ft, revenge his death* 
Or, Heavn, with lightning ftrike the murth'rerdead> 
Or, Earth, gape opea wide* and eachim cyiick; 
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As thou doft fwallow up this good King** blood, 
Which his hcll-covera*d arm hath butchered ! 

G\q. Lady, you know no rules of charity, 
Which renders good for bad, bleflings for cui^fes^ 

Anne, Villain, thoo know'ft nor law of Cod nor man^; 
No bead fo fierce, but knows fome touch of pity. 

Glo, Rut \ know none, and therefore am no beaft. 

Anfie. O wonderful', when devils tell the truth J— 

Clo. More wonderful whcnnngels arc fo angry ». 
Vouchfafe,. divine perfcfiion of a woman. 
Of thefe fuppofed crimes, to give me leave. 
By circumftance, but to acquit myfelf. 

Anne. VoucbAife, diffus'd infeftion of a man,. 
For thefe known evils, but to give me Ifeave, 
By circunnftance, to curfe thycurfed felf, 

Clo, Fairer than tongue can name thee^ let me have- 
Some patient lei lure to excuie myfeff. 

Anne. Fouler than heart can think thee, thou canft 
No exdufe current, but to has^.thyfeif. Qmake 

Glo, By fuch dcf^^air i (bould accufe myfelf, 

Anne. /\nd by defpairingihalt thou ftand excus'd;. 
For doing woithy vengeance en thy fell. 
That didll unworthy fl.iUghter upon others*. 

Glo Say that i flew thentj not.. 

Anne:. Then fay they, were not flain : 
But dead they are, and, deyilifh dave, by tMecrs 

Clo f did not kill your hufband.. 

AntiC, Why; then he is alive. 

Clo. Nay, he is dead, and (lain by Edwards' hanc^. 

Anne» In thy foul throat thou lyli*. Queen MargVet' 
Thy murd'rouj' fdulchion foiokir.g m his '^lood .• paw 
The which thou once did ft Ucnd a^ainll her_breaft. 
But that thy brothers beat afide the point. 

Clo. 1 was provoked by her fland'rous tongue. 
That laid tbeir guilt upon my guihlcfs (houlcers.. 

Ann?., Thou waft provoked by thy- blooJy miud,. 
That never dream J on aught butbutcheries« 
Didft thou not k li thib King I: 

Glo. I grant ye ■ ' ' . 

Anne Dolt [rant me, hcdge-Kog ? then God grant roe 
Thou n-iay'ft Le .anrined fci that w cktd tited! [too 
O, he was gentle, Okild, aaJ virtuous.-—— 
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Clo. The fitter for the King of hcav'h that hath hitn. 

Anne, He is in heav'n, where rhoa (halt never come* 

Glo, Let him thank me that help'd to fenS him thi- 
For he was fitter for that place than earth. [ther ; 

Anne, And thou unfit for any place bat hell. 

Glo. Yes, one^lace el:e,.if you will hear me name it. 

Anne Some dungeon. 

Ch. Your bed-chamber. 

Anne. I'll reft betiJe the chamber where thou llcft ! 

Clo, So will it, Madam, till 1 lie with you. 

Anne I hope fo. 

Clo. I know fo^ But, gentle Lady Anne, 

To leave this keen encounter of our wits, 
^ And fall foniething into a flower method : 
Is not the caufer of the timelefs deaths 
Of the.fe Plantagcnets, Henry, and Edward, 
As blameful as the executioner \ 

Anne. Thou waft the caufe, and moft accurs'd eflfcA*. 

Glo. Your beauty was the 6aufe of that cffcfl; 
Your beauty that did haunt rne in my fleep. 
To undertake the death of all the world, 
So I might live one hour in your fweet bofom. 

Anne^ If I thought that, I tell thee, homicide, 
Thefe nails fhould rend that beauty from my cheeks, 

Glo. Thefe eyes could not endure fweet beauty*i 
You fhould not blemilh it if I ftood by. [wreck. 

As all the world is cheered by the fun, 
$0 1 by that ; it is my day, my life. 

Anne. Black night o'erlhade thy day, and death thy 
life! 

Clo. Curfe not rhyfelf, fair creature ; thou art bctti. 

Anne. I would I were, to be reveng'd on thee, 

Clo. It is a quarrel moft unnatural. 
To be reveng*d on him that loveth thee. 

Anne. It is a quarrel ju ft and reafonable. 
To be reveng'd on him that kill'd mjr hufband* 

Clo. He that bereft thee, Lady, cf thy hufband. 
Did it to help thee to a better hufband. 

Anne. His.bctter doth not breathe upon tie earth. 

Clo He lives that loves thee better than he couid% 

Anne. Name him-, 
* EffeS ^t cxfculhttnt 
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CU» Plantagenet. 

Anne. Why, that was he. 

Gh. The felt-iaine name, but one of better nature. 

jinne. Where is he? 

Clo. Here. Why doft thou fpit at me ? 

\SbefpUs at him. 

Jnne, Would it were mortal poifon for thy iakcl 

Clo, Never came poifon from fo fweet a pliice. 

Anne. Never hung poifon on a fouler toad. 
Out of my fight ! thou doft infcft mine eyes. 

do. Thine eyes, fweet Lady, have infe^ed mine. 

Anne.^ Would they were bafilifes to ftrikc thee dead! 

do. I would they were that 1 might die at once: 
For now they kill me with a living death. ^ 
Thofc eyes of thine from mine liave dr^wn fait tears ; 
Sham'd their afpefts with ftorc of childiQi drops i 
Thefe eyes, which never (hed remorfefuf u4r, 
Wot when my father York, and Edward wept» 
To hear the piteous moan that Rutland made. 
When *blac]k-fac'd Clifford (hook hisfword athiaa; 
Nor when thy warlike father, like », child, 
Told the fad ftory of my father's death, 
And twenty times made paufe to fob and wecp^ 
That all the ftandersby had wet their cheeks^ 
I^ike trees bedalh'd with rain : in that fad time» 
My manly eyes djd fcorn an. humble tear: 
And what thefe furrows could hot thence exhale,. 
Thy beauty hath, and made themliiind with weeping. 
I ne^cr fued to friend, nor enemy; 
Wy tongue could never learn fweet fmopthing words ; 
But now thy beauty is proposed my fecj 
My proud heart fucs, and prompts my tongue to fpeak. 
[iS^^ hoks fcornfuily at bbit^ 
Teach not thy lip fuch fcorn, for it w^s made 
For klffing; Lady, not for fuch conteinpt^ 
Jf thy revengeful heart cannot, forgive, 
to ! liere I lend thee this fiiarp pointed fword. 
Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true breaft^ 
And let the foul forth that adorctb thee, 
I lay it naked t#the deadly Qroke« 
And humbly beg the death upon my knee. 

\He lays his hreafi ofenyJJ'^e offers at it with hijfnx>ord. 
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Naf , do not paufe : for I did kill King Henry ; 
But 'tw^s thy beauty that provoked me. 
Nay, now difpatch : 'twas I that ftabb'd yoiing Edward \ 
But 'twas rhy hcav'nly face that fet me on. 

l^Ske falls the fmrd^ 
Take up the fword again, or take up me. 

Anne. Anfe, diffembler ; chough I wifh thy death, 
I will not be thy executioner. 

Glo. Then bid me kill aj)felf, and I will do it. 

Anne. I have already. . ^ ' 

Clo. That was in thy rage. 
Speak it again, and even with thy word, * 

Th's band, which for thy love did kill thy love^ 
Shall for thy Kiye kill a far truer love ; 
To both their deaths (half thou be accefFary. 

Anne. I would I knew thy heart, 

Clo. 'Ti« figur'd in my tongue. 

Anne. I feac me both are fahe. 

Clo. Then never man was true. 

Annem Well, welli put up ydur fword. 

Clo. Say then ray peace is made, 
, Anne. That Ihalt thou know hereafter. 

Clo. But (halt I live in hope ? 

Anne. h\\ men I hbpc live ib. 

Clo, Vpuchfafe to wear this ring. 
Look how my ring eiicompafleth thy finger, 
Ev'n fo thy i)reaft i^clofeth my poor heart : 
Wear both of them, for both of them are thine* 
And if thy poor devoted fuppfianc may 
But beg one favour at thy gracious hand. 
Thou doAr confirm his hiapptnefs foifever. 

Anne What is it? 

Clo. That it may pleafe you leave thefe fad deCga^ 
To him that hath mOre caufe^ttfbe a^mourner, 
And prefently repair to Crbfby-place* | 
Wherej after 1 have folemnlyinterr'd ' 
At Chcrtfcy monaftVy this t^oble'Kipgi 
And wet his grave with my I'cpentaht tears, 
I will with all expedient duty fee you.' 
For divers uiikiiown rckfons i befeech you 

* A houfc near Bi^liopf^ate (Ircct bdoj^^ing t6' the Duke of Glca(* 

«cftcr, • •.,.•• .,.„. . ; ^ .^■; 
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Grant mc this boon, 

j^nne. With all mj heart, and much it joys' me to^ 
To fee you are become Co penitent. 
Traflell andBarklcy, go along with me, 

d7/0 Bid me farewcl. 

j4nne* 'Tis more than you defervc : , 

But fince you teach me how to flatter you, 
tmagine I have faid farewel already. 

[Exeunt t*wo *wU^ Ann^* 

Ch: Sirs, take up the corfe. 

6>». Towarcs Chcrtfey, Noble Lord ? 

do. No, to White-friars, there attend my coming. 

[Exeunt ivlth the corfe^r 
Was ever woman in this humour woo*d \ 
Was ever woman in this humour won ? 

ril have her, but I will not keep her long. 

What ! I that kilrd herliufband and his father ! 

To take her in her heart's cxtrcmeft hate. 

With curfcs in her mouth, tears in her eyes. 

The bleeding witncfs of my hatred by ; 

With God, her confcience, and thefe bars againft mq^ 

And I no friends to back ray fuit withal. 

But the plain devil, and diflembling looks ; 

And yet to win her All the world to nothing I 

Hal 

Hath (he forgot already that brave prince, 

Edward, her Lord, whom I, fome three mpiiths fince^ 

Stabb'd in my angry mood at Tewkfbury? . 

A fweeter and a lovelier gentleman. 

Framed in the prodigality of nature, 

Young, wife, and valiant, and, no doubt, right royal^ 

The fpacious world cannot again aflford ; . 

And will (he yet dehaie her eyes on me, 

That cropt the gpl Jen prime of this fwcet prince, 

And m^de her wi(36w to a wofui bed ? 

On me, whofe all not equals Edward's moiety j 

On me that halt, and am mif-i(hapen thus.^ 

My dukedom to a beggarly denier, 

i do miftake my perfon alljthis while : 

Upon my life, fhe finds, although I cannot, 

Myfelf to be a marvelous proper man. 

rll be at charges for a looking-glafs. 
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And entertain a fcore or two of tailors . 

To (tudy fafhions to adorn my body : 

Since I have crept in favour with myfelf, 

1 will maintain it with fomc little coft. 

But firft I'll turn yon feliow into his grave, ^ 

And then return lamenting to my love. 

Shine out, fair fun, till I have bought a glafs. 

That I may fee my (hadow as I pafs. - [[Ex/V. 

SCENE III^ Changes to the Palace. 

Enter the ^een^ and Lords Rivers, Gray, ^xr^Dorfet* 

Rlv. -Have patience, Madam, there's no dottbt, his 
Will foon recover his accudom'd health. CM«j*^^y 

Gray. In that yon brook it ill, it makes him worfc; 
Therefore, for God's fake\ entertain good conafort. 
And cheer his Grace with quick and merry eyes. 

^leen. If he were dead, what wou*d betide of me ? 

Cray. No other harm, but lofs of fuch a Lord. 

^een. The lo(is of fuch a Lord inclades all harms. 

Cray* The h«av'nshave blefs'd youA^'itk a goodly fon» 
To be your comforter when he is gone. 

^een. Ah ! he is young, and his minority 
Is put into the truft of Richard Glo'Der, 
A man that loves ^t me, nor none of you. 

Riv. It is concluded he (hall be protestor \ 

^tuen. It is determined, not concluded * yet : 
Bat fo it mull be, if the King mifcarry. 

Enter 3uckingham and Stanley. 

Grey. Here comes the Lords of Buckingham and Stah- 

Buckr. Good time of day uiiloyour Royal Grace ! [ley. 

Stanley, God make your Majefty joyful as you have 
been 1 

i^»^«.The Countefs Richmond, good my Lord of 
To your good prayV will fcarcely fay Amen : [Stanley, 
Yet, Stanley, notwith (landing ihe*s your wife. 
And loves not me, be you, good Lord, alTurcd, 
I bate not j^ou for her proud arrogance. 

• Dtterminti^ fignifics the final concluGon of the will; conduiei. 
what cannot be tltci 'd, b]f rcafon of fomc aft confcqucnt on the i* 
Hal judgment. 

Vol, y^ <i. 
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Stanley. I do befeech you, either tiot'bclicve 
The envious (landers of her falfc accufers : 
Or, if flie be accused on true report. 
Bear with her weaknefs ; which I think proceeds 
'From wayward fickriefs, and no grounded malice. 

^een. Saw you the King to-day, my Lord of Stanley ? 

Staniey. But now the Duke of Buckingham and I 
Are come from vifiting his Majefty. ^ . . 

^een. What hkelihood ot his amendment. Lords f 

. MucL Madam, good hope ; his Grace fpeaks chear- 

fully. ^ . ^ 

^een. Ood grant him health ! Did you confer with 

him? , ^ 

r ^«at. Madam, we did. He feeks to make atonement 
Between the Duke of Glo'fter and your brothers, 
^nd between them and my Lord Chamberlain ; 
And fent to warn them to his royal prc-fence. 

^een. » Would aU were weU— but ihat wiU never 
J fcar4)ur happincfs Is at the height, \hc ■ 

Enter Gloucefter and Haftings, 
<j;io. They do me wrong, and I will iwt endure it. 
I W ho are they that complain unto the King, 
That I, forfooth, am Ikrn, and |«re them ilot:; 
By holy Paul, they love his Grace but lightly. 
That fill his cars with fuch diflentiou^ rumourn 
Becaufe I cannot flatter, and look fair, 
Smile in mens' faces, fmooth, deceive, and cog. 
Duck with'French nods, and apifh couriefy, 
I muft be held a rancorous enemy .\ 
Cannot a plain man live and think no harm, 
But thus his firople truth muft be abus'd 
By filken, fly. inTinuaiing jacks? 

Gray. To whom in aU this pr^fencc fpeaks ^our 

Grace? 
do. To thee, that haft nor honefty nor grace. 
When have I injur'd thee ? when done thee wr<Mig? 
Or thee ? or thee ? or any of your faaion ? 
A plague upon ^ou all ! His royal pcrfon, . 

Whom God preferve betier than you wo\ild wilh, 
<:annot'be quiet Tea rce a breathihg while, ^ 
iRut you inuft uoublc him with lewd comJUmtt. 
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^een. Brother of Glo'ftcr, you ruiftake the matter^ 
The King of his own royal dilpofiuoa. 
And not provok'd by apy fuicor clfc, 
(Aiming belike at your interior hatred, 
That in your outward a^ion ihews itftlf, 
Againft my children, brother, a.nd myfelf). 
Makes him tQ f^nd^ th^t be may learn tbegroun4 
Of your ill-will, and thereby may remove it. 

Glo, I cannot tell ; the world is grown fo bad, 
lihat wren^ make prey where eagles daic not perch- 
Since every jack became- a gentJcman, 
There's many a gentle perfon made a jack. 

^cfn. Come, come, we know your meaning, brother 
You envy my advancement and my friends : [Glo'Iter, 
God grant we never may have need, of you I 

Glo. Mean ume, God grants that we have need of 
Omt brother is imprifon*d by your means, [yo^* 

Myfelf difgrac*d, and the npbility 
Held in contempt ; while many fair promotions 
Are daily given to ennoble thofe 
That fcarce, fome two days fince, were worth a noble»- 

^ieen. By him that rais'd me to this careful height^ 
From that contented hap which I fenjoy'd, 
1. never did inceufe his Majefty ^ 
Againd t^ Duke of Clarence ; but have been: 
An earned' advocate to plead for him. 
My. Lord, you do me fhameful injury, 
Falfely to draw me in thefe wild fufpe^s. 

Glo. You may deny too that you were the eau(e- 
Of my Lord Hallings* late imprifonment, 

Riv, She may, my Lord, for — i— 

Glo. She may, Lord Rivers — why, who knows not fo? 
She may do more, Sir, than denying that : 
She may help you to many fair preferments, 
And then deny her aiding hand therein, 
And lay thofe honours on, your high defcrts. 
What may (he not ? fhe may — ay, marry, may (he—- ' 

Riv, What, mnrry, may (he ? 

Glo. What, marry, may (he ? marry with a King, 
A bachelor, a hand fome (tripling t6o : 
I- wis your grandam had a worfer ptatch. ■■ ■ 

^cen. My Lord of Glo'ftcr, I have too long borna 
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Your biniit upbraidings, and your bitter fcofls : 
By hcav'n, I will acquaint his Majefty 
Of thofe grofs taunts I often have endur'd. 
1 had rather be a coutrtry fervant maid, 
Than a great Qneen with this condition. 
To be thus taunted, fcorn'd, and baited at. 
SinaU joy have 1 in being England's Queen. 

SCENE IV. Enter $ueen Margaret. 

^ Mar. And lcffcn*d be that fcnall, God, 1 bcfeech 
Thy honour, ftate, and feat is due to one. [thee \ 

Gla, What ! threat you me with telling of the King? 
Tellhim, and fpare QOt : look, what i have faid, 
1 .will avouch in prefence of the King : 
'1 is time to fpeak, my pains are quite forgot. 

J^l Mar. No, devil ! 1 remember theoi too well : 
Thou kill'dft my hufband Henry in the Tower, 
And Edward, my poor fon, at Tewkfbury. 

Gio. Ere you were Queen, ay, or your hu(band King« 
I was a pack-horfe in his great affairs ; 
A wcedcr out of his proud adverfarics, 
A Li be I'al^re warder of his iVicnds ; 
To royalize his blcod, 1 fpilt mine own. 

^ Mar, Ay, and much better blood than his or thioe*^ 

Glo. In. all which time you and your hufband Gray 
\Vere Fadllous for the houfe of Lancafter ; 

And, Rivers, fo were you ; was not your kufband^ 

In MargVet's battle, at St Alban's, fkin ? 
Let me put in your minds, if you forget. 
What you have been ere now, and ^^hat you are : 
Withal what I have been^and what \ am. 

^. Mar. A murth'rous villain, and fo flULthou art^ 

Ch, Poor Clarence did forfake his father Warwick, 
Ay, and forfwore himfelf, (which Jefu pardon I ) 

J^. Mar Which God revenge ! 

Glo. To fight on Edvvard's party for the crowa ; 
And for his meed, podr Lord, he k mew*d up.. , 
I would to God my heart were flint, like Edward's ;. 
Or Edward's foft and pitiful, like mmc : 
1 am too child if h-footilh for this world. 

^ Mar, Hie thee to heUior fliame^"aad leave thi* 
workl.. 
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Thou cacodscmon ! theire thy kin3:doni Is. 

Riv. My Lord of Glo'fer, in thofe bufj iays,/ 
\V hich here you urge to prove u^ eoemies, 
We followM thea our Lord, pur lawful King ; 
So fhould \Ke yjou, if you (hould. be oun Kipgt 
^ alo. If I (hould be I— ^-^I had rather be a pedlars- 
Far be it froaa my heart the thought thereof, 

^een. /is little joy, my Lord, as you fuppofe. 
You Ihould enjoy were you this country's King I 
As little joy you may fuppofe in me. 
That I enjoy, being tjhe Queen. thereof. 

J^. Mar. A little joy enjoys the Qgeen thereof; 
For I am (he, and altogether joylefs. 
I can no longer hold ipe patiexit. 
Hear me, ye wrangling -pirates, that fall out 
In iharing that which ye have pill'd {rom me : 
Which of you trembles not that look* on me I 
If not th^t, I being Queen, you bow like fubje(5li;. 
Yet that, by you deposed, you quake like rebels ? 
Ungentle villain* do not turn away ! 

G/o. Foul v^rinkied witcht what^oo^k'ft thou in my 
fight i 

J^. Mar. But repetition of what thou haft marr'd. 
That will I make before I let thee go. 
A hafbind and a fon thou ow'd to me ; [TV Glo* 

And-thoUj, a kingdom; all of you; allegiance. 

The forrow that' I have, by right is yours ; ' 
And all the pleafures you ufurp, are mine. 

Glo, The cupfe my noble father laid on thJee, 
When thou didft crown his warlike brows with paper» 
And with thy fcorns'drew'il rivers from his eyes. 
And then, to dry them^ gav'ft the Duke a cloat» 
^eep'd in the faulclefs blood of pretty Ratlanct ; 
His curfes, then from bitternefs of foul 
Denounced againft thee, are nowfall'n upon thee; 
And God, not we, has plagu'd thy bloody deed. 

^leem So juft is God, to right the innocent. 

Haji. O. 'twas the fouleft deed to flay that babe. 
And t he nu)(l snercilefs that e'er was heard oi \ 

Rlv. Tyrants themfelves wept when it was reported; 

Dorf. No man but prophcfy'd revenge for it. 
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Buck. Northurnbcrland, thcnprefent, wept to fee if 
^ Mar, What ! were you fnarling all before I caine» 
Ready to catch each other by the throat» 
And turn you all your hatred now on me ? 
Did York's dread turfe prevail fo much with heav'n, 
Thi<t Henry's death, my lovely Edward's death. 
Their kingdom's lofs, ray wofil banilhmerit. 
Could all but anfwer for that peeyKh brat ? 
Can curfes pierce the clouds, and enter heav'n ? 
Why, then, give way, dull clouds, to roy quick curfcftf 
If- not by war, by furfeit die your King, 
As ours by murthcr," to make him k King ! 
Edward thy fon, that now is Prince of Wales, 
For Edward our fon, that was Prince of Wales, 
Die in his youth, by like untimely violence 1- 
Thyfelf a Queen, for me>that was a Queen, 
Outlive thy glory, like my wretched felf ! 
Long may'ft thou live to wail thy childrens' lofl^ 
And fee another, as I fee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art ftall'd in mine I 
Long die thy happy days before thy de^itb. 
And after many lengthened hours of grief. 
Die neither mother, wife, nor England's Queen I 
Rivers and Dorfet, you were ftandcrs-by, 
Attd fo wa£l thou. Lord Haftings, when my fon 
Was ftabb'd with bloody daggers ; God, I pray hio)',. 
That none of you may live your natural age, 
Jy fome unlook*d-for accideni cut off? 

Glo. Have done thy charm, thou hateful withcr'd hag^ 
^ Mar, And leave out thee I ftay, dog, for tJiQ» 
ihah hear me. 
If hear'ns have any grievous plague ia(k>Pe,. ^ 

Exceeding thole that F can wiHi upon thee, 
O, let them keep it, till thy fins be ripe.;^ 
And then hurl down their indignatioa 
On thee, thou troubler of the pco» world's peace i! 
The worm of confcience ftill- begnaw thy foul ; 
Thy friends fufpe^ for traitors while thouJiv*ft». 
And take Jeep traitors for thy dearell tViends ^ 
No fleep dofe np that deadly eye of thine» 
IJ&le^ it be while fome tormenting dreaox: 
Affrights ihee with a hell of ugly dcvik k 
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Thou clviih marked, abortive, rooting hog ! 
TI^u that waft feaFd in thy nativity 
The flave of nature, and the fon of hell ! 
Thou flar.der of thy heavy nooihcr's womb I 
Thou lothed iflue ot thy. father's loins! 
Thou wrack of honour, thou deteftcd 
Gh^ Margaret. 
J^. Mar. Richard. 
Clo. Ha? 

^ Mar. I caD thee not* 
Glo. I cry thee mercy then ; for I did think 
That thou hadR caH'd me all thefe bitter names. 

J^ Mar. Why, fo I did ; but look'd for no replj^ 
Oh, let me make the period to my curfe. 

Glo. 'TisNdone by me, and ends in Margaret. 
^een. Thu3 have you breath'd your curie againft 

yourielf. 
j^ Mar, Poor painted Queen, vain flourilh of my 
fortune I 
Why ftrew'ft thou fugar on that bottled fpider» 
Whofe deadly web infnareth thee about ? 
Fool, fool, thou whett'ft a knife to kill thyfelf « 
The day will come that thou Oialt wilh for me. 
To help thee curfe thia pois'nous bunch-back'd toad.. 
Haft. Falfe-boding woman, end thy frantic curfe*. 
Left to thy harm thou move our patience. 

j^ Mar. Foul Ihame upon you ! you have all mov'd: 

mine. 
jRitt. Were you well (erv'd» you would be taught 

your duty. 
J^. Mar. To fervc me well, you all (hould do me 
duty. 
Teach me to be your Queen, and you my fubjeffe ; 
U ferve-mc well, ?nd te^ch yourfclves that duty. 
Dor, ' Difpute not with her, ftie is lunatic. 
j^. Mar. Peace Maftcr Marq^uis,. you are malapert ;: 
Your fire-new flamp of honour is fcarce current.. 
O that your young Nobility could judge 
What 'twere to lole it, and be mifcrablel 
They that ftand high, have many blafts to ihake them; 
And if they fall, they 4alh themfelves to pieces. 
CU. Qos)i couniel|. marry » Uarnit^ learn it, Marc^uis^ 
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Dorf. It touches yoa, my Lordj as roiich as me. 

Glo, Ay, and much more ; but I was born fo high, 
" Our ai*ry buildeth in the cedar's top, 
•* And dallies with the wind, and fcorns the fftf^." 

^ Mar. And* turns the fun to Ihade ; — alas ! alas f 
Witnefs my fon, now in the ihade of death ; . 
Whofe bright out-(hining beams thy cloudjr wrath" 
• Hath in eternal darknefs folded up. 
Your ai'ry buildeth in our ai'ry's neft : 
O God, that feed it, do not fuffer it ; 
As it was won with blood, fo be it Joft ! 

Buck. Peace, peace for fhame, if not for ch;?r!ty'* 

^ Mar, Urge neither charity nor ftiame to me ;. 
Uncharitably >vith me have you, dealt; 
And Ihamelully my hopes by you are butcher'd. 
My charity is outrage, life my fhame, 
And in njy (hame ftill live my forrow's rage ! 

Buck' Have done, have done. 

^ Mar, O priijcely Buckingham., Tit kifs thy hasd^. 
In fjgn of league and amity with thee : 
Now fair befal thee and thy noble houfe ?. 
"I hy garments arc not fpotted whh our blood ;• 
Nor thou within the coimpafs of my curje. 

Buck, Nor no one here ; for curfes never pais 
The lips of thofe that breathe them in the anr. 

j^. Mar. I'll not bdieve but they afcend the fky^^ 
And there awake God's gentle lleeping peace. 
O Buckingham, beware of yonder dog; 
Look, when he fawns, he biles ; and when he bites-,. 
His venom-tooth will rankle to the death ; 
Have not to do with him, beware of him ; 
Sin, death, and hell, have fet thj^ir marks upon l^im,. 
And alt their roinifter^ attend on him; 
- Glo. What doth fhe fey, my Lord of Buckingham ? 

Buck^ Nothing that I refpedl, my gracious Lord. 
■ j^. Mar. What, doft thou fcprn me for my gentle 
And fobth the devil tb^t I warn thee firom I [counfei? 
O, but remember this another day ; 
When he fhall Iplit thy very heart with (orrow, 
And fay, poor Marg'ret was a prophetefcw 
Live each of you the luhjedl to his hate. 
And he 10 your's, and ail of you to God's ! IfixiK 
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Buck, My hair doth (tand on end to hear her curfes* 
Riv, And {o doth mine : 1 wonder (he's at liberty. 
Gh, 1 cannot blame jier, by God's holy mother ; 

She hath had too much wrong, and i repent 

My part thereof that I have done to her, 
Dorf. I never did her any to my knowledge, 
Gh^ Yet you have all the 'vantage of her wrong : 

I was too hot to do fonx^ body good. - " 

That is too cold in thinking of it now. 

Marry, for Clarence, he is well /epay'd ; 

He is frank*d up to fatting for his pains ; 

Cod pardon theotSi that are the caufe thereof I 
RiV. A virtuous and a Chriflian-like conclufioa* 

To pray for them that have done fcathe to us. 
. Glo. So do I ever» being well advis*d ; 

For had I curs*d now, 1 had curs'd myfelf. \4fi^^ 

Enter CatcAy. 

Catef. Madam, his Majefty doth call for you» 
And for your Grace, and you, my Nobie Lord. 

^een. Catcfljy, we come ; Lords, will you go with usf 

Riv. Madan;^, we will attend your Grace. 

[Exeunt all but Glouceftcfi 

Glo. I do the wrong, and firft begin to brawl. 
The fecrct mifchiefs that I fet apbroach, 
I lay unto tlie grievous charge of others. 
Glarer^ce* whboi I indeed have laid in darkne.^, 
I do beweep to many fimple gulls, 
K^mely^ to'Stanley, Haftingi, Buckfngham; 
And tell them, 'tis the Queen and her allies 
T hat ftir the King againil the Duke my brother 
Now, they believe it, and withal whet me 
To be reveng d on Rivers, Dor£ct, Gray. 
But then I figh, and with a piece of fcripture 
Tel) them, ^hat God bids us do good for evil : 
And thus I clothe my naked vilkny 
With old odd ends, flol n forth of holy writ, 
Aiid feem a faint when mod I play the devil. 

Enter /iw Villains. 

But foft, here come my executioners. 

Hqw now^ my handy^ flput> r^oly^ ma,Ces» 
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Arc you now going to dlfpatch this deed ? 

i ^/7. We arc, my Lord, and come to have tfte. war- 
That w^ njajr be admitted wbe^'Q bft is. Crane, 

Cio. VVqII thoughti upon, I.hav^it here ^boutuu^: 
When yoii havcdone^- repair to Grofby-plaeeb 
But, Sirs, be fuddco in.thee^ffocutioQf 
Withal obdurate, 4o not hoar him plead.; 
For Clarence is wejl-fpoker^, anct perhaps. • 
May move your hearts to pity, if you^injirkhini.. 

2 Vil. Fear npt, n^iyj Uord* we wijUnob ilaBd.co prate ; 
Talkers are no good docj-s.; b« aiFur'di 
•We go to ofc our haJi<i&, and. not our t^ngufi9« 

Cio.^ YiOxxT eyes dropimildooes^ whea. fools' e^jct 
drop.teacsi 
I like you» Jads; about your hufiae(^:; go.. • ^Exsunf» 

SCENE V. Changes to the Tower. 
Ent^r, Clarence and Brak(;nbury. 

Brak, Why looks your Grace fo heavily to^cfay f 

Cla^ O, I have pafs*d a nqiirerable night, 
80 full of ugly (ights, of ghalily dreams. 
That, as I am a Chri(^ian faithful man, 
I would not fpend another fuch a night, 
Though 'twere to buy a world of happy dayS'^ 
80 full of difmal terror was^the tiode* 

Brak. What was your dream, my Lord .^ I pray yo» 
,. tell rt.e. 

Clar, Mdthought that) I h^d broken. fi^om th« Toweri^ 
Ard w« imbark*d to crofs to Burgundy, 
And in my company my brother Gio'fter 5 
"W^ho from my cabbin tempted me to walk 
Upon the hatches. Thence-we look'd low'rd England, 
And cited up a thoufand hqavy times, 
During the Wars of York and Laocatter, t 

That had befviirn us. As we pafs'd along 
Upon the giddy footing of the hatches, 
Meihought that Gio'fter (tumb'.eJ, and in falling 
Struck me (that fought to ftay him) over- board, 
iDto the tumbling biflows of the main. 
Lord, LprJ, methought, what- p lin it wa* t6 drownh 
What drcadfuJ ttoifoof waters in aq ears L 
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What fights oif ugJy li^»th*vfrit4iin tniaccyes ! 
I thought rfaw a thoOfand fearful wrecks ; 
A tjioufand riwn, that fiilios gnalv*d updn ; 
Wedges of gold, great anchors, heaps of pearl, 
loeftimable ftoncs, unvalued jewels. 
Somekfcjr in d^d merts* fculis ; and in thofc hofe* : 
Where eyci did once inhabit, there were crept. 
As 'twere in fcorn of cvefs, refledlirtg gems ; 
That woo 'd ♦ the fl'imy bottom of the deep, 
And naock'd the <kad bones that lay I'catter d by. 

Brak, Had you fuch leifure ih thetirticbf deaths 
To gaze upon the fecrets of the deep ? 
. Cla, Methought I had ; and often did I ftrive 
To yield the ghott ; but ftill the envious flood 
Kept in «ny foul, and would not \ti it forth 
To find the erbpty, vaft, and warid'ring air ; 
But fmothcr'd it within ihy panting bullc. 
Which almcSft burft to belch it ihfhe ft?a. 

Brak, AWak'd ybti not with this fore agony ? 

Ciat. ^o, bo; my dream was lengthen d after life. 
O tlien began the tempeil to my foul : 
I' pafs'd, methoughr, the melancholy *fIood, 
With that grim ferryman whieh poets writeoff 
Unto the kiilgdom of perpetual night. 
The firft that there did Meet my ftranger-foul, 
"W^ts diy g^e^t'fetlJer-inTiiw, renowned W*arwidfc^ 

Who cry*d aloud What fcourge for petja^y 

Can thib dark monarchy afToi^d falfe Clarence i 
And'fo he vaiaiih'd. 1 hen came wand 'ring by 
A (hadow like aii ang^l, Avith bright hair 

T)abbred in blood, and he fhrick'b but aloiid-; : 

Clarencefs tohie, falfe, fleeting, perjurM Clafenco 
That ftabb'd iri'e »n the tield by Tewkfbury ; 
Seize on him, furies, take him to your torments ! - ^ ■ . 
With that, inethbughc, a kgion'Of fbal fiends ' 
Inviron'd me, and howled in mine ears 
'Such' hideous chis, that with the very nolle 
I, tritnblijrg, 'Waikd ; ^nd for a feafon after 
Could not believe but that 1 was in hell : 
Such terrible iiiipiHef&on diade 'tny dre^fii* 
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Brak. No marvel, Lordi that it affrighted yoa ; 
1 am aiVaid, methinks, to hear you cell it. 

Clar. Ah ! Brakenbury, I haye done thofe things 
That now give evidence ap:ainft tny foul, 
For Edward's fake ; and fee how he requites me^! 
O God ! if ray d«cp prayers cannot appeafe thee. 
But thou wilt be avenged on my mtfdeed;s ; 
Yet execute thy wrath on me alone : 

fpare my guil clefs wife, and my poor children f 

1 pr'ythee, Brakenbury, (lay by me ; 

My foul is heavy, and I fain would fleep« []re(l I 

Brak, I will, my Lord. God give your Grace good 
Sorrow breaks feafons and repofing hours, ^Afidi. 

Makes the night morning, and the noon*tide night. 
Princes hav<: but their titles for tlieir glories. 
An outward honour, for an inward coil ; 
And, for unfelt imaginations. 
They often feel a world of reftlefs cares : 
So that between their titles^ and low name» 
.There's nothing differs but the outward fame. 

SCENE VI. Enter the two VsUainj. 

I Vil. Ho, who's there ? 

Brak, In God*s name, what art thou I how cam'ft 
thou hither ? ^ 

9 ViL I would fpeak witli Clarence, and I came hi* 
ther on my legs. 

Brnk. What, fo brief? 

I Vil. 'Tis better. Sir, than to be tedious* Let hiai 
fee our commifiioo, and talk no more. 

Brak, [Reads. 2 I am in this commanded to deliver 
The Noble Duke of Clarence to your hands. 
I will not reafon what is meant hereby, 
3ecaufe I will be guiltlefs of the meaning. 
There lies the Duke aOeep, and there the keys, 
ril to the King, and fignify to him. 
That thus 1 have t efign'd to you my charge. l^Exh. 

1 Vit You may, Sir, 'tis a point of wifdom : faice 
you well. 

2 Vil. What, (hall we ftab him as he fleeps ? 

I Vil, No ; he*ll fay, 'twas d6ne cowardly whefi he 
wakes. 
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2 Vil. When he wakes ! why, fool, he fhall never 
wake until the great judgment-day. 

1 Vil. Why, then he'll fay, we ftabb'd him fleeping. 

2 Vii The urging of that word, judgment^ hatb( 
bred a kind of remorie in me. 

1 ViU What ? art thou afraid ? 

2 ViL Not to kill him, having a warrant for it : but 
to be damn'd for killing him, from the which no war- 
rant can defend me. 

1 ViL \\\ back to the Duke of Glo'fter, anJ icU him 
fo. 

2 ViL Nay, pr'ythce, flay a Ttile: I hope this h6ly 
humour of mine will change ; it was wont' to hold roc 
but while one woe Id tell twenty. 

1 ViL How doft thou feel thyiclf now ? 

2 ViL 'Faith, fome certain dregs of confcicnce are 
yet within me. 

1 ViL Remember the reward when the deed's done. 

2 ViL Come, he dies 1 had forgot the reward. 

1 ViL Where's thy confctence now ? 

2 ViL O, in the Duke of Glo'fter's purfe. 

1 ViL When he opens his purfe to give us our re- 
ward, thy confcience fiies out. 

2 ViL 'Tis no matter, let it go ; there's few or none 
will entertain it. 

1 ViL What if it coifte to thee again ? 

2 ViLVW not meddle with it ; it is a dangerous thing, 
it makes a nian a coward. A man cannot fkeal, but ic 
accufeth him ; a man cannot fwear, but it checks htm ; 
a man cannot lie with his neighbour's wife, but it de- 
tects him. ^'Tis a blufhing (hame-fac'd fpirit, that mu« 
cinies in a man's bofbm : It fills one full of obdacles. 
It made me once redore a purfe of gold that by chance 
I found. It beggars any man that keeps it. It is turned 
OQt of towns and cities for a dctngerous thing ; and e- 
very man that means to live well, endeavours to truft 
to himfelf, and live without it, 

1 ViL 'Tis even now at my elbow, pcrfuading me 
not to kill the Duke. 

2 ViL Take the devil in thy mind, and believe it 
not : It would infinuate with thee but to make thee figh. 

I ViL I am ftrong-fram'd, h6 cannot prevail with me, 

Vql.V^ R 
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2'Vil, Spoke !ik« a tall felbw, that refpe(as hi$ re- 
putation. Come, fliall we fall to work ? 

I Vil, Take him over the coftard with |hc hilt of thy 
fword, and then throw him into the malnQfie-but in the 
nex^troom. 

2 Vil, O excellent device, and make a fop of him. 
•I Vil. Soft, he wakes. Shall I ftrike? 
2 ViL No ; we'll reafon with him. 
Clar. Where art thou, keeper ? give tne a cup of 

wine. 
2 Vil, You fliall have wine enough, my Lord» anoBiv 
Clar In God's name, what art thou? 
I ViL A man, as you are, 
Clar. But not, as I am, royal. 
I ViL Nor you, as we are, loyal. 
Clar. Thy voice is thunder,' but . thy looks are 

humble. 
I ViL My. voice is now the King's^ my looks mine 

own. 
Clar. How darkly and how deadly doft tbou.(pcgk I 
Your eyes do menace me : why look you pale? 
Who fent you hither? wherefbredo you come? 

Both. To, to, to^ — . 

Clar. To murther me ? 
Both, Ay, ay. 

Clar^ You (carcely have the hearts to tell me fo ! 
And therefore cannot have the hearts to do it. 
\Vherein, vti^ friends, have I offended you ? 

1 ViL Offended us you have not, but the King, 
Clar, I ihail be reconciled to him again. 

2 ViL Never, my Lord 5 therefore prepare to die* . 
Clar. Are yon callM forth from out a world of netti 

To flay the innocent ? what's my offence ? 
Where is the evidence that doth accufe me ? . 
What lawful queft have givln their ve,rdi<a up 
Unto the frowning judge ? or who pronounced 
The bitter fentence of poor Clarenc^* death ? 
Before I be convift by courfe of law, 
To threaten me with death, is moft unlawful. 
I charge you, as you hope to have redemption^ 
That you depart, and lay no hands on me. 
The deed you undertake is damnable. 
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' I Va. Wbat we will do^ we do upon coratnand. 

3 K/A And he that hath cooimanded, is oar King. 

€iar. £rroneoa8 vaffals I the great King of Kings 
Hath in the table of his Isw commanded. 
That thou ihalt do no murther; will you then 
^urn ac hit ediA, and fulfil a man*s ? 
Take heed, for he holds vengeance in his hand. 
To huri upon their heads that bre^k his law. 

2 Vii. And that fame vengeance doth he hurl on thee 
For falfe forfwearing, and for murtber too. 
Thou c}idi^ receive the facrament, to fight 
Id quarrel of the houfe of Lancaflec. 

1 VtL And, like z, traitor to the name of God, 
Didft break that vow, apd with thy treacherous blade 
Unripp'dft the bowels of thy Sovereign's iba. 

2 y^L whom thocr wert Iwom to cheriih and defend. 
1 ViL How canft thou urg^God^drcadfol law to us, 

Whea ti)ou haft broke it in fuch high degree ? 

Clar. tM^V for whofe fake did I that ill deed \ 
Foe ^ ward, 'for my brother, for his f4ke. 
He fends you not to murther me for this \ 
For m that fin he is as deep as I. 
If God will be avenged for the dt^di *, 
Take not th^e quarrel from his powerful armr 
He nee«as nQ indired nor lawlefs courfe, 
To cut off thofe that have ofieaded him. 

I ViL Who made thee then a bloody minifter, 
When gallant-fpringing brave Plantagenct, 
1 hat princely notice, was (Iruck dead by thee ? 

Clar, My brother's love, the devil, and my rage. 

I ViU Thy brother^s love, our duty, and thy fault. 
Provoke us hither now, to (laughter thee. 

Clar^ If you do love my brother, kate not mo. 
I am his brother, and I loVe him well. 
If you are hir d for meed, go bacl^ again. 
And I will iend you to my brother Glo*(ter, 
, Who will reward you better for my life. 
Than £dward will for tidings of my death.- 

• —for the deed, 

O, inow you yec, he doth it publicly y 
Take not the quarrel, ^c« 
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a FiL You arc deceived ; your brother GIe*fter hater 

Clar^ Oh, no, he loves me, and he holds me dear. 
Go you to him from me, 

BotL Ay, fo we will. 

C/ar, Tell him, when that our princely father Yoifc. 
Blcfs'd his three fons with his vi<aorious arm. 
And charg'd us from his foul to love each other. 
Vie little thought of this divided frtendfhip. 
Bid Glo'fler.lhlnk on this» and he will weep. 

I F/V. Ay, piitfk)Des, as he leilbn'd us to weep. 

C/ar, O do not dander him, for he is kind. 

1 Fl/^ As fnow in harveft :— you deceive yourfcif; 
"Tis he. that fends us to deftroy you here.. 

Clar. It cannot be, for he bewepc my fortune. 
And httgg'd roe in his arms, and Iwore with fobs« 
That he would labour my delivery* 

2 Ft/, Why, {o he doth, when he delivers you 
From this, e^trih's thcaldoro to the joys of heaven. 

2 viz. Make peace wkhGod, for yournuft die, mj 
Loi(d. 

Clar.. Have you that holy feeling in your ibul^ 
To counfcl me to make my peace with God, 
And are you yet to your own fouls fo blind. 
That you will wai* with God, by murd'rtng ma f 
() Sirs, confider, they that fet you on 
To do. this dttd, M'ill hat« you for the deed. 

2 VU. What Ihali we do ? 

C/ar. Relent, and fave your fouls •. 

% ViL Relent ? 'tis cowardly and wofliantft« 

Cl^r, Not to relfcnt, i$ beaftiy, favage, devilijii* 
My friend, 1 fpy fome pity in thy looksi.. 
O, if U»ine eye be not. a flaitei^er,. 



- and fave your Sox3X%% 



"Which of yoo, if you were a piiiice's foa> 
Bciog p-.i* <ioiu liberty, as I am i>pw. 
It' twt) luth murthcrcrs as yourfclvcs came to jovi^ 
%VouH not inircat fot life ? i b! you would b^g^ 
"Were you in my diftrcfs ' ■ ■ 
I YiL Rckut? &E. 
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Gome thoii oq my &(ic» aoc) increat fbr ipe ^. 

2 ^/7. Taj^e tbac, 9^4 tha( ; if all this will not dp. 

l^Stabs him. 
\\\ drown yo.u ia th$ ixtaln^de-butt witl^ia. C^x/V. 

2 V'ii. A bloody de^4> aod defp rately difpajCch'd* 
How fain; like ?iUU» vpuld 1 waih my hands 
Of thi$ maft grievous guilty cqurthcr done I 

Re enter firji Villain. 

xVlU Bow now.^ what me«D*ft tboiii that tbo^ 
helpUl; me not ? 
By heav'n the Dake (hall koow how (Jack you've been. 

%ViL I would he koew that t had fav'd his brother ! 
Take tho^ the fee, and teU him wh^t I fay \ 
£or I cepenjt me that the Duke is fldtn. [^a//. 

I ViL So do not 1; go, coward, as thou art. 
Well, rii go l}idc the body in fomehoU, 
Till that the Duke giyd order for his burial : 
And, wiien 1 have my meed, I mu/l away ; 
For this will out, and then I muft npt ftay« ^mt^ 

4 q T H. SCENE I. . 

, TiePm^^ 

Enter King Edward Jlck^ the ^een, Doi fct', Riyers* 
HaiUngs, C^cefby, BuckiDgham, and other Lords. 

A. Edv). WJ HYj fo; now havel done a good day's 

You Peers* continue this united leag^e : 

1 every day expedl an embaHage 

From my Reaeemer to rec^l me beniQe^ 

Ati/i now in |»eace my foul (hall part to heav*n, 

^ioce i ha^e.m^de my friends at peace on earth. 

Hafttngs and Rivers* take each other's hands ; 

DifTemb^ not your Hatred ; fwear your love. 

Riv. By heaven, my foul is purg'd from grudging 
And .wtith my hand i lisaj my true heart's love* C^ate» 

* — ' ihtreat for mci 
A ^cggin)E( pripce what beggir pities n6t( 
% Vil. Look behind you, my Lord. 
I VU, Xak9 that, i^f. 
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Hafi. So thrive I^ as I truly fwcar the like ! 

K, Ediv. Takebeed you claHy not before your Kiag> 
LeQ he that is the fupreme King of kings. 
Confound your hidden falfehood, and award 
Either of you to be the others end. 

If aft. So profper I, as I fwcar per^d teve ! 

Rh. And F» as I }ove ha (lings with my heart I 

K, Ed<w. MadaoQ^ yourfelf is not es^oipt from this^ 
Nor you fon Doriet ; Buckingham, nor you : 
You have been fadHous one againft the other. 
AVife, love Lord Haflings, let him kiis your hand ; 
And what you do, do it onfeignedly. 

- ^etn. There, Ha(lings ;— — -.1 wiH sever more re- 
Our former hatred; fo thrive I and mine I [member 

K, Ediv. t)orfet, embrace him. Hailings» love Lord 
Mar<|uis. 

Dor/. The interchange of love I here proteft. 
Upon my pari, fhall be inviolable. 

I/aJf. And fo fwear I. 

K. Edw. Ndw, princely Buckingham, feal thos thia 
"With thy embiiacements to my wite s allies, [league 
And make me happy in your unity* 

BttcA^ ^^' hen. ever BucHingham doth turn his hate 
Upon your Grace, and not with duteous love 

IToths^ccMk. 
Doth chenlh ^ou and your^s,. God pusiQi me 
\Vith hate in thofe where I expeft moft love ! ■ ' ' * 
When I Have- moft need to employ a friend^ 
And moft aiTured that he is a friend, 
Deep,, hollow, tracherous, and full efgutk^ 
Be be to mei (his do 1 beg of heaven> 
"When I am cold in zeal to you or y#ur'*^ 

{^Embradng Rivers, ^^ 

K. Ednv.A pleafiBg^ cordial, princely Buckingham^. 
Is this thy vow unto my fickly beast. 
There wan-teth now our brother Glo'fter here* 
To make the bicffcd period of this peace. 

Fuck. An^, in good time, here comes %he Nobkr 
Duke". 

EfJUr Glouceftery ov/'/jfif RatcUff. 

<?/•. Cocpd morrow to my Sovereign ICing and Qu«cn;; 
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And^ princely Peers* a happy time of Jay ! 

AT. Ednv. Happy iadeed, as we have fpeat the daj» 
Brother, ve have done deeds of charity ; 
Made peace of enmity, fair love ot hate. 
Between Ihefe fweUing wrong-incenfed peers, 

do, A blclTed labour, my mod Sovereign Liege* 
Among this princely heap, if any here» 
By falfe intelligence, or wrong fur mile. 
Hold me a foe ; if 1 unwittingJy 
Have aught committed that is hardily borne 
By any in this prefence, 1 dedre 
To reconcile me to his friendly peace» 
Tis death to me to be at enmity. 
1 hate it, and deiire all good mens' love» 
Firft, Madam,, i intreat true peace of you* 
Which 1 will purchafe with my duteous ferviccw- 
Of you, my noble cou(ui Jbuckingham» 
If ever any grudge were lodg'd between us ; 
Oi you» and you, Lord Rivera, and ot Dorfet,. 
ThataJl without defer t have frown'd ob mei 
Of you. Lord Woedvile; and> Lord Scales, of yoa^ 
Dukes, Earls, Lords, gentlemen ; indeed^ of alL 
I do not know that £ngli(hman alive^ 
^Vith whom my foul is any jot at odds^ 
More than the infant that is born to-night. 
I thaqk my God for my humility. . 

^een^ A. holiday Ihiill this be kept.hercgfcer* 
I would to God all itriies were well compounded-^ 
My Sovereign Lord« i do befeech your Highnefs. 
To take our brother Clarence to your Grace* 

GIq, A^'hy, Madam, have 1 oiOfer d love for this> 
To be fo flouted in this royal prefence ? 
1\ ho knows not that the gentle Duke is dead ? 

\Thc^ aU JfarK. 
You do him injury to fcoroi his corfe. 

AT. Ednu. \^ ho knows not he is dead I who knows, 
he is?. 

I^een. All«feeing Heaven, whata.w.orld is this! 

Buck. Look 1 fo pale. Lord Doriet, as the rell ? 

Dorf, Ay, my good Lord ; and no man in th( pre* 
But his red colour hath foribok his cheeks. [fence, 

AT, Edm, is Claience dead i the order was reYer&*d«. 
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Glo, But he, poormao, 4>7youFiirft-oni«r dUd». 
And that a winged Mercury did bear : 
Some tardy cripple had' the countermand, 
I'hat came too lag to fee him buried. 
God granbthat fome lefo aoble, aud lefs Joyat^ 
Nearer in bloody thoughts, and not in blood, * 
Defcive no worfe than wretched Clarence did^ 
And yet go curient from Aifpicion. 

Enfw Lord Stjmhj^ 

Stanl, A boon, my Sov'reign, for my ftrvfce done' 
AT. Ednv^. I pry'thee, peace ; my foul is full of forrow* 
Stan/. I will not rife, unlefs your Highnefs hear me; 
K. Ednv, Then fay at once, what isit thou requeft'ft."- 
Stanl, The forfeit, Sov'reign, of my- fervant*s life,. 
"Who flew to day a riotous gentleman. 
Lately attendant on the Dufce of Norfolk. 

K. Ednv, Have I a tongue to doom my brother's- 
And (hall that tqngue give pardon to a flave ? [death ?: 
My brother kill'd no'man; his fslidc wa«'ih6irg!it;' - 
And yet his punifhment ^fra? bi.tter death. 
.'' Who fued to me for him ? who, in my wrarh, 
Kneel d at my feet, and bid me be advis'd ? 
Who fpoke of brotherhood ? who fpoke of love ? 
Who told me, how the poor foul didforfakc 
The mighty Warwick* and did fight for me? 
Who;toId me; ih the field at .Tewkfbury i 
When dj^ford had me down, he rcfcued me ? 
And faid. Dear brother, live and be a King ? 
Who told me, when we both lay in the field,. 
Fro^n almoft to death, how he did lap me, 
£v'n in )iis garments, and diid give himfdf 
^11 thin and naked to the numt» cold nrght ^ 
All* this from my rememb/ance brutifli wrath; 
Sinfully pluck'd, and not a man of you 
Had fo much grace to put it in my mind. 
But wjien your carters, or your waipn^ vsfMf^ 
Have done a drunken flaughter, and defaced 
The precious image of our dear Redeemer; 
You ftra ght are on your knees for pardon, pardoB>— « 
And 1, ui juftly too, muft grant it you. 
But for my brother not a man would ^peak^ 
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Nor I ungracious, fpake unto myfclf 
For hloa, poor foul. The proudcft of you all 
Have been beholden to him in bis life : 
Yet none of you would once plead for his life. 
O God I 1 fear thy juftice wiJl take hold 
On me, and you, and mine, and yours> for this* 
Come, Haftings, help me to my clofet. Ah, 
Poor Clarence I [Exeunt fome *mith the King and ^leett* 
Ch, Thefe arc the fruits of ralhneis : mark d you 
How that the guilty kindred of the Queen f^^t, 

IwQok'd pale, when they did hear of Clarence' deatk i 

i they did urge it dill unto the King. 

God will revenge it. Come, Lords, will you go 

Td comfort Edward with our company ? {^Ex^unU 

SCENE II. ^ 

Snter the Duche/s ^ York, with the tiio children ^Cta* 
rencc. 

Son. Good grandam, tell us, is our father dead I 

Duch. No, boy. 

Daugh. Why do yoti -weep fo oftf and beat your 
And cry, O clarence ! my unhappy fon ! [breaft f 

&on,»Whj do you look on us> and ibake your hea4a 
And call us orphans, wretches^ cailawayis, 
If that our noble father be alive ? 

Daeh, My pretty coufins, you miAake me both. 

1 do lament the fickaefs of the King, y 

As ioth to lofehim ; not your father *s deaths . 
It were loft forrow to wail one that's loft. 

Son. Then you conclude* my grandam, ht is dead< 
The King mine uncle is to htaoae for this. 
God will revenge it, whom i will importune 
With daily earncft prayers* 

Daugh, And fo willl. 

Duch. Peace, childrei), peace J the Kmg doth lov^ 
Incapable and Ifaallow innocents ! f you weJL 

You cannot guefs who caus'd yoMx lather's death* 

Son, Grandam, we can ; lor my good uncle Gio'flei' 
Told me, the King, provoked to't by the Queen» 
Pevis*d impeachments to ioaprifon him ; 
And when my uncle told xue io^ he, wcjp Ci^ 
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And pitied me, and kindly kifs'd my cheek ; 
Bade me rely, on hira, as on my father, 
And he wou^d loye me dearly as his child. 

Duch. Ak! that deceit Ihould (leal Cuch gentle fikafie^ 
And with a virtuous vizard hide deep vice i 
-•He is ipy fon^ ajr, and therpn my flume j 
Yet from nfty. dugs he drew not this deceit. " 

Sp^, ThJok you my unck did diiTemble, grandamt 

£>^fk,,'^/^Y, hoy. 

S^p, I cannot think it* Hark what npUie is this I 

Enter the ^een *with her hair alf^uf her eart, Rivers ^«<^ 
Doritl a/fer her, 

^$j^cn^ Ah ! who {hail hiadfir me |a vail ud VClsy 
"To chide my fortune, and torment myfclf ? 
ril join with black defpair agaial^ my fool ^ • 

A^d to myfeff becQmc an enemy. -r?- — r-* 

Duch. VfhhX. means this fcene of rude impatience T 

^teen. To make an adl of tragic violence. 
Edwked, my Lood, thy ion, .oyx:King, isdcaad. 
Why grotv the branches when the ropt is gone ? 
Why wi their not the leaves than want t]|eir fap I 
If yoii \ytU live, kmp&t ; if 4ie» be bcie£; 
That our fwift winged ibuls may catch ih^ Kiugs y 
Or, like obedient, iobjsflsfblliow hiai» ' 

To his new kingdom of perpetual reft. ^ 

DjtcL Ah. \ fa much iptVeft hav^ I iq t{i:y. focro«L». 
As I had title to, thy Noble hufband. 
I have bejusept a worthy. huCband's death. 
And liv'd by looking, da his images* 
But now two mirrors of his princely fomblancft 
Are crack'd in pieces by malignant death ; 
And I for comfort have but one falfc gla&i 
That grieves va& when I fee a^j ihao^e in him* 
Thou art a widow, "yet thou art a mother, 
And, haft t^exu^mfoit of tl\y children left: 
Jkit Deatl^ hath fnatch'd my huihand from mine^af^a**. 
And plucked. two crutches fro^i my feeble hands, 
Clarence and Edward. O, whatcaufe have L 
( 1 hJQe being but a moiety of my grief) 
To overgo chypiaii.ts, ai\i drown thy crieji ! 

Son. Ahs aoQt I you wept not for ouv^thec's deatk; 
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How can we aid you with our kindred- tears ? 

Daugh, Our fatherUrs didrefs was Jef^ unmoan'dy 
Your widow-dolours likewife be unwept] 

\^'een. Give me no help in lamentation, 
I aoi not ban en to bring ftifth complaints '^ : 
Ah, for my hufband, for my dear Lord Edward V 

Chil, Ah, for our father, ior our dear LorJ Clarenc^t 

Ducb, Alas, for bothi both mine, £dward find Cla- 
rence ! 

^een. What ftay bad I but Edward ? and he*s gbhe. 

Chii. What (lay had we but Clarenc^e ? and he's gone. 

Difch. What flays had I but they ? and they are g6ne>. 

^etn. Was never widow had fo dear a Jofs. 

Chil, Were never orphans had A) dear a lofs. 

Duch. Was never mother had fo dear a loft^ 
Alas ! I am the mother of thefe griefs; 
Their woes are parceird^ mine are general. 
She for an Edward weeps, and fo do I ; 
I for a Clarence weep» fo doth not fhe ; 
Thefe babes for Clarence weep, and {q ^o L 
Alas ! you three, on me threefold diftrefs'ii 
Pour all your tears; I ann your forrow's aurfey 
And 1 will pamper it with laateBtations* 

D0//. Comfort, dear mother ; God ismUch difpldas\i. 
That with unthankfulo^is you take h^ tioing. 
In common worldly things ris call'd uogratefol 
With dull unwtllingnefs to|)»y a debl^ 
Which with a bounteous han<l was kindly knt : 
Much more to be thus oppofite with Heaven ; 
For it rei^uires the royal debt it lent you. 

Riv. Madam, bethink yoU like a care Ail fhothcr^ 
Of 'the young Prince your fon ; fend ftraight for hitb^ 
Let him be crown'd ; in him your ceobfobt lives. 
Drown deipVate forrow in dead Edward's grave» 
And plant your joys in liviog Edward's throncb 

• bring forth ^niplliffih : 

All fprin^s r^tincd their currents'to mine efes. 
That I, being goveroM by the wttt'ry fnooD^ 
May iend forth, plenteous tears to tlrowa the worM. 
Ab , for my hu&bawd, ^c. 
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SCENE III. 

Enter Gloucefter, Buckingham, Stanley, Hafllngs, and 
Ratcliff. 

Glo. Sifter, have comfort: all of im have caufe 
To w^il the dirn'Tiin ; of our fhmins^ ftip ; 
But none can help our harms by wailing thctn. 
Madam, my mother, I do cry you mercy ; 

I did not fee you Humbly on my knee 

I crave your bl effing, 

Duch, God blefs thee, and put meeknefs in thy breaft^ 
Love, charity, obedience, and true duty. 

Glo. Amen, and make me di^ a good old man! 
That is the butt-end of a mother's ble'Cng ; 
I marvel that her grace did leave it out. \_y4Jidr» 

Buck, Yon cloudy princes, and heart -forro wing peers* 
That bear this mutual heavy load of moan. 
Now chear each other in each other's love. 
Though we have fpent our harveft of this King, 
We are to reap the harveft of his fon. 
The broken rancour of your high-fwoln hearts^ 
But lately fplintcr'd, knit ^nd join'd together, 
JM[uft gently be pre(erv*d, cherifli'd, and kept. 
Me feemeth good, that, with fome little tram, 
Forthwith from Ludlow the young Prince be fetch'd 
Hither to London, to be crown 'd our King. 
" Riv. Why with fome little train, my Lord of Buck- 
ingham ? 

Buck . Marry, my Lord, left by a multitude 
The new-heal'd wound of malice fhould break out ; 
Which wou'd be fo much the more dangerous, 
By hQw niuch the eftslte is yet ungovem'd. 
"Whece every horfe bears his commanding rein, 
And may diredt his courfe as pleafe himfelf. 
As well the fear of harm, as harm apparent. 
In my opinion ought to be prevented. 

Glo, I hope the King made peace with all of us ; 
And the comp.tA is firm and true in me. 

Riv^ And io in me ; and fo I think in all. 
Yet fincc it is but green, it fhould be put 
To no apparent likelihood of breach, 
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Which hapfy by much company might' be urg'd ; 
ThcrefoiC 1 fay, with Nob!e Buiikingham, 
That it is m^et hut few ihould fetch the PrixKe. 

Haft. And ft> f-*y I. 

do. Then be it fo ; and go we to determine* 
Who they (hali be that llrait fhall pod.to Lujli9W«. : 
]4adam, and yon my fiiicr, will you ^o, - . 
To give your cenfures * in this weighty budoefs ? 

{^Exeunt. 
Manent Buckingham and Glouccfter. 

Suck. My Lord, whoever journies to the" Prince, 
Foe God's fake let not us two Hay at home ; . " 
For by the way 1 11 fort occa(it>n. 
As ind<x to the ftory we lare tailc'd of, 
To part the Qncen's proud kindred from the Prince. 

67#. My orlier MU my counfel's confiftory, 

My oracle, my prophet! My dear coufin, 

I9 as a child, wiH go by thy diredHon. 

To^'rd Liidiow then,for we'll not ftay behind. X^Exetint. 

S G £ N £ IV. Changes to ajfreet near tht court. 

Enter one Citizen at one door^ and another at the other^ 

1 Cit, Good morrow neighbour; whether 4way fo 

2 Cit. I promiie you I hardly know myfeif : ffaft?. 
Hear you the news abroad ? 

id/. Yes; the King is dead. 

2 Cit. Ill news, JbyV l^ady; ieldooicooi^^a better: 
I fear, I fear, 'twill prove a giddy, world. 

Enter another Citizen, 

3 Ctf, Neighbours, God fpccd 1 

I Cit, Give you good morrow. Sir. 

3 Cit, Doth the news hold of good King: Edward's. 

death/ 
J Cit' Ay,' Sir, it istootr«e ; C<Jd help the while I 
3 Cit. Thert, Mafters look to fee a troublous world. 

1 Cit, fto. no, by God's gdod grate hts ion (hail reign. 
3 Cit \^.o to that land that's govern'd by a child ( 

2 Cit in him there is a hope of government : 
Which in his ndtiage counfti under hifD> 



* Cenfurcs/orcooofdf. 
Voi^ V. « 
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And, hi bl\i fb\l ftnd n]^«*n*d ye^rs, Iffiflftlf, 
No doubt (hall then, ^nd tiD then govero wfcll. 

I 6//. So ftofed th^e ftat« ^hen Hehry file six A 
Was crowned in Paris but at nine nnoBtfhs olJ. 

3 Cit. Stobd Ae Ilare fb ? no, no. |;oodfi^nd«, 6od 
For tivtn thk kihd Was i^imonfly tnrich d CV^^'/ 

"With politic grtvc eoun*cl ; then the Kibg 
Had virtnoOs uncles to prote^^t his Grace. 

1 Cii. Why, lb hath this, both by his father and 

mother. 
3 Cft. Better it were they all cameby his«£ither $ 

Or by his father there were none at all : . 

For emulation who Jlhall now be neared* 

Will touch us ail-too near, if God prevent not, 

O, full of danger is the Duke of Gto'fter ; 

And the Queen's fons and brcthefs haughty>.|iFoad t 

And were they to be riird, and not to rule, . 

Ihis fickly land might fol ace as befone. . 

X Ch. Come, come, we fear theworft.; alf wiU bewelL 

3 67/. When clduds are feen, wife men put on their 

-dbafcs ; . • .< , • 

Wheri great Ipaves fall, then winter is at hand ; . 

tVhen the fun lets, whp doth not look for night? 

fJneiif^ry 1l«ii*ms 'fnake men eipetk >a^de9irih ': 

All ftiaj be w^<; %m tf ciod fdrt k ib^, 

•1 is moire than we defcrve, br Keitpea'* 

2 Cit Truly the heart« of ^ttii^n arre *f<ill df feair : 
Yon i^antfdtPf^ftfoii <aliMft vMh a iti^n 

That looks not heavily, and full df bread. 

3 Cit i5efore the days of change, -ftill is it fo ; 
By a divine tnftind^ mens* minds millruil 
Enfuing danger ; as blyfpnidf'we'fec 

The waters fwell beibrr^'botft'roQvtftonB. 

But 'tea^eltritfll ^o God. ^ W^htiher sway ? 

2 Cif, (V)arry, we were fent for to the jiiAhies« 

^ '£V/ .'AuB fb' wkii,Tll iiact THiFcftmpvDy ; -*C£W/M#. 

-S ^e t N «' V, CU^estvibetowin. 

tnier Mrch))hop e/^ Vork, the pung Duke ^ VoA, the 
T^een^ and the Duchejs of York. 

Auh,. Iheardihey lay thelaftnight-atNortbamptont 
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At Scony-Stratford the;^ do reft to- aEgftt t 
To morrow, or oext day, tliey nvnU be hcve. 

Duc^. I long with aU my heart to fiie the Prince f 
1. hope: be is much growth fiace \a& I faw hhn. 

^een. Bat 1 hear» not ; they fay- my fon o£ ^^totk 
Has aimoft overtaVn him in his gitowth, 

York. Ay, mother; but I, would Bot have itfa«t 
Duch. Why, my youn^; coufin, it ia eood to grow« 
Tork, Grandam, one night as we did fit at foppev* 
My uncle Rivers talk'd how i dlid grow 
More than m^ br>ther. Ay, quoth my unde G1o*(Uf^ 
Small herbs h^ve grace, great weeds da grow apactw 
And fmce. methinks I wouii not i^row io^ fail, 
Becauie fweet fiav'r« are flow, and weeds make hade. 

Ducb. Good faith, good faieh, the faying did QOt hold 
In him that did obje^ the faiTic to thee. 
He was the wf etched'll thing when he was yotmg; 
So long a growing, an<| ib kifuvejy. 
That if his f u-U were t? tie, he ihottld be gracioue.. . 
Torkn And fo 00 doubt he is, my graciuus Madama 
Ducb, I hope he i&; but yet let mothers doabc» 
Tork. Now, by my troths if I had been Feaiember'd» 
t could have, giv'n my uncIe^s Grace a flout 
To touch his growth nearer than he touched mine.^ 
Duch. How, my youug York I I pr'ythee^ let mt 

hear it, 
Tork. Marry, they fay my unrle grew fii faft. 
That he edul i gnaw a crult at two hours old ; 
*Twas full two years ere 1 could get a tooth. 
Grra^dam, this would have been a biting jefi,- - 
Ducb, 1 pr'ythee, pretty York, who told thee this ? 
Tork, Grand am, his nurfe« 
Ducb, His nurfe \ why, fhe was* doadi ere thou waft 

born. 
Tork U' 'twere not ike, I cannot tell who told me* 
^etn. A parlous boy *-* go to, you are too (hrf wd» 
Duch. Good Madam, be not angry with a- ohikU 
^een. Pitchers have ears. 

Enter a Mejfengc^. 

Arch. Here comes a meifenger. What news ? 
Meff. Such news, my Lord, as grieves me to reports 

S X 
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^een. How doth the Prince ? 

J\^teff'. Well, Madam, and in health. 

Dueb. . W hat is thy news ? 

/^■ef. Lord Rivers and Lord Gray a re fent toPpnofret, 
"With thcai Sir Thoma&Vaughan, priiotiers, -i** 

Ducb. W ho hath committed, theai? 

Alffjl The mighty Dukes, 
GJo tier and Buckingham. 

^/•<r^. For what oflFence ? 

7>f^. The fum of all 1 can I have difclos^d. 
V*hy, or for what, the nobles were commicted« 
lb all unknown to me, my gracious Lady. - 

^4ten, Ahmt \ I fee the ruin of my houfe^ 
The tyger now hath ieiz*d the gentle ladnd. 
Infohijig: tyeanny begins to jdt ' * * ,» ^ ' . 

Upon the innocent and awlefs throne : 
Welcome, definition, hlood, and maffacre t 
I fee, as in a map, the end of all. 

Duck. Accmfe'd and unquiet wrangling days4<. 
How rbany of you have mine eyes beheld ? 
My hufband toil hts life to get the crown. 
And often up and down my fon^ were t(>i^'d^* ' . ' ~ ' 
For me to joy-and weep their gain and lofs :• 
And being feated, and domellic broils 
Clean overblowni chemfelves ihe cpn^ucror* ' 
Make war upon themielves, blood againft bloody 
Sell againft lelf ; O moft prepofterous 
And frantic outrage ! end thy damned fpleen ; 
Or let me die, to look on death no more. 

^een^ Cbme, come, my boy, we will to fanfluar]^. 
Mfedi^m> farewel. 

Duch, Stay, I will go with you. , 

^an. You tave socaufe. 

j^rch. My gracious Lady go, 
And thither bear your treafure and your goods. 
For my part, I'll refign unto your Grace 
The f©al Lkccp ; and fo bctideit me. 
As well 1 tender you, and all of your's 1 
CrOa 1% conduct you to the iknduary^ {Exiuni. 
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ACT nu SCENE r. 
In London. 
Thi trumpets founi. Enter Princs of Wales , th Duhs of 

Buck. XXlfXcoraz, fvecet Ffrmee, to London >, to your 
VV cha»tni>er ♦. 

Glo. Welcome, dearcoufiD, mythooglita* Ibvctcigaj 
The weary way hath made* you fnelancboly, 

Prirtcr. No uocle, but our croflfcs on the way 
Have made ic tedious, wearifocne andhea?y.. 
J want naore nndesliere to Wdtoflite me, 

G/a. Sweet Prmce, th* untaioeed' virtue of your years 
Hath not yet div*d into- the worid's deeeit r 
Nor more can you dtftingufiSi of a man, 
Than of his outward (hew, wh?ch God^ he iQOW§>» 
Sei(]oni or never jumpeth with the hearil. 
Tho(e uncles which you want, were dangeroui ^ 
Your Grace attended to their -ftigHr'd words. 
But look*d not en the poiibn of their hearts ; 
God keepyou fromr^ them, and from fuc^i faJia fn€n<lk ? 

Prince. God keep m« from falfe friends \ but theyr 
. were none. 

Cf^i, My Lord, thje Mayor of Lontfon d^mes to greev 
you,. ^ 

MajCT.. God blcis y^ur Grace wiili heaHh and fiappyr 
days ! ■ 

Princ^. I thank you-, good' nay Lord', a«d thanks yoa 
I thought my mother and* my brother York [.dli t 

Would long ere this ha^e met iis^on tbe wuy. 
Vie, what a dug is FTaltings ! tha t -he comi^not 
To tell us- whe^er they will come or no; 

Rhter Lqrd' Hayings.. 

iupk* Amd^in good time here comes t^e ftreating: 

Lord.. " 

Prince. V\ elcomc,;my Lordi. Whac, wtUour.mothec 

come.^' 

^LMdon. was aadeody called iCiiwrfj regia. Mk P#^. 
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M^/f., On what oc'cHfioo, God he kaows, not I, 
The Qi^iecn your mother, and yoor brother York, 
Have taken landlaary; the tender Prince 
. "Would fain have come with mc to meet your Grace> 
But by his mother was perforce with-held^ 

Buck, Fie, whatatt tndiredandperrHh couri^ 
Js this of her*s ? Lord Cardinal, will yonr Grace 
Pef fuade the Queen to fend ihe Duke of York 
Unto hts princely brother prefently ? 
If (he deny, Lord Haflings,. you go with hixn, 
And from her jealpos arm? pluck hkn perforce. 

j^reh. My Lord of Biickingbam. if my weak oratory 
Can from his mother win- the Duke of York^ . 
Anon expe^ hina here ; but if ihe be 
Obdurate to Intfeaties^ God forbid 
We fliould infringe the holy privilege 
Of ianduary I not for aU this Uad 
Would I be guilty ot fo deep a fin.. 

Buck You are too fenlekfs-obilinate^ my Lord,^ 
Toocerepaonious apd tr^d^ipi^l t** w , ,. 
Weigh it but with the greennefs of his age, 
' You break not ian^uary. in ieizing hia».. 
The benefit thereof is always, granted 
To thofe whofe dealings have deferv*d the piacc«. 
i^nd thpfe who have the wit to claim the place ;- 
This prince hath neither claimed it, nor detierv*d \i^ 
Therefore^ in mine opinion^ cannot have it*. 
Then taking hini from Chenfee^hat' is not there» 
You break no privilege nor charter there^ 
Oft have I heard of lan£luary-men, 
but fan^nary children ne'er till now.. 

Arch, My Lord, you (hall o*cr-rule my mind for once;; 
Come on. Lord HstftiDg^^ will you go with me I , 

Haft. I go, my Lord. 

\^Exeufit Archhijfhpp and. Haftings* 

Princt Good Lords^ mvike all the ipeedy halte you 
Si^y,' uncle Glo'ftcr, if our brother come, [may^ 

\s here ihall we tojourn till cur coronatioj^ ? 
. Glo. V\ here it feems bcft unto your Royal fcl£» 
Jf Imay cowafel you, fqpw day or two 

• Cermonms, fcr fi^erjiit'ms ; fraditmaU ^t gdhcrtat U M 
cujfo/m, 

* J 
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Your Highncfs (hall repofe you at the Tower : 

Thtn where you pleafe* and (hall be* thoi^ht mod fit 

For your beft health and recreation. 

Prince^ I do not like the Tower of any place* 
Did Julius C^ar build that.place^ my Lord ? 

Buck He diJ» my gracious Lord, begin that place,. 
Which Unce focceeding ages hare re*b<uiltr 

Prince^ Is it i»poa record ? or eli'e reported 
Succeflively from age ta age he bmU it ? 

Buck. UpoA record, my gracious Lord, 

Prince. But fiiy, my Lord, it were not regifter'd^ 
Methinks thi^ troth (hould. Wvp grom age taage. 
As 'twere intaiPd to all poderity,^ 
£vcu to the general aU-endibg day. 

GJq. So wife, fo young, they fay, do ne'er five long.. 

Prince. What fay yoa, ui cic ? 

<flo. I fay» without cbaraders Fame lives long. 
Thus like the formal-wife Antiquity 1 Afidtk 

1 moraliase : Two meanings in one word. y . . 

Prince* Tlia( JuMus Csefar was a famous man;. 
With what his valour did enrich his wit. 
His wit fet down to:raake his valour live« 
Death made no conqueft of this conqueror; 
For now be lives in fame, though not inJife» 
I'O tell yott what, my coulin Buckingham^ 

Buck. What, my Gracious Lord ? 

Prince Att! if I Vm^ w^fiVl be a raaov « 
I'll win our anciest right in France again*. 
Or die a fokiier» as. 1 UvM a King.. 

Gh* $hoct fooimer ligbdy has a forward fpring^ . 

•Enter York, Haftings, ana Archibald. 

Buck. Now io good time here coiaoes the Duke of 
York. , ... •.... > . « 

Prittck Richard of York, how fares our Noble bro» 
- theril 

Tork. Well, my diread Lord, fo mufE t call you now; 

Princ^. Aft brother, to , our grief, as n is your*s }. 
T90 Inter ^e dy'd that might have kept that title^ ^ 
Whi^h; by bis death haih ioCt much majelly. 

do. How flares' our eouiiin. Noble Lord of York f 

TarL I (bank jrou, geotie uacle. O soj Lord*, 
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You raid> that idle weeds are faft* in growth ; - 
The prince my brother hath outgrown me iaiv 

G/o, He hath» my Lord. 

Tori^ And therefore is he idJe f 

do. Oh». mf fmir confior I mvUnotfay ^a, 
. Tark, Then is he more hehoiden^ to joa than I«>^ 

Clo, He may command me as my Sovereign* 
But you have pow'r in me ai in a kinAnan*. ' 

Tork. 1 pray you« nncky then gtv« me this ^ggtr;. 

Clo. My d'agger, tole cooiinf with alimy heiirt«. 

Prince. A beggar, brother .' 

Torit. .0£iBy Und. uncle, chat I Inow will give; 
Aod being a toy, it is iro grief togivcr 

G/9^ A greater gift than that TU givse my eoufib*. 
,T^jki A greater gift f O, that's che fw^d to it.. 

€h, Ajr gentle coufln, ware it light enough. 

York. O, then i fee yoall pavt but wirh light gifo ;; 
In weightier things yon*U £iy a beggar N^* 

CU It is too weighty for yoor Graoe to wain 

Tori, i weigh ithght^y were it iUr4tKti<^.* '^ 

C/o. What, would you baire my weapoft^ lltde Lortf 

Tor A. 1 wottld, that I night thank yoa, aa x^>aGail mc^ 

C/o, How? 

Tori. LitlJe. 

Prince. My Lord of Torib witrffill b« ero^ in tallk>» 
Uncle, your Grace Itowws how to bear with him^ : 

TorJt, You mean t«^ hear mOi not to bear wkkme: 
Uncle, my brother mocks bo«h jatt dftd me. 
BecauJe that I am little Hbe an ape„ 
He thinks that yon fl^ould hear oho on fo^ (lk>nMere« 

Buck. With what a fliarp pro^idt^d wii^ hereafonsi: 
To mitigate the fcorn he gives his unde» 
lie protiiiy and «|rt!y tai^a hkni^l^^ 
SocuiiUiDg, and (a young, is wonderful 

C/o. My gracious Lord, witl't pleaie you'pa&aibxig/ 
Bt^yrdf and my gped coufm BucVinghaot 
Wtlttoyournaothflr, to intreit ol^ her 
T^ meet you at the lower, and* welcome yotr. 

Tori. What ? wiil yotu go unto che Tower, my iLord?* 
J Prh.ce My £*ord Frotcflor needs wiff^^h^re It fe,- 

XorL J fbalJ ndt ^ecp io quiet at the ToWe(« 

Cl^ 31$ hj^ )»iiaiihottid yoafi^art ' 
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Tork. Marry, my uncle Clarence' angry ghoft : 
yi J grandam told me be was murther'd there. 

Prince. 1 fear no uncles dead. 

Gio, Nor none that live. I hope. 

Prince. An' if they live, I hope I need not fear. 
But come, my Lord, and with a heavy heart, 
TbinkiDg on them, go I unto the Tower. 

\Exeunt Prince t York, Haliings, and Archhijhef. 

SCENE IK 
Man/ent Cloucefler, Buckingham, and Cate(by« 

Buck. Think you, my Lord, this little prating Tork 
Was not incenfed by hisTubtle mother. 
To taunt and fcorn you thus opprobrioufly ? , 

Glo^ No doubt, no doubt : oh, *tis a perilous boy» 
Bold, quick, ingenious, forward, capable ; 
}ie*s all the mother's, frona the top to toe. 

Buck. M'cll, let themreft. Come, Catc/by, thou art 
As deeply to cffeA what we intend, f fw<»rm 

As clofefy to conceal what we imparf. . *' 

Thou know'ft bur reafons urged upoh the way i ^ - 
What think'ft thou \ is it not an eafy matter 
To make Lord William Haflings of^our mind. 
For the inftalcpent of this NobU Duke ' 
In the feat-royal of this famous ifle ? 

Catef. He for his father^s Jkke fo loves the Prince^ 
That he will not be won to aught againft him. ' 
- Buck. What think'ftr thou then of Staiiley'? will not 

Catef. He will do all in all as Haftings doth, [he? 

Buck, Well then, no more than this : go, gentle 
Catefby, 
And, as it were far off, found thou Lord Hafiinga^ 
How he doth ft and affeftcd to our^ ptrrpofe ; 
And fumaK>n him to-morrow to the Tower, 
To fit about tlv^ corortaCidn. ' 
If thou doft find him if^^ableto us. 
Encourage him, and tell him aU our reafons ;: 
If he be leaden, icy, cold, unwilling, 
Be thou fo too ; and fo break o£F the talk» 
And give nt notice of his inclination : 
For we to*morrow hold divided counjcilsj^ 
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aid Kin^' UiihtfKd life A^ 3.. 

Wherein tfayr&lf (hak highly be cmploy'd,, 

do, Comracnd nie to Lofd William ;^ taU b^ni, 
His antient knot of daqgerous adv9rfart<»s^ • [^«(«ftjr. 
To-morrow are let blood at Poroftet-cacftl^ j 
And bid my frjendj for joy ok thi» good new?^ 
Give M iftrefs Shore one gentle kifs the more. • 

Buck. Godd Cate(by,' go, e£f(}d^(hi$ buriqiev& (bttikdtf^ 
.€uit0f. My good i,ord& both, with ail the heed I can. 

"Ch Shall we hear from you, Catefby, ere we fleep f 

Catef. You (hail, my-Lopd. ^ 

Clo> At^Croiby-place, there you (hall find us both. 

' t^y/f fcatcfby, 

Bmk. My Lord, w^jat ftall we do,..i6 we perceive 
tord Ha(^ia^ will wqt jield tQ our cpBt^plflyt? ?• , ^ , , 

Ch. Chop off li is head, a^ar\ \ fooiewhat we wLU da | 
Aodl Ipoki when 1 ani'Kingj, .^jaim thouof me 
The earldbo) of* Hereford >jan4 ^% ^Qoveablos • 

Whereof the Kmg ray, Ijcot^r ^OQd'P^offsfs'd*, 

Buck, V\\ claim trtat promt f^^t. your Qrace^s haild^ 

do. And took to haye it yielded tWitKaH kiQdoels. 
dome, let us fup b|rf'i?ies^ t.hf^J af tef ^^[ardii . ., 
We may digeft our coq^plots, Iq. fouac focoi^ ^Eii$untt^ 

8 C E isi E . «i. Before lord H^tJHn^'s hi^ff, 

Enter a Mtfftnger to the door of BaHiD^* 

-M#. My Lord, i»y jjordi. n .i . i. u i^ 
IJnff^ \Wiibm.1 Who knocks ? 
Meff' One from JLord-StaRjcyj.. -.. « » s , 
Hafi. What is't o clQ«;k ? 
. ^if/. Upqn the ftroke oiT four. 

i?«/^r lor^ Hiiftings* ' 

Hafl, CiaDBot thy mafler fleep theft tedldw nights I ' 

Mejf, So it appears by what I have to fay ; 
Firft, he commends him to your Not^t felf. 

Haft What then ? ^* 

Tlfir^ Then certifies yomr Lorddiipt that'tkia nighli 
He dream'd the boar had rafed off hi^ helm ; 
Befides, he fayi;» there are two councirs held | 
And that may be determin'd ai the die* 
Which may m^c you suKi him tQ (tto 4ti U^* Qibtl^ 
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Therefore he tfend^ to Itnow your Lordfliip's plcafupe, 
If you will pre^cBtly take h<)rl« with him, 
i^tkd with all fpeed poft with kAm towards the norths 
Tofliun the danger that hts fo\jl divtncs. 

Hafi. <yo^ fellow, go, return unto diy Lord» 
Bid him not fear the (cp^arated councils. 
His HonoHr and nayfelf are at the one ; 
And at the other is my good friend Catcfty ; 
Where nothing can proceed that toachcth us. 
Whereof I {hall not have tntdligence. 
Tell hitu, his fears ate fhallow, wanting inftancc j 
And for his dreams, I wonder he's fo fond 
To trutt t*« iiaock ry of unquiet flomhers. 
To fly tfcchoitr before die boar pu'lues, 
Were to incenie the teoar to follovt' us, ^ 
And make pariuvt where he did mean no chace.. 
Go, bid thy mafter rife, and- come to me ; 
Aiid^e i^HU both'togei'her to^the Tower, 
Where he -(hall fee the boar will ufe us kindly. 

^ff' ^*11 go, ttiy 'Lord, and lell him what you fay. 

'Ei^r €at«fl>y. 

'Catff Many good monrows to my Notle Lord ! 

'haft. 6ooa-morroT«^, Catcifby; you arercarly ftirxii^. 
WJiat news. V'Hat hews, in this our rtott^ring tfta^e ? 

CatelVli is a reeUng world, indeed, lay XiOr4^ 

And I believe will never (land Hprjght,, . ., 

Till Richard wear the garland of the realcn .. , 

Haft' How! wear the garland i doft thou mdan the 

Qaief 4y, giy good Lord. . - ^ Jcrown I 

'Haji. W\ have ths crown of niih'e cut from iny (houl- 
Bcforc rU fee the crewn K) foul mifplac.d. £der«^ 

But canft thou guefs that he doth aimat it.? , • .., 

Catef^ Ay, on my Jife, and hope? to find you forvcard 
Upon his party, hif fciie. gain 'thereof : 
And thereupon he fcads you thjs,,good qews^ • ^ 
Th4t this. lame venyfd^y yeur enemies. 
Thckixidrcd of .ific Jj^yeen, muft die.at Pjom'fr^Li, 

Hafl^ indeed 1 am lio mourner fir. that newsj 
Bccaufe they have. becA ftill my .adverfaiies j ^ 
But that I'll give my voice on'feichard's fide. 
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To har nay maflcr's heirs in true dcfccnt, 
God knows, I will not do -t, to the death, 

Catef, God keep your Lordlhip in that gracious mind I 

hafi. Bat I (ball laugh at tiiis a twelvemonth henccj 
That they who brought me in m-iy mafter's hate, 
I live to look upon their tragedy. 
U'cll, Catefby, erg a fortnight make meolder^ 
1*11 fend fome packing that yet think not on't. 

Catef Tis a vile thing to \\^\ my gracious Lord, 
A\'hen men are unprepar'xl and look not for it. 

Haji, O monftrous, monftrousi and fo falls it out 
"With Rivers, Vaughan, Gray; and fo 'twill do 
lA^ith fome men elfe, who think themfelves as fafe 
As thou and I ; who, as t^hou knpw'ljt«, are dear, 
To princely Richard and to Buckingham. 

Catef, The prinres both make high account of you— 
For they account his head upon the bridge. [ '[fide^ 

Baft. 1 know they do; and I have well deferv'd it. 

Enter Lord Stanley, 

Come on, come on, where is your boar-fpcar, man? 
Fear you the boar, and go fo unprovided I 

Stan. My Lord, good morrow ; and good-morrow. 
You may jeft on, but, by the holy food, [Caiefby. 
1 do not ]<ke thefe feveral councils, I. 

Haft, My Lord, I hold my life as dear as you doyour's^ 
And never in my days, I do proteft. 
Was it fo precious to me as 'tis now 
Think you, but that I know our ftate fecure» 
1 would be fo triumphant as 1 am ? 

Stan. The Lords at.Pomfret, when they ro^e from 
London, 
Were jocnnd, and fupposM Iheir ftates were furc ; 
And they indeed had no caufe to miftruft: 
But yet, you fee, how foon the day o'ercaft, . ^ , . 
This fudden ftab of rancour I mifjoubt ; 
Pray -God, I (ay I prove a needlef^ coward ! 
What, (hall we tow'rd the Tower ? the day is fpcnt. 

Haji\ Come, come, have witn you : wot yc wbat^ 
my Lord ? 
To-day the Lords you talk of, are beheaded. 
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^Sc, 3, JlL/ng Richard III, 3 If 

Stan, They, for their truth, might better y^car their 
heads. 
Than fome that have accus'd theaa wear their hats. 
But come, my Lord, away. 

Enter a Purfulvant; 

Hafi. Go on before, I'll talk with this good fellow. 
\Exeunt Lord Stanley ^WGatefby, 
Sirrah, how now ? how goes the world with thee ? 

Purf, The better that your Lordfhip pleafe to afk. 

Haji. I tell thee, man, 'tis better with me now. 
Than when thou met'ft me laft where now we meet* 
Then I was going prifoner to the Tower, 
By the fuggeftion of the Queen's allies ; 
But now I tell thee, (keep it to thyfelfj. 
This day thofe enemies are put to death, > 
^nd I in better flate th-in e'er I was. 

Purf. God hold it to your Honour's good content! 

Jii^, Gramcrcy, fellow ; there, drink that for me. 

[ Tbronus huh his purfe^ 

Purf, I thank your Honour. [,Exit Purfuivant. 

Enter a Priefl. , 

Prifft. Well met, my Lord, I'm glad to fee your 

Honour. 
Haft. I thank thee, good Sir John^ with all my heart ; 
I*m in your debt for your laft exercife. 
doime the next Sabbath, and I will content you. 

[He nsihifpers. 

Enter Buckingham, 

Buck, What, talking with a prieA, Lord Chamber- 
lain ? 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the prieft. 
Your Honour hath no fhriving work in hand. 

Hafi. Good faith, and when I met this holy mai, 
The men you talk of came into my mind. 
What, go you tow'rd the Tower ? 

Buck. 1 do, my Lord, but long I (hall not flay. 
1 (haJi return before your Lordfhip thence. 

Haji. Nay, like enough, for 1 flay dinner there. 

VOL.V. T 
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«0 S^ittg KicharS IH. AA 3. 

"Buck. And ftipjpcr loo, akhb' thou fcnoW*ft ft not. 

Come, wiH you go ? 

/T^. ril wait upon your Lord{hif>. .[;J?xr««/. 

SCENE IV. Changes fo Pomfret cafilc. 

inter Sir Richard Ratcliff, nvit& halhertSt carrylngLord 

Rivers, Lord Gray, and Str Thomas Vaughan, /*' 

dfatlf. 

kat. Comfe, !>ring forth the prMbfl^r^. 

Riv. Sir Richard RatcIiflF, let ttie tell thde this. 
To-day 'flialt thou behold a fubje<a die. 
For truthi 'for duty, and for loyalty. 

Gray. Cod keep the Prince from all the pack of you 3 
A knot you are of damned bJood fuckers. 

Vaugh, You live that fhall cry woe for this hereafter. 

Rat, Difpatch; the limit of your lives is out. 

Riv. O Pomfret, Pomfrct! O 'thou bloody prifon, 
^atal and ominous to Noble Peers ! 
Within the guilty clofure of thy walls 
tlichard tlie Second, here, was hacked to dedth';' 
And, for more flacder to thy dlfmal feat, 
V^t give to thee our guiltlefs blood to drink. 

Cray, Now Marg'ret's cUrfe is falPn upon our teads^ 
l^hen Ihe exclaimed on Haftings, you, and I, 
Tor ftanding by ivhen Richard ftabbM her fon, 

Riv. Then cursM (he Richard, cursed fhelSuckinghafaiy 
Then curs'd (he Haftings. O remember, God! 
To hear htr prayer ior them, as now for us. 
As for my fifter, and Wnjfrincclyfons, 
Be fatisfy'd, dear Gosd, with our true blood ;-. 
Which, as thou knoWTft, Uiijuftly muft be fpifr. 

Rat, Make hafte, the hour of death is now ezpir*d. 

Ri\), Come, Gray ; come, Vaughan ; let us all to- 
brace ; 

Parewel, until we meet again in heaven. {Exeunt, 

S C*€'n E V. Tbe To^er, 

Buckingham, Stanley, Haftings, j^//^^^^ Ely, CateAy, 
Lovel, nc//^ others^ tit a' table, 
Haji. Now, Noble Peers, the caufc why ^ arc net 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Se. J. Kikgkichatid UU 2^t 

Is to determine, af ^b9 coronation • 

In C^d's name fpe^k, when is the royal day ^ 

BucA^ Are all things ready for that royal time? 

St9^> Th«y are» and wani but nomuiatipo. 

Eij. To-oiorpo^ ihea I judgo a happy day. 

Buck, Who Icnow^ tbe kord Protedlor*^ miad herein I 
Who is moft Inward wtt)L chf Nohle Dvike ? 

£/k. Your Grace, we thii^ky fhoald fooneft know ht» 
mind. 

Bttck^ Wc know each other's faoes : for our hearts. 
He knoVs no more of' mine than I of your's ; 
N^r \ ofhis, my Lord, than you of mine. 
Lord Haftings, yon and he are near in love. 

Haft. I thank his Grace, i know he loves me welL 
Bat for his purpofe in the cor<2nation, 
I have not founded him ; nor he dellYcr'd 
His gracious pleafttre any way therein. 
But you, my Noble Lord, may name the time. 
And in the Dakojft behalf i'U give my v6ice ; 
Which I prefume he'U take in gentle part. 

Enter Glouceftcr. 

Ely- In happy time here comes the Duke himfelf, 

Gh, My Noble Lords and coufins all, good-morrow : 
I have been long a deeper ; but 1 truft 
My ab fence doth negled no great de(ign. 
Which bjr my prefcoce might have been concluded.. 

Buck. Had you hot come upon your cue, my Lord, 
William Lord Ha(lings had^pronpunc'd your part ; 
1 mean yx)ar .voice for crowning of the King. 

do* Than my Lord Haftings no man might be bolder* 
His Lordihip knows me well, and loves me well. 
My Lord of Ely, when I was laft in Hoi bourn, 
I faw good. iVrawberries in your g;U'den there : 
1 do befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Eljf' Marry, and will, my Lord, with all my heart. 

^ lExit Ely. 

Gh. CouHn of Backtngham, a word with you» 
Catefby hath founded HaUings in our bufineis^. 
And finds the te% gentlemah fo hot, 
That he will lofe his head, ere give confent. 
His master's iofii as worlhipfuUy he terms it^ 
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222 Kifjg RscharJm. Ad ^ 

Shall lofc the royalty of- England's throne. 

Buck. Withdraw yourfelf a while; Til go with yo». 

[^Exeunt Glo. and Buck. 

Stan, We have not yet fet down this day of triumpb,. 
To-morrow, tn ray judgment, 5s too fudden; 
For I myfelf am not lo weJJ provided. 
As elfe 1 would be, were the day prolong^db 

Re-enter Bijhop of Ely. 

FAy.. Where is my Lord the Duke of Gloucefter \ 
1 have fcnt ftraitway for thcfc ftrawbcrrics. 

Haji. His Grace looks cheapfuMy and fmootb th£|k 
morning : 
There's fome conceit or other likes htm well, 
When that he bids good-morrow with fuch fpirtl* 
I think there's. ne^er a man in Chviftendom 
Can IcfTer hide his love or hate than he ; 
For by hi^ face flrait {hall you know his heart. 

Stan, What of his heart perceive you io his face^ 
By any likelihood he fhcw'd to-day ? ?a- 

Hajl, Marry, that with no man here he is offended % 
For were he, he had (hewn it ia his looks. 

Re-enter Gloucefter and Buckingham. 

Glo, I pray you all, uH me what they defcrve,. 
1 hat do confpire my death with dcvihlh plots 
©f dacnned witchcraft, and that have prevailed 
Upon my body with their hcllifh charm*, 

Hafi. The tender love I bear your Graae^ my LordV 
Makes me moft foresaid in this princely prefcnce. 
To doom th* oflFenders, whofoe'er they be.. 
I fay, my Lord, they have deferved death. 

do, Ihen be your eyes the witnefs of their cvil^ 
Look how I am bewitched ; behold, mine arm 
Is, like a blaRed fapling, wither'd up. 
hXi^ this is Edward's wife, that mondrous witch^ 
Confortcd with that harlot, ftrnmpet Shorei 
That by their witchcraft thus have marked oie. 

Haji, If they have done tliis deed, my Noble Lord — 

Glo, If 5* ihou protestor, of this damned ilrumpet. 
Talk'il thou to me of Ifs ? thou art a traito r 
€)ff with his licad " j aow^ by St Paul I fwear^ 
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Sc. 6. King RicBard ttU i 2 J 

I will not dine until I fe€ the fame. 

Love! and Catefby, look that it be Jone. 

The reft that love nac, rife and follow me. [^Exeunt, 

Manent Level and CsKefby, nuitb the Lord Haftiogav 

Hajf Woe, woe^ for England ! not a whit for me ! 
Fori; too fond, might have prevented this. 
Stanley did dream the boar did raife our helms ;. 
Bat I did fcorn it, and difdain to fly. 
Three times to-day my foot-cloth horfe did ftumbfe. 
And ftarted when he look'd upon the Tower, 
As loth ta bear' me to the fl lughter-houfe. 
O, now I need the prieft thatfpake to'me. 
I now repent I told the purfuivant, 
As too triumphing, how mine enemies' 
To-day at Pomfret bloodily were butcher'dv 
And I myfelf fccure in grace and favour. 
Oh, MargVct, MargVct, now thy heavy curfe 
Is lighted on poor Ha(}ing«' wretched head. 

£au/. Come, ceme, difpatch ; the Duke will be at 
dinner. 
Make a fliort fhrift, he longs tt> fee your head. 

Haft. O momentary grace of mortal men. 
Which we more hunt for than the grace of God !' 
"Who builds his hope in th* air of your fair looks^. 
Lives like a drunken failor on a ma(t, 
Ready with every nod to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

Lov Come, come, difpatch, 'tis bootlefs to exclaimr 

Haft. O bloody Richard ! miferable England ! 
f prophefy the fearfuirft time to thee 
That ever, wretched age hath look'd upon. 
Con^e, lead me to the block, bear him my head. 
They fmile at me who fhortly fhall be dead. [Exeunt. 

S C E N E VI, Changes to the T<Fmr*m0Us^ 

Enter Glouccfter and Buckingham in ruftj armour, 
marvellous ill favoured. 

Ch. Come, confin canft thou qttake and change thy 
MuTther thy breath in middle of a word, . £odioury' 
And xii^VL again begin, and ftop agaio^ 
T 3 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



224 King Richard \U»^ A<ftj. 

As if thou were diftraught, and mad with terror ? 

Buck, Tut 1 I can counterfeit the deep tragedian «^ 
Speak, and look1>ack, and pry on every fide j 
1 remble and ftart at wagging of a ftraw, 
Intending deep fufpicion: gliaftly looks 
Are at my fervice, like inforced fmilcs j 
And both are ready in their offices. 
At any time to grace my (lratagems» 

Clo, Here comes the Mayor. 

Buck. JuCt me alone to entertain him. Lord Mayor, — 

Enter the Lord May^r, attended^ 

Glo, Look to the draw-bridge there. 

Buck, Hark, a drum f 

Oto. Catefby, overlook the walls. 

Buck, Lord Mayor, the reafon we have fent— 

Clo. Look back, defend thee, here are enemies. 

Muck, God and our innocence defend ^nd guard xx%\ 

Enter Love! and Cate&y fwith Halltngs's bead. 

do. Be patient, they arc friends ; Citefby and Lovely 

Lov, HeFC is the head of that ignoble trs^itor, 
The dangerous and unfufpedted Haftings. 

Glo, So dear 1 lovM the man, that 1 muft weep, 
1 took him for the plainefl, harmlefs creature. 
That breath'd upon the earth a ChrilHan : 
Made him my book, wherein my foul recorded 
The hiftory of all her fecret thoughts j 
So. fmooth he daub'd his vice Sivith (hew of virtnev 
That (his apparent open guilt omitted, 
I mean his converfation with Shore's wife) 
He liv'd from all attainder of fufpeft.. 

Buck^ Well, well, he was the covert'ft flicitcr'd traii* 
Would you imagine, or almoft believe, Eto*. 

{ Were't not that by great prefervation 
We.i4Ve wrtoH n)\ that ihc fubtle traitor . 
This day had plotted in the council -houfc,. 
To murther me and n y good Lord of Gh>*fter. 

Alayor, What ? had he fo ? 
^ G/o, lA'hath think you we are Tuffk^ pr Jnfidckr 
Qf that Ve woijld, ag^inft the form of law, 
Proceed thus ralhly to the villaiD*s deat^^ 
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Bat that th< extreme peril of the cafe, 

The peace of England, and our perfon's fafcty, . 

Inforc'd u^ to thw execution ? 

Mayor, Now, fair befal you 4 he deferv-d his' death f 
And your good graces both have well proceeded* 
To warn fal IV traitors from the like attempts. 
I never look'd for better at his hands,, 
After he once fell in with Miilrels Shore. 

Buck. Yet had not we determin'd he fiiould die^r 
Until your JLordihip came to fee his end ;. 
"Which BOW the loving hafte of thcfe our friends,. 
Something againfl our meaning, hath prevented ; 
Becaufe, my Lord, we would have had you heard 
The traitor fpeak, and tim'roufly confefs 
The manner and the purpofe of his treasons ; 
That you. might well have fignify'd the fame 
Unto the citizens, who haply may 
Mxfconftrue us in him,, and wail his death. 

Mayor. Tut I my good Lord, your Grace's word fhal 
As well as \ had ieen and heard him fpeak : [ferve,. 

And do not doubt, right noble Princes both. 
But I'll acquaint our duteous citizens 
With all your jn(i proceedings in thiscafe« 

Clo, And to that end we wilh*d your Lordfhip here^ 
T'avoid the cenfures of the carping world. 

Buck. But iince you come too late of our intent. 
Yet witncfs what you hear we did intend : 
And fo, my good Lord Mayor, we bid farewell. 

. [Exit Mayor. 

Clo, Go after, after, coufin Buckingham. 
The Mayor towards Guild-hall hies him in all pod* 
There, at your meeteft vantage of the time. 
Infer the baftardy of Edward's children j 
Tell them how Edward put to death a citizen^ 
Only for faying, he would make his fon 
Heir to the crown, meaning indeed his houfe. 
Which by the 4ign thereof was termed fo* 
Moreover urge his hateful luxury. 
And belHal appetite in change of lull. 
Which ft retch <d unto their fervants, daughters, Vistty 
Ev n whccc his ranging eye, or favage heart, 
Without coACroul^ lu&ed to make a prey. 
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12^ ^ King Ktchard^Wt, ' ASt j» 

Nay, for a need, thus far come near my pcrfon : 

Tell them, when that my mother went with chil^fc 

Of that infaiiate Edward, Noble York 

My princely father then had wars fn France ;; 

And by juft computation of the time. 

Found that the ifTue was not his begot : 

Which well appeared in his lineaments,' 

Being nothing like the Noble Duke nay father. 

Yet couch this fparingFy, as *twjere far off; 

Becaufe, my Lord, you know my mother lives. 

Buck. Doubt not, ray Lord, I'll play the oratofr 
As if the golden fee, for which I plead, 
"Were for myfclf: and fo,. my Lord, adieu. 

Gh if you thrive well, bring them to Baynard^s 
Where you (hall find me well accompanied [caftlc •» 
With reverend fathers, and well learned brflxops. 

Buck, I go, and towards three or four o'clock 
Look for the news that the Guild-hall affords. [Exf/Boclr. 

Ch, Go, Lovel, with all fpeed to l>oAor Shaw ; 
Go thou to Friar Peuker ; bid them both CTa Catefby^ 
Meet me within this hour at Baynai'd's caftle. 

lExeufit Lov. and CattLfiv^a/fy^ 
Kow tsrill I go to take fome privy order 
To draw the brats of Clarence out of fight ; 
And to give order, that bo fort of perfon - 
Have any time recourfc unto the princes, C^xr/; 

Enter a Scrivener^ 

Scriv. Here is the indi£tmcnt of the good Lord Hafl- 
Which in a fet hand fairly is ingrofs'd, ' png*» 

That it may be to-day read o'er in Paul'li 
Aiid mark how well the fcquel hangs together. 
Eleven hours I've fpentto write it over, 
For yefternight by Catefty was it fent me J 
The precedent was foil as long a doing. 
And yet within thefe five hours Haftin^s^Hv'rf, 
Unuinted, unexamined, free, at liberty. 

Here's a good world the while ; vrho is fo grofs. 

That cannot fee this palpable device ? 
Tet who'ib bold, but fays be fees it not? 
Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 

; A hoafc in Tbanac»-ftrcct bclougiag to the Duke of Clouceftet. 
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Sc- 7* King RicSar J ill. 227 

When fuch ill deallaga rouftbe feca in thought. [£W/* 

SCENE VII. Changes to Bajnaf^cTs caftle. 
Enter Glouceftcr <7«^ Buckingham, at fever al doors ^ 

Clo, How now, how now, what fay the citizens ? 

Buck. Now, by the holy mother of our Lord, 
The citizcfns are mum, fay not a word. 

Clo. Touch'd you the baftardy of Edward's children? 

Buck. I did; with hi6C0Qtra£l with Lady Lucy» 
And hts contra^ by deputy in France^ 
Th' unfatiate greedinefs ok his deflres. 
And his inforccment of the city-wives ; 
His tyranny for trifles ; his own baftardy, 
As being got, your father then in France, 
And his refemblance, being not like the Duke* 
'Withal, I did infer your lineaments, 
Bfting the right idea of your father. 
Both in your form atid noblenefs of mind ;. 
Laid open all your vidories in Scotland : 
Your difcipline in war, wifdom in peace^ 
Your bounty, virtue, fair humility : 
Indeed, left nojchtng fitting &r the purpoTe 
Untouched, or {lightly handled in difcourfe* 
And when my oratory grew towVd end, 
I bid them that did love their country's goody 
Cry, God fave Richard, England's Royal King ! 

Glo. And did they fo !: 

Buck. No, fo God help me : they fpake not a word ^ 
But, like dumb (latues, or uobreathing flones, 
Star'd each on other, and look'd deadly pale : 
Which when I faw, I reprehended them ; , 

Andafk'd the Mayor, what meant this wilful filence t 
His anfwer was, the people were not ufed 
To be fpoke to except by the Recorder.. 
Then he was urg'd to tell my tale again : 
Thu^ faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferr'd^ 
Bat nothing fpoke in warrant from himfelf. 
When he had done, fome followers of mine own. 
At lower end o'th* hall, huil'd up their caps. 
And fome ten voices cry 'd, God fave King Richard t 
And thus I took the vantage of thofc f&w i. 
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Thanks, g^etitle citizens, aad friends, quoth I ; 
This general applaufc and chcarful Ihouc 
Argues your wilcJom, aod your k>ve ta Richard: 
And even here brake off. a^nd came away. 

Gto, What tonguelefs blocks were they, they would 
not fpeak ? 
Will not the Majoir theaand hts bre<;hrea coajte ? 

Buck, The Mayor is here at hand '^pretend £M»ct fear ; 
Be not you fpoke with^ but by mighty fuit ; 
And look you get a prayer-book in your band. 
And (land between two churchn^n, good my Lord i 
For on that ground 1*11 build a holy defcaot : 
And be not eafily won to our rcquffis : 
Flay the maids part, QIB a&fw«r iVis^, and take iU 

Clo 1 go ; and if you plead as welt for theor^ 
As I can fa,y Nay to ihcc, for myfclf, 
No doubt we 11 bring it to a happy i^'^c* [^x. Gl«. 

Buck. Go, go up to the kads> the Lord Mayor 
knocks, * 

Enter Lord Maj^or and Cithtnu 

Welcome, my Lord, 1 dance attendance here ; 
I think the Dake wilt not be fpoke withal* 

Enter Catcfcy, 

Buck. Cate(by what feys your Lord tamy requeft I 

Catef. He doth intreat your Grace,, my Noble Lord* 
To vifit him to morrow, or next day ; 
He is withm, with two right-reverend fathers » 
Divinely bent to meditatios; 
And in lio worldly fuits would he be movd. 
To draw him from his holy excrcife. 

Buck. Return, good Catefby, to the gracious Duke ; 
Tell him, niyfelf, the Mayor» and Alderooen, 
In deep defigns, in matter of great moment. 
No lefs importing than our genVal good, 
Are cotoe to have fome conrrence with his Grace. 

Cati^. I'U fignifyfo much unto him ftrait. ^Exit. 

Buck, Ah, ahj my Lord, this prince is not an £d- 
}le is not lolling on a lewd love-bed, [[ward: 

But on his knees at meditation ; 
^ Not dallying with si brace of CDurtesaxUa, 
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But meditating with two deep divines ; 

Not Qeeptng to ingrofs his idle body, 

BiK praying to enrich his watchfal foul: 

liappy were England, would this virtuous prince 

Take on his grace the fovVeignty thereof ; 

But, fure, I fear we Ihall not win hicn to it. 

Mayor Marry, Goif ihield his Grace ihould fay us 
Nayi 

Suck, 1 fear he will. Here Cate&y comes again. 

Enter Cat&fby, 

Catc(by, what fays his Grace ? 

Catef. He wonders to what end you have aflembled 
Such troops of citizens to come to him. 
His Grace niot being warned thereof before ! 
He fears, my Lord, you mean no good to him. 

Buck, Sorry I am» my noble coufm fliould 
Sufpe6t me, that I mean no good to him : 
By Heav'n we come to him in perfedt love ; 
iknd fo once tsyoitc Teturn^ and tell his Grace. 

[£'x// Catcfty. 
When holy and devout religions men 
Are at their>beads, ^is hard to draw them thence; 
So fweet is zealous Jcontempiation. 

S G EN E VIII. 

Enter Gloucefter ahovct hct*wecn t<wo clergymen, Catelby 
ret urns » 

May$r, See where his Graee (lands 'tween two ckr- 
gymen. 

Buck Two props of virtue f6r a Chriftran prince, 
To ftay him from the foil of vanity ; 
And fee a book of prayer in his hand. 
True ornaments to know a holy man. 
Famous Piantagenet! mod gracious Prince^ 
Lend favourable ear to oUr r'equeifts. 
And pardon us the interruption 
Of thy devotion and right-ckridfan zeal. 

Gh, My Lord, there nee Js no fucfa apology; 
I do befcechyour Grace to pardon me. 
Who, earned hi the fervicc of my God, 
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Dcfcrr'd the vititation of my friends. 

But, leading this, what i? your Grace's plealbre ? 

Bu€k. Ev'nthat I hope which piealeth God above. 
And all good men of this ungovcrnjd ifle. 

do, 1 do fufpeft I have don« fome offence 
That feerns difgraciousm the^city's eye. 
And that you come to reprehend nvy ignorance. 

Buck, You have, my Lord : would it might pleafis 
your Grace, 
On our intreaties, to amend your fatTlt. 

Glo. Elfe wherefore breathe I in a Chriftian land ? 

Buck. Know then, it is your fault that you X't^gn. 
The fupreme feat, the throne majeftical^ 
The fceptcr'd office of your anceftors, 
Your ftate of fortune, and your due of birtliy 
The lineal glory of your royal houfe, 
To the corruption of a blcmifh'd ftock : 
While in the mildnefs of your fleepy thoughts^ 
XVhich here we waken to our country's good, 
. The noble ifle doth want her proper limbs : 
Her face defaced with fcar« of infamy. 
Her royal ftock graft with /gnoblc plants, 
And almoft flioulder'd into th' fwallowing gulpk - 
Of dark forgetfulnefs, and deep oblivion : 
"Which to recure, we heartily folicit 
Your gracious felf to take on you the charge 
And kingly governoient of this your land : 
t<Iot as Protestor, fteward, fubftitute, 
Or lowly factor for another's gain ; 
But as fuccefljvfily, from blood to bioodt 
Your right of birth, your empery, your x>WA« 
For this, conforted with the citizens, 
Your very worfhipful and loving friends, - 
And by their vehement inftigation. 
In this juft fuit come I to move your Grace. 

Clo, 1 cannot tell, if to depart in {Uence« 
Or bitterly to fpeak in your reproof, 
Bell fitteth my degree, or your condition* 
For not to anfwer, you might haply think 
Tongue ty*d Ambition, not replying, yielded 
To bear the golden yoke of fovereignty. 
Which fondly you would here impofe ou me: 
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If torcproTc you for this fuit of your'*. 

So feafoa'd with your faithful love to me. 

Then, on the other (idc, I check'd my friends. 

7'herefore to fpeak, and to avoid the firlt, 

And then in fpeaking not incur the laft^ 

Definitively thus I anfwer you. 

Your love deferves my thanks ; but my defert, 

Unmerttable, (hons your highjrequell* 

Firft. if all obita^les were cut away. 

And that my path were even to the crowA, 

As the ripe revenue and due of birth; 

Yet ib much is my poverty of fpirit* 

So mighty and fo many my defeats. 

That I would rather hide me from ray greataen^ 

Being a bark to brook no mighty Tea, 

Than in my greatnefs covet to be hid, 

An.i.in the vapour of my glory fmother'd* 

But, God be ttiank*d, there is no need of me, 

And much I need to help you, were there need ? 

The royal tree hath left us royal fruit, 

Which, mellowM by the Healing hours of Time» 

Will well become the feat of maje(ly ; 

iSid make us, doubdefs, happy by his reign* 

On him l lay what you would lay on me. 

The right and fortune of his happy ftars ; 

Which viod defend ^hat 1 fliouU wring from h\ml , 

Buck, My Lord, this argues co^fcience in your Grace* 
But the refpeds thereof are nice and trivial. 
All ctrcumftances well confidered. 
You fay that Edward is your brother's (on i 
So fay we too, but not by £d ward's wife : 
For firft was he contradt to Lady Lucy, 
Your mother lives a witnefs to that vow ; 
And afterward by fubftitute betroth'd 
To Bona, Qiler to the King of France. 
Thefe both put off, a poor petitioner, 
A care-craz'd mother of a many children* 
A beauty weaning, and diflrefled widow, 
£v'n in the afternoon of her befl; days, 
Made prize and purchafe of his wanton eye ; 
Seduc'd the pitch and height of all his thoughts 
To bafe declendon and loth'd bigamy* 

Yoi. Y* V n \ 
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By her, in his unlawful bed, he got 

This Edward, whom our manners call the Prince, 

More bitterly could I expoftulate, • 

Save that, for reverence of fonae alive, 

1 giye a fparing limit to my tongue. 

Then, good my Lord, take to yoUf royal felf 

This proffer'd benefit of dignity ; • 

If not to blefs us and the land withal. 

Yet to draw forth your noble anccftry 

From the corruption of abufmg time. 

Unto a lineal, true-derived courfc. 

Mayor. Do, good my Lord, your citizens intreat you. 

Buck, Refufe hot, mighty Lord, this proffer'd Jove. 

CateJ, O make them joyful, grant their lawful fuit, 

Clo Alas ! why woul J you heap thefe cares on me I 
I am unfit for ftate and majefty. 
I do befeech you take it not amifs ; 
I cannot, nor I will not yield to you. 

Buck. If you refufe it, as, in love and zeal. 
Loth to depofe the child, your brother's fon, 
(As well we know your lendernefs of heart. 
And gentle, kind, effeminate remorfe, 
'U'hich we have noted in you to your kindred, 
And equally indeed to all cftates) ; • 

Yet know, wheV you accept our fuit or no, 
Your brother's fon (hall never reign our King ; 
But we will plant fome other in the throne. 
To the difgrAcc and downfal of your houfe : 
And in this refohitiofi here we leave you. 
Come, citizens, we will intreat no more, {^Exeunt. 

Catef Call them again, fweet Prince, accept their fuit; 
If you deny them, all the land will rue it. 

Gl9. Will you in^orce me to a world of cares ? 
Call them again; ! am not made of ilone, 

[^AT/V Catcfby. 
But penetrable to your kind intreaties. 
Albeit againit my confcience and my foul. 

Re-enter Buckingham, and the reft 9 

Coufm of Buckingham, and fage, grave men, 
Since yoU will buckle P'ortune on my back 
To b^ar her burthen, whether 1 will or no. 
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. I mud have patience to endure the load. 
Bttt if black Scandal, or foul-fac'd Reproach, 
Attend the fequcl of your innpofition. 
Your mere Inforcement (haH acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and flains thereof* 
For God doth know, and you may partly fcej 
How far I am from the defire of this. 

Mayor. God blefs your Grace I we fee it, and will 
fay it. 

Glo>, In faying fo you (hall but fay the truth. 

Buck. Then I falute you with this royal title. 
Long live King Richard, England's 'worthy King I 

M. Amen. 

Buck, To morrow may it pteafe you to be crown'd \ 

€lo, Ev'n when you pleafe, for you will have it fb. 

Buck. To-morrow then we will attend your Grace, 
Aad fo moft joyfully we take our leave. 

do, "Come, let us to our holy work again, 
Farcwel, my coafin- ; farewel, gentle friends. {Extunt* 



ACT IV. SCENE I. 

^ Before tBe To<wer. 

Enter the ^ueen, Duchefs of York, and Marquis of 
Dorfct, at one door; Anne Duchefs ^ Gloucefter, 
leading Lady Margaret Plantagenet, Clarence's j'<>«;^^ 
daughter^ at the other, 

Duch, \XJ H O meets us here ? my niece Planta* 
VV genet. 

Led in the hand of her IcJhd aunt of Glo'fter ? 
Now, for my life (he's wand 'ring to the Tower, 
On pure heart's love, to greet th^ tender princes. 
Daughter, well met. 

Jnne, God give your Graces both 
A happy and a joyful time of day ! 

^een. Sifter, well met ; whither away fo fad ? 

Anne. No farther than the Tower ; and as I guefs, 
'^Upon the like devotion" as yourfelves. 
To gratulate the gentle princes there. 

^een. Kind dUer, thanks ; we'll enter all togeth«r#^ 
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Enter the Lieutenants 

Aod in good time here the Lieatenant comes. 
Mailer Lieutenant* pray you* hy your leave. 
How doth the Prince, and ray young fon of York ? 

Lieut, Right well, dear Madam; by your patience^ 
I may not fufftr you to vifit them \ 
The Kiog haih ftri^Iy charg'd the contrary, 

^een, Jbe King ? who*s that f 

Lieut. I Doeaa the Laord Protcdlor. 

^een. The Lord prote<a him from that Kingly titlel 
Hath he fct bounds between their love and me ? 
1 am their mother, who fliall bar me from them ? 

Duch, I am their father's mother, 1 will fee theou 

Anne. Their aunt I am In law, in lov© their mothers 
Then bring me to their fights, I'll bear thy blame. 
And take thy oflfice from thee on my peril, 

Lieut. No, M/idani, no, 1 may not leave it fo.: 
rm bound by oath, and therefore pardon me. 

[£:*// Lieut* 

Enter Stanley, 

Stan. Let me but meet you, Ladies, one hour henct^ 
And I'll fatute youc Grace of York as mother . 
And reverend looker on of two fair Queens. 
Come, Madam, you muftftrait to Weftminfter, 
There to be crowned Richard's Royal Queen. 

^een. Ah, cut my lace afunder, 
That my pent heart may have ibmc fcope to beat^ 
Or elfe I fwoon with this dead killing news 1 

Jnne, Defpiteful tidings, O unpleafmg news I 

Dorf, Be of good chee* :. mother, how fares you» 
Grace ! 

^een. O. Dorfet, fpeak not to me, get thee henct^ 
Death and deftruaion dog thee at thy heels; 
Thy mother's name is ominous to childrci^. 
If thou wilt outftrip death, go crofs the fcas; 
And live with Richmond, from the reach of hclL. 
Go, hie thee, hie thee fi;om this flaughtcr-houfc, 
Left thou increafe the number of the dead, 
And make me die the thi all of Marg'ret s curfe ; 
Nor mother, wife, nor England's couniet' Queen.. 

S\anK Full of wife care,, is ihis your counfcl, MadanaS: 
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Take all the fwlft advantage of the time; 
You ftiall have letters from me to my fon 
la your behalf to meet you on the way : 
Be not ta'en tardy by unwife delay. 

Duch. O ill-difperfing wind of mifery t 
O my accurfed womb, the bed of death ! 
h cockatrice had thou hatched to the world, 
Whofe unavoidcd eye is murtherous. 

Stan. Come, Madam, come, I in all hade waa iie^» 

Anne. And I with all unwillingnefs will go, 
O, would to God, that the inclutive verge 
Of golden metal that muft round my brow, 
Were red-hot ikci, to fear me to the beam ! * 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom. 
And die, ere men can fay, God fave the Queen f 

^ueen^ Go, go, poor lout I envy not thy glory % 
To feed my humour, wilh thy felf no harm. 

Anne, No ! why ? When he that is my hufba&d 

Came to me, as 1 foUow'd Henry's corfe ; [now, 

"When fcarce the blood was well wafliM from his haads^ 
"Which iiTu'd from my other angel hulband, 
And that dear faint wliich then 1 weeping foUow'd :: 
O when, I fay, \ loofc'd on Richard's face,. 
This wa« my wilh, •• Be thou, quoth I, accurs'd,. , 

• For making me, fo young, fo old a widow ! 

• And when thou wed 'ft: let forrow haunt thy bed;; 

• And be thy wife, if any be fo mad, 

• More mii'erable by the life of thee, 

• Than thou haft made me by my dear Lord^s death \\ 
XiO, ere 1 can repeat this curfe again, 

Wiihm fo fmall a time, my woman's heart 

Grofsly grew captive to his honey-words. 

And prov'd the fubjcfl of mine own foul's curfe :■ * 

Which ever fince hath held mme eyes irom rcft^^ 

For never yet one hour in his bed 

Did I enjoy the golden dew of ^tt^^ 

But with his tim'rous dreams was fttU awak'd.. 

Befides, he hates me for my father Warwick ; 

And will, no doubt, llibrtly be rid of me. 

^ueen Poor heart, adieu j I pity thy complaining, 
Anne. No more th^n with my ftml I mourn for your's. 
Dor/, Farcvvci, thou wuful weicomcr of glory i * 
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j^nne. Adieu, poor foul, that tak'R tty leave of it ! 

Ducb» Go thou to Richmond, and good fortune guide 
thee ! " [To Dorfec 

Go thou to Richard, and good ang^U tend thee i 

[To Anne. 
Go thoa to fan^uar j:, good thoughts poflefs thee ! 

{To He ^een*- 
I to my grave, where peace and ftSt \\t with me I 
Eighty odd years of forrow have I Teen* 
And each hour*s |oy wreck>d with a week of teen. 

^fen. Stay 4 yet look back with me unto the Towes^ 
Pity, you. ancient (looes^ thofe tender babes. 
Whom Envy ilath immur'd within your walls t 
Rough cradle for foch little pretty ones ! 
Rude ragged nurfe ! old fuUen piay-fellow 
For tender princes, ufe my babies weU ! 
So foolifh Sorrow bids your ftones farewel» [ExcunK 

SCENE II. Changes to the court. 

Tlourtjh of trumpets. Enter Gloucefter as King^ Buck^ 
ingbam, CateA>y. 

K. Rich. Stand all apart — coufin of Buckingham^— 
Bud. My gracious Sovereign k 

K. Rich, Give me thy hand* Thus high,, by thy ad- 
And thy affiftance, is King Richard feated : t^ice^ 

But (hall we wear thefe glories for a day ? 
Qr (hall they laft, and we rejoice in them T 

Buck. Still live they, and for ever let them lall! 

AT. Rich, ^h, Buckingham ! now do 1 ply the touch V 
To try if tiiou be current gold indeed : 
Young Edward lives — think now what 1 would fpeak. 

Buck. Say on, my loving Lord. 

K, Rich. Why, Buckingham, I fay 1 would be King. 

Buck, Why, fo you are, my thrice-renowncU Liege. 

AT, Rich. Ha ! am I King i *tis lo but Edward 

lives 

Buck. True, Noble Prince. 

AT. Rich. O bitter confcquence ! 

That Edward ftill ihould live True, Noble Firince. 

Ikloulin^ thou wert not wont to be fo dull* 

* »• t, .Afply the touchiloae. 
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Shain be plain ? I wiih the baftards dead ^ 
And I would have it fuddenly perfof m'd. 
What fay'ft chou now ? fpcakfuddenly, be brieC 

Buck* Your Grace may do yoor pleafure* 

K'Rich. Tut, tat, thou art ati icei thy kindnefi 
Say, have I thy confent that they (hall^ die ? [freezes y 

Buck^ Give me fome breath, fbme little pauie, dear 
Before 1 pofitivety fpeak in this- : [Lord». 

1 will refolve your Grace immediatelf. [Ex/7 Buck» 

Catef. The King is angry y (ee, he gnaws his lip. 

K. Rich. I will converfe with iron-witted foolt* 
And unrefpedive * boys ; none are for ode 
That look into me with coniid rate eyes. 
Hig.h-reaching Buckingham grows eircamfpedt*^ 
Boy,- 

Page. My Lord. 

K. Rich. Knowd thou not any whom corrupting goliit 
Would tempt nnto a clofe exploit of death ? 

Page, I know a difcont^nted gentleman, 
Whofe humble means match not his haughty fpirit t 
Gold were as good as twenty orators* 
And will, no- doubt, tempt him to .anj thing. 

K.. Rich, What is his name I 

Page His name, my Lord, iaTJ'rr^/. 

K, Rich, I partly ki»}w tue man ^ go call him hitherr 

lExH Be^^ 
^he deep-revolving witcy Buckingham 
Mo more fhall be the neighbour to my counfels. 
Hath he fo long held out with me untir'd, 
Aad itops he now for breath ? wel^ be it fo^ 

Enter Stanley. 

How now. Lord Sunley, what's the news i 

Stan, My Lord, » 
Tile Maiquib Doffet, as I hear, is fled 
To Richmond, in the parts where he abides* 

K Rich come hither, Gatefby ; rumor it abroad. 
That Anne my wife is fick, and like to die. 
1 will tike Oidtv tor hec keeping cloie. 
Inquire lue out ibme mean -bora gentlemaOf 
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Whom I will marry ftrait to Clarence' daughter.^-— » 

(The boy is fooli[h« and I fear not him.) 

Look how thou dream^ft I fay again, give out^ 

That Anne my CJneen is fick, and like to die. 

About it ; for it lUnds me much upon 

To Uop all hopes, whole growth may damage me- 

I mud be married to my brother's daughter, . 

Or elfe my kingdoin (lands on brittle glafs : 

Murther her brothers, and then marry her I 

Uncertain * way of gain I but I am in 

So far in blood, that (in will pluck on da^ 

Te^r-faliing pity dwells not in this eye* 

Enter TyrreK 

Is thy name Tyrrel ? 

Tyr. James Tyrrel, and your moft obedient fubjed, 

K, Rich. Art thou indeed ? [^He takes him ajtdc. 

Tyr. Prove me, my gracious Lord. 

K, Rich, Dar*ft thou refolve to kill a friend of mine ? 
/ Tyr, Pleafe you, I'd rather kill two. enemies. 
: . K, Rich. Why, then thou halt it ; two deep enemies. 
Foes to my reft, and my fwcet deep's ditturbcrs. 
Are they that I would have thee deal upon ; 
Tyrrel, I mean thofc baftards in the Tower. 

Tyr. Let me hav^ open means to come to them^ 
And foon Til rid you from the fear of them. 

K. Mich* Thou fing*Ii fweet mufic. Hark, come hi- 
ther, Tyrrel; 

Go, by this token -rife, and lend thine ear 

imi/pert. 

There is no more but fo fay it is done. 

And i will love thee, and prefer thee for it, 

Tyr. I will difpatch it Itrait. ^Exit. 

Re-enter Buckingham. 

Buck. My Lord, i have con(Hered in my mind 
That late demand that you did lound me m. 

K. Rich Well let that reft, Dorlet is fled to Rich- 
Buck, I hear the news, my Lord [mond. 

K, Riuh. Stanley, he is your wife's ibn ; well, Jook. 

^oit. 
Buck, My Lord, I claim the gift, my due by promife, 

f Uneet^iuin hcfc ufed for UHCottftanU. 
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For which your honour and yonr faith ts pawa'd ; 
Th' earldom of Hereford, and the moveables^ 
"Which you have promifed I fhall poifefs. 

K. RicL Stanley, look to your wife ; if fli« conYcy 
Letters to RicHnaond, you (hall anfwer it. 

BuffA. What fays your Highnefs to my juft rcqueft i 

K» Rich I do remember me Henry the Sixth. 

Did prophefy, that Richmond fhould be Kiogy 
When BJchmond was a litde peevilh boy. 
A King, perhaps——— 

Buck. My Lord, 
. K. Rfc6. How chance the prophet could not at tha^. 

time 
Have told me, I being by, that I fhould kill him ? 

Buck' My Lord, your promife for the earldom ■ - * 

K Rich* Richmond ? when I was la ft at Exeter^ 
The Mayor in courtefy fhewed me the caflle. 
And call d it R9gue-TnorU : at which name I flarted j . 
Becaufe a bard of Ireland toM me once, 
1 fliould not live long afcer 1 faw Richmond:* 

Buck My Lord 

K, Rich, Ay, what's a'cfocfc ? 

Buck. lam thus bold to put your Grace in mini . 
Cf what you promised me^ 

K Rich, But what's o'clock I 

Buck^ Upon the ftroke of ten» 

K Rich, Well, let it ftrike. 

Buck. Why, let it ftrike I 

AT. Rich. Becaufe that, like a j[ack, thou Iceep^ the 
Betwixt ^^3^^^gi^g ^^^ ^J mediiatioa* [Itrok^ 

1 am not in*the giving vein to-day. 

Buck, Why^ then reiblvc me whcV you will or no.. . 

K. Rich* Thou troubleft me, I am not in the vein* 

lExitk 
Buck, Is it ev'n fo ? repays he try deep fervice 
With fuch contempt ? made I him King tor this ? 
O, let me think on Haftings, and be gone 
To Brecknock, whik my iearfut head is on, [^ExiU 

SCENE III. Enttr Tyrrel. 

Tj^r, « The tyrannous and bloody z€t is done ^ 
* The moft arch deed of piteous maflacre^ 
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• That cvtr yet this land was guilty of ! 

• Digh'ton and Forrcft, ^hom I did fuborn 
« To do this piece of Ruthlefs btitchery, 

• Albeit they were flelh'd Villarns, bfooJy dogs, 

• Melting with tenderncfs* and mild compaffif)n, 

• Wept like two children, in their deaths* fad ftory, 

• O thus (quoth Dighton) lay the gentle babes ; 

• Thus, thus, (quoth Foprell), girdling one another 

• Within their innocent alabdjler arms : 

• Their lips were four red rofes on a ftalk, 

• And in their fummer- beauty Icifs'd each other. 
*• A book of prayers ofl their pHJow lay, 

« Which once (quoth Forreft) almoil chang'd my mind. 

• But, oh ! the deril there the villains ftopp'd : 

« When Dighton thu? told on we imothereci 

« The moll replcnifhed fweet work of i^acurc, 

• That from the prime cVcacion e'cb fisc framed — 

• Hence both are gone with confctence asd remorie ; • 

• They could not fpeak, a^d fo I left them both, 

• To bear thefe tidings to the bloody King,' 

•^/r/^r A7«^ Richard. 

And here he comes. All health, my Sovereign Ldrd I 
K. Rich. Kind Tyrrel— -*am I happy in thy neifrs t 
7}r. If to have done the thing you gave m charge 

Beget your happincfs, be happy then ; 

For it is done, 

AT. Rich. But didft thou fee them dead I 

Tyr, I did,, my Lord. 

K. Rich. And buried, gentle Tyrrel ? . 

Tyr. The chaplain of the Tower hach buried t&em ; 

But where, to fay the truth, I do not know. 

AT. Rich. Come to me, Tyrrel, icon, foon after fiipper^ 

When thou (halt tell the procefs of their death. 

Mean time but think how I may do theegood» 

And be inheritor of thy defire. 

Farewel till then. 

Tyr. J humbly ts^ke my leave. ^ExiK 

K. Rich. The Ion ot Clarence have I pent up clofc ; 

His daughter meanly have I match'd in marriage ; 

The fons of Edward flecp in Abraham's bofom ; 

And Anne my wife hath bid this world good night.. 
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Sc. 4» King Richard III, ^ 24; 

Now, for I know the Briton Richmond aims 
Ac young Elifabeth, nay brother's daughter, 
And by that knot looks proudly on the crown. 
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 

EnUr Caiciby. 

Catef. My Lord, ] . [bluntly ^ 

AT. Rich. Good or bad news, chat thou com'ft in fo 
Catef. Bad ne*8, my Lord. Morton • is fled td Rich- 
mond ; 
And Buckingham, bacVd with the hardy Welchmen, 
Is in the fieid, and (liil his power increafeth. 

K. Rich. Ely with Richmond troubles me more near. 
Than Buckingham. and his ra(h,-ievied army. 
Come, I have learn d, that fearful commenting ' 
Is leaden fervicor to dull delay ; , 

Delay leads impotent and fnail-pac'd beggary. 
•* Then fiery Expedition be my wing, 
** Jove's Mercury, and herald for a King I*' 
Go mufter men ; my counlel is my Ihicld ; 
Wc muft be brief when traitors brave the field. ^Exif, 

SCENE IV. E/iter ^een Margaret. 

j^. Mar. So now profperity begins to mellow. 
And drop into the rotten mouth of death. 
Here in thefe confines flily have i lurk'd. 
To watch the waining of mine enemies* 
A dire indudlion am 1 witnefs to %. 
And will to France, hoping the confequence 
"Will prove as bitter, black, and tragical. 
Withdraw thee, wretched Margaret! Who comes here ? 

Enter the Duche/s of York and ^een. 

^een. Ah, my poor princes ! ah, my tender babes! 
My unblown flowers, new-appearing fweets I 
If yet your gentle fouls fly in the air. 
And be not fix'd in doom perpetual, 
Hover about me with your aii-y wings, ' 
And hear your mother's lamentation. 

^ Mar. Hover about her ; fay, that wrong for ¥rroD{ 
Hath dimra'd your infant-morn to aged ni^ht. 

• Bifli p of Ely. 
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Dtteh» So many mifcnes have craz'd my voice. 
That my woe-wearied tongue is ftill and mute, 
Edward Plantagenet, why art thou dead ? 

J^. Mar. Piantagenet doth quit Plantagaoett 
Edward for Edward pays a dying debt« 

^ten. Wilt thou, O God, fly from fi^ch gentle lambv 
And throw them in the iniraiJs of the wolf? 
Why didil thou deep when fuch a deed was done ? 

^Mar. Whenholy Henry dy'd, and my fweetfon.* 

^uc^en* Ah, that thou would ft as (bqn afford a grave* 
{Throwing her/elf donun upon the earthy 
As thou canA yield a melancholy feat \ 
Then would I hi le my bones, not reft them here. 
Ah \ who hath any caufe to mourn but we ? 

^ Mar* If ancient forrow be moft reverend^ 
Give mme the benefit of ieniority ; 
And let my griefs frown on the upper hand. 
If forrow can admit focicty. 
Tell o'er your woes again by viewing mine, 
I had an Kdward, till a Richard kill'd him ; 
I had a hufband, till a Richard kill'd him : 
Thou hadft an Edward, till a Richard kUld him; 
Thou had^ft a^Richard, till a Richard kill'd him. 

Due A I had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him ; 
I had a Ru land too,, thou holp*ft to kill him. 

j^ Mar. Th<^u hadft a Clarence too, and Richar4 
kill d hitn* 
From forth the kennel of thy womb hath crept 
A hell-hound, that doth hunt Ub all to death ; 
That dog that had his teeth before his eyes. 
To worry lambs and Ltp their gentle blood ; 
That foul defacer of God's handywork 
Thy wonab let loole, to chafe us to our gravel. 
O upt ight^ juft, and true-dilpofing God, 
How do I thank thee, that this carnal cur 
Preys on th« iffue of his mother's body ; 



-and my fweet Con, 



Duih* Dead life» blind light, poor mortal liv'ng gfioft, 
"Woe's fccne. world's (have, grave's due, by life ufurp'd, 
Bref abdnCt and record of ^ediops days. 
Reft thy urirefton England's lawful eartr, 
Unlawfully made drunk with innocent blood* 

^«.Ab, that ihou wo»ld'ft, ^c. 
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And makes her. pue^fcllow with others' moan ! 

Duch. Oh, Harry's wife, triumph not in tQf woess 
Cod wftnefs with me, I have wept for thine. 

J^. Mn^. Bear with me, I am hungry for revenge. 
And now I cloy fiie with beholding it. 
Thy Edward he is dead, that killM my Edward ; 
The other Edward dead, to quit my Edward : 
Young York he is but boot, becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfeftion of my lofs. 
Thy Clarence he is dead, that ftabb'd my Edward ; 
And the beholders of this tragic play, 
The adulterer Haftings, Rivers, Vaughaii, Gray, 
Untimely fmothec'd in their du(ky graves. 
Richard yet lives, hell's black intelligencer, 
Only referv'd their faftor to buy fouhs. 
And fend them thither : but at hand, at hand, 
infaes his piteous and un pitied end. 
£arth gapes, hell burns, fiends roar, faints pray, for 

vengeance. 
Cancel his bond of life, dear God, I pray, ^ 

That -I may live to fay, The dog is dead ! 

^een. Oh.' thou didft prophefy, the time would 
That I (hould wi(h for. thee to help me curfe [jcomt. 
That bottled fpider, that foul bunch-back*d toad. 
J^. Mar, I call'd thee then. Vain flourifii of my fortune^ 

I call'd thee then, poor ihadow, painted (^een^ 
, The prefentation of tut what ( was,'^ 

The flatt'ring index of a direful page ; 

One heavM on high, to be hurPd down below ; 

A mocher only mock'd with two fair babes ; 

A dream oi what thou waft ; a garifh flag, 

To be the aim of cv'ry dang'rous fliot 5 

A (ign of dignity, a breath, a bubble; 

A Queen in jeft, only-to fill theYccne, 

Where is thy hufband now ? where be thy brothers ? 

Where be thy children ? wherein doft thou joy ? 

Who fues and kneels, and fays, God fave the Queea ? 

Where be the bending peers that flatter'd thee ? 

Where be the thronging troops that follow'd thee ? ' 

Decline all this, and fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife, a moft diftreffcd widow ; 

For joyful mother, one that wails the name ; 
Vol. V. X . 
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For one being Ai'J to, one that huoably fucs.; 
For Queen,. a very caitiff crpwn'd with care; - 
For one that fcorn*d at tre, now (corn*d of oiej 
For one being fcar*d of all, now fearing one ; 
For on^ commanding all, obey'd of none. 
Thus hath the cour/e ol juftice whccl'd about; 
And left thee but a very prey to tinrxc ; 
Having ao more but thought of i^hat thou wert. 
To torture thee the naore, being what thou art. 
Thou did ft ufurp my place* and doft thou now 
Ufurp the juft proportion of my forrow ? 
Now thy proud neck bears^ half my buF'^en'd yoke ; 
From which' cv*n here I flip my wearied head^ 
And leave the burthen of it all on thee. 
Farewel, York's wife, slnd Queen of fad mifchancc ; 
Thefe J^nglifh woes (hall make me fmilp in France 

^cen O thou well-fkiird m curfes I ftay a while# 
And teacli me how to cuife mine enemies. 

J^ Mdr. Forbear to fleep the night, and faft the day. 
Compare xJead happinefs witl^ living woe; 
Think that tl\y babes were fwecter than they were. 
And he that flew them, fouler than he isi 
Bctt*rihg thy lofs makes the bad cauferwoVfc; 
Revolving this, will teach thee how to eurfe, 

^eff^. Hj wqrds arc dull ; O 1 quifken them with 
thine. 

J^. Mar. Thy woes will make them (harp, and pience 
like naine. [^x/V Margaret* 

Duckr Why (haul d calamity be full of words? 

^een. Windy attorneys to their client-woea^ 
Airy fucceeders of intertaie joys. 
Poor breathing orators of naiieries ! 
Let them have feiope ; tho* what they do injpai;t, 
Help nothing elfe, yet they do eafc the heart. 

Duch. If fo, then be not tongue-ty'd ; go with nac. 
And in the. breath of bitter words let's fmpih,C!r 
My Damned fpn, that thy two fweet fons fmother'd. 

I hear his drum, be copious in exclaims 
SCENE V. Enter King Richard, and his traim 
K, Rich, Who intercepts aie in my expedition i 
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Ducb*, O, 'die that mfight have iiitepccpted thee, 
By ftrangKng thee in her accurftd t^otnb, 
From all the flaughters,. wretch, that thoa haft done, 

^tecn. Hid 'ft thou that forehead wjth agoldtn crown, 
Where (h^uld be branded, if that right were right. 
The (laughter of the prince that ow'd that crown. 
And the dire death of my poor Tons and brothers ? 
Tell me, thou villain-fl4ve, where are my children ? 

Duch, Thou toad, thou to-id, where is thy brother 
And little Ned Phtntageiiet, his fon ? [Clarence ? 

^een. Where is kind Haftings, Rivers, Vaughan, 
Gray? 

K. Rkh. Aflourifli, trumpets! ftrtice alarum, drunasi 
Let not the*hetfvcns htre thcfe tell-cale-womcn 
Rail ott the Lord's anointed. StrFke. I fay. 

XFlourtJb* Alarums^ 
Either be patient, and entreat nie fair. 
Or with the clamorous report of war 
Thus will I drown your exchimatioo*. 

I>ibch, Artthourtiy fon? 

K.kich. Ay, 1 thank <5od, my ilith'er, and yourfelf. 
^ Dnch. Then patiently hear my impatience. 

K Rich. Madam, I have a touch of ^our condition, 
That cannot brook the accent of reproof, 

Duch. 1 will be mild and gentle in my iiroris. 

K, Rich. And brief, good mother, for»l am in hafte. . 

Dzci^ •• r: thl^U fo haftv ! 1 have ftaiJ for thee, 
God knows, in anguiih, pain, and agony. 

K,*Rich: And came I not at kft to comfort you r 

Duch. No, by the holy rood, thou know'ft it well ; 
Thou cam'ft on earth to make the earth my hell. 
A grievous burthen was thy birth to me ; 
•• Tetchy and Wayward was thy infancy ; 
" Thy fchool-days frightful, defpVhCe wild, and furious ; 
" Thy prime of' manhood, daring, bold, and venturous ; 
••'Thy age confirm d, proud, fubtle, fly^ and bloody," 
"What'comtortable hour canft thou name, 
That ever grac'd me in tliy company ? *♦ 

•• ■■ » ■ ... ■ io thy oompuny ? 

K, Rich. 'Faith, none but Humphry Hourc, that callM your Grace 
To break fart once, fof tb of *my comrany, n 
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/C, Rich, If I he fo difgracious in your fight. 
Let me march on, and not offend your Gr^ce« 
Sinke up the drum. 

Duch, 1 pr'ythcc hear mc fpeak. 

K. Rich. You fpeak loo bitterly, 

Duch. Hear roe a word ; 
for I (hall never fpcak to thee again. 

K Rtcif* ^o, — ^. 
. Duch, Either thou'lt die by Cod's juft ordinance. 
Ere from this war thau turn a conqueror ; 
Or I with grifrf and extreme age fhall pcrifh. 
And never look upon thy face again. 
Therefore take with thee nay moft heavy curfc j 
\\ hich in. the day ofibattle, tire thee more, 
Than all the com.pleat armour that thou wear*ftl 
My pra]^rs oix.che adverfc party fight ; 
And there the little fouls of Edward's children 
Whifper the fpirits of thine enemies, 
And promife thena fuccefs and vidtory ! 
Bloody thou art, bloody will be thy end ! . 
Shame fervcs thy life, and doth thy death attend. [i?x/>. 

^cen. Tho' far more caufe, yet much, iefs fpirit ta 
. curfc ' ' 

Abides in me, I fay Amen to her. {Gotn^. 

AT. Bkb. Stay, Madam, i nauft fpeak a word witk 
you. . 

^teet. I have no more fons of the rojal blood 
For thee to daughter ; for my daughters, Richardt 
They fhall be praying nuns, not weeping Queens j 
And therefore level not to hit their lives. 

K. Riai. You have a daughter call'd Elifaheih^ 
Virtuous and fair, royal and gracious* 

^een. And muft (he die for this ? O let her liv^ 
And rU corrupt her manners, ftain her beauty. 
Slander myfelf as falfe to Edward's bed. 
Throw over her the veil of infamy : 
So flie may live unfcarr'd from bleeding flaughter^ 
I will confefs (he vras not Edward's daughter. 

AT. RUh, Wrong not her birth, (he is of royal blood« 

^eett. To faveher life, I'll fay ftie is not fo. > 

AT. Rich. Her life is fafeft only in her birth. 
* ^nn. And only in that fafcty dy'd her brothcw^. 
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K. Rich. No, at their births good ftars were oppoGtc. 
^ecn. No, to their lives bad f riettds were contrary* 
K. Rich. All unavoided is the doom of dcftiny. 
^een. True ; whea avoided grace makes deltinf. 
My babes were deftin*d to a fairer death* 
If grace had blefsM thee with a fairer life. 

K. Rich. Tod fpcdk as if that I had fl&ia my coufins ? 
^een, Coafins, indeed ; and by their tinclc cozen-d 
Of comfort, kingdom, 4ctndred, freedom, life. 
Whofe hands fdevcr Ianc*d their^ tender hcartsg 
Thy head, all indiredlly, g^ve diredion, j 

tto doubt the niurd:Vous koifs vras dirli and blant. 
Till it was whetted on thy (lone-hard heart, 
To revel in the intrails oi my lambs. 
But that ftill ufe of grief ^akes wiW grief tame, 
My tongue (houId.to thy cars hot name my boys> 
Till that rtiy nails were anchored in thine eyes ; 
' And I in Aich a defp^'rate bay of death. 
Like a poor bark, of fails and tackling reft^ 
Rulh aU to pieces on thy rocky bofom. 

Kj Rich. Madam, io thrive I in my enterprife,.: 
And dangerous fuccefs of bloody wars;. 
As I intend 'more good to yoa and your*s, 
Than ever yon or your 's by me wfere harm'd ! 

^een.. Wlwt good is cover 'd with the face of heav*n. 
To be'^iicov«r^d« that can do me good ! 
K. Rich, Thr advancement of your children, gentle 

Lady. 
^^tin* Up to fome CeaiTold, tbcFC to lofe their heads. 
AT, Rich\ No, to the dignity and heightof fortQue« 
The high impertal.type * of this earth s glory. 
^een. Flatter iny ibrr ows with report of it. 
Tell iQe» whalt ftatc,'whs(t dignity, wh4t honour, ' 
Canft thou devifc to any child of mine ? 

A. Rich, Ev'n all I h^ive ; ay, and myfelf and all, 
Witt I withaL cntiow a ohUd of thine, , 
So in the.JLethe of thy angry foul 
Tbou drown the fad remembrance of thofe wrongs, 
Which thou fuppbfcft 1 have done to thee. 

^e§n. Be brief, left that the proccfs of thy kindpefs 
Lall longer telling than thy kinUnefs do. 

• i. e, the duronc. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^4* ' King ItUhard lilt -^^ 4* 

A*. Rich. Then know, that from my fouf I love thf 
daughter^ 

^een* My daughter's mother thinks k with her foul. 

K. Rich. Whatido you think ? 

^een- That thou doft love my daughter from thy 
foul. 
So from thy foul's love didft thou love her brothers ;. 
And from my heart's love I. do thank thee for it. 

JC. Rich. Be not fo hafty to confound my meaning? 
1 mean, that with my foul I love thy daughter. 
And do intend to make her Queen of Englanxf. 

^een^. Say then, who doA thou mean ihall be her 
Klog? ^ . , . 

Km Rich. Ev'n he that makes her Queen; who elfe 
fliould be ? 

^ueen. What, thou \ 

K, Rich^ Even fo ; how think you of it ? 

^een. How canft thou woo her ? 

K Rich. I would learn of you, 
A% one being beft acquainted with her humour^ 

J^een. And wilt thou learn of me ? 

K Rich. With all my heart. 

^een, S^nd to her, by the man that fiewber brothefs^ 
A pair of bfeedii>g hearts ; thereon mgrave 
Edmjard and York ; then haply wiH Ihe weep. 
Therefore preient to her, as fometime Marg'ret. 
]Did to'thy Father, (leep'd in Rutland's blood, 
A handkerchief; which, fay to her, did drain 
The purple tide from hir fweet brother's bodies^ 
And bid her wipe her weeping eyes therewith.. 
If this inducement move ber not to love,, 
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds ;: 
Tel* her, thou mird'il away her uncle Clarence^ 
Her uncle Rivers; ay, and for her fake, 
Mad 11 quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne. 

K, Rich. You mock me Madao^ ; thisisii^i the wayr 
To win your daughter. ■; ^ 

^een. There's no other waf> 
Vnleis thou eould'ft put on fome other fliape^ • 
iind not be Richard that hath done ail this. 

K. Rich. Say th^t I did aU this for lo¥^ of her» 
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^een. Nay then» tndeedi (he cannot chufe but hate 
Having bought love with fuch a bloody fpoil. {|thee». 

K. Rich, Look, what is done, cannot be now a* 
Men (bail d«al unadvifedly fometiines^ [mended^ 

"Which after hours give Uifure to repent ©£• 
If I did tarke the kingdom from your Tons, 
To make amends* I'll give it to your daughter. 
If I have kiird the xSwt of your womb. 
To quicken your increafe* I will beget 
Mine KFue of your blood, upon your daughter,. 
A grandamV name is little ief& in love». 
Than is the doting title of a mother. 
They are as children but one Aep below. 
Even of your metal, of your very blood ; 
Of aU one pain, fave for a night of groans 
^ Endur'd of her for whom you bid like forrovr.^ 
Your children were vexation to your youth. 
But mine (hall be a comfort Co your age. 
The lofs- you have, is but a fon being ICing ; 
And by that lofs your daughter is made Queen- 
i cannot make you what amends I would, 
Therefore accept fuch kindneft as I can» 
Dorfet your foa, that with a fearful^ font 
Leads difcontented fteps in foreign foil. 
This fair alliance quickly (hall call home 
To high promotions,, and great dignity. 
The King, that calls your beauteous daughter 'm/r^ 
Familiarly (hall call thy Dorfet brother.. 
Again (hall you be oaother to a King;, 
And all the ruins of diflrefsful times 
Repaired with double riches of content.. 
"What 1 we have many goodly days to (ee. 
The liquid drops of tears that you have (hed. 
Shall come again, transfornv'd ta orient jpearl ^ 
Advantaging, their ban with intereft 
Of ten times double gam of happine(s» 
Go then, my mother, to thy daughter go. 
Make bold her baihiul years with your expesleatfe^ 
Prepare her ears ta hear a wooer's tale. 
Put in her tender heart th' afpiring flame 
Of golden fovVetgnty ; acquaint the Princefk 
yi'm the fwect Gle&t hours of marriage-jpysv 
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And when tliis arm of mine hath chafti&d 
The petty rebel, duU-brain'd BuckiD^am, 
Bound with triumphant garlands will I come,. 
And lead tny daughter to-a conqueror's bed ; 
To whom 1 will retale my conqueft won. 
And (he fh»{l be fole viftrefs, Casfar's Cxfar. 

^een. What wercl beft to fay, hfcr father's brother 
"Would be her lord ? or (hall 1 fay, her uncle? 
Or he that flew her brothers and her ancles ^ 
Under what title (hall*'I woo for thee. 
That God, the law, my honour, and her love. 
Can make feem pleafmg to her^tender y«ars^ 

K Rich, Infer fair Kng(and*s peace by this alliance. 

^een Which fbefhali^irchafewith dill latVmj; war. 

K. Rich. Tell her, the King, that may command, in- 
treats 

i^i4f^)y. That at her hands which the KingV Kiog 
forbids. 

A'. Rich. Say, ihe (hall be ahtgh and mJghty Queen— 

^eem,. To wail the title* as her naother doch. 

K> Rich. .Sayi I wiU love her evcrlaftiftgly. 

^leen. But how long (hall that title evcrlaft-? 

AT. Rich, Sweetly m force unto her 'fair life's end. 

^etn. But bow long, fairly, {hall her fweetlife ]aft^ 

K. Rich. Ais long^as heav*a and nature lengthen it.. 

^een. As long as hell and Rfc^hard like of it. 

K, Rich. Say, I her SovVeign, am herfubje^ now, 

^een But fte, your fubjcd, iothcs fuch fov'reignty^ 

K* Richi Be eioqueirt m my beliatf fo her. 

^ettt An honell tale fpeeds beft, being plainly told. 

/T. Rich. Tlken, in plain terms, tell Jier'my lovmg tale. 

^een. Plain, and cot honeft, 4s too harlh a ftyle. 

K^ Rich. Your reafonsaf e toothaHow, and too quick. * 
Now, \if my George, my gart«r, and my crown 

^een. Profaned, di(k>nour*d, and the third tiforp<l. 

K.Rich. iSwt&t. 

^een, O no, my reaTonf Art too diep iiUl -deicl ; 
Two deep ami dead poor in&ots in their grave; 
Harp oo i ftiil /haU J, tUl hcart-arinjgs break. 

K, Rich.. Harp not on that ftrin^ Madam j that is paA. 
Now, by mjQjsot^i 6-c, 
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^etu, B7 nothing, for this is no o'lth. 
The George profao'd, hath ioft his holy honour : 
The garter biemifli'dy pawn'd his knightly virtue ; 
The crown ufurp'd, dilgrac'd his kingly glory. 
If fomething thoa wouid'ft fwear to be beliey d» 
Swear then by fomething that thou haft not wrong'd. 

K, Rich. Now, by the world—— 

^ten. 'Tis full of thy foul wrongs. 

K. Rich, My father's death- 



^een. Thy lile hath that dilbonour'd* 
K. Rich. Then by myfelf. 
^een. Thyfelf thyfelf mifufeft. 
K, Rich. Why then, by heav*n- 



^etft. Heav*n*s wrong is mod of all. 
If thou didft fear to break an oath with heav's* 
The unity the King my husband made 
Thou hadft not broken, nor my brothers dy*d. 
If thou hadft fear'd to break an oath with heav'a« 
Th' imperial metal circling now thy head. 
Had graced the ceader temples of my child; 
And both the princes had been breathing here; 
Which now, two tender bed-^fellows for duft» 
Thy broken faith hath made a prey to wojcmi. 
What car ft thou fwcar by now ? 

K, Rich* By time to come* 

^etn^ That thou haft wronged in the time o'erpaft : 
For I myfelf have many tears to wajb 
Hereafter time, for time paftj wrong'd by thee. 
The children live» whofe fathers thou haft (laughter*d» 
Vngovern'd youth* to wail it iQ their age. 
The parents live, whofe children thou haft butchered), 
Old wither*d plants to wail it in their age *• 

/T. Rich, As I intend to profper and repert* 
So thrive I in my dangerous attempt 
Of hoftile arms J myieif myfelf confound \ 
Heaven and Fortune bar me happy hours ; 
Pay yield me not thy light, nor night thy reft ; 
Be oppoftte all planets of good luck 

• ' to wail 11 in ihdr a/jc. 

Swear not by time to cooic, for that thou had 
MifusM ere us'd, by times iU^s'4ix>VrpsUU 
£. Bixh. As I icKod. &{;. 
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To my proreef^inj^ • if with pure heart's IdYfc, 

Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 

I tender not thy he^iuteous princely daughter ! 

In her con fifts Tlyhappinefs alii t hint; ^ 

"Without her, follows to rayftif and thee, 

Herfelf, the land, and many a Chriftiaa fbul^ 

Death, defolation, ruin, and decay. 

It cannot be avoided biit by this ; 

It will not be avoided but by this, ' 

Therefore, d«ar mother, (I m»ift call you (b)» 

Be the attorney of my love to h«r ; 

Plead what I will he. not wh*t I have been;, - 

Nofmy dcfert^, but what I will defefnt ; 

Urge the neceffity and ftate of times; 

And be not peevifh found in great d«GgiM^ 

^een. Shall \ l>e t-empted of the dei^U'thU*? '■ 

Km RUh. Ay, if the devil tempt you to do good* 

^^eit. Shall I forget myftlf to be myfeJf ? 

K. Rich.\ Ay, if yourreir>s reoKmbraQce wrong yoilr- 
felf. , 

j^/^r«.;'©at thou dWftliitt my t^hlWren. 

K. Rich But in your dfeiul^ht^rV wofnbl bury tbem ; 
'Where in that neft of fpioery they (hall breed 
Selves of themfelvci, to your recomfoi'ture. 

^een^ Shall I go win my 4^ugbter to thy wiU ? 

K. Rich. And be a happy moth«r by the defed. 

^een. i go ; write to me (hortly. 
^ K. Rich. Bear h«r toy tr^ie love's ki/s, anil To fare- 
wel — -— ^*— X^E-^ii ^een. 

Hclcnting fool, aad flialloW, changing woman. 

SCENE VI. . EnUr Ratcliff. 

Rat. Moft rtMghtySovtrergn, on the weftem coaft 
Jtidcth a puiflant navy :to our (hores 
Throng many doubtful hollow-hearted friends, 
Unarm'd, and unrefolv'd to beat them back. 
*Tis thought that Richmond is their admiral y . 
And there they hull, expecting but the aid 
Of Buckingham to welcome them afhore. 

AT. Rich. Sonoe light-foot friend poll, ta the Duke or 
RatclifF, thyfelf, or Gatefby } whcc€ is.hc ? £Norfblk. 

Catef. Here, my good Lord. 
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K. Rich, Caufby, fly to the Duke. 
Catef. I will, my Loid, with all convenient hafle. 
K Rich. RatLlif", com^, hither, poft tp Salilhury ; 
IfVhea chou comUt thithcr-7 — DuU unmindtui villain, 

[X* Cauiby^ 
Why ftay'ft thou here, and go*ft not to the Duke ? ' 
Catef, Firft, mighty Liege» ^tell me your tiighneft* 
plealure, 
'^A^hat frooS your Grace I (hall (jeilver to him. 

AT. Ricb^ O true, good Catesby, — bjd hioi levy ftrait 
The grcateft^ftrength and power he^^an make^ 
And meet me fuddenly at ^alilbary, 

CaUf I go. lExit. 

Rat, What, may it pleafe you, (hall 1 do at Salis- 
bury ? 
K. Rich. Why, what wpuld'ft thou do there, before 

I go? 
Rat. Your Highuefttpld qae 1 fhould poft beftrc. 
K. Rich. My mind is chang d— — - 

Enter Lord Stanley. 

Stanley, what news with you ? 

Stan. None good, ipy Liege, to pleafe you ^ith the 
hearing ; 
Nor none fo bad, but w^ may be reported* 

K. Rich. Heyday, a riddlp ! neither good nor bad : 
Why doil thou run fo many miles about, 
When thou may'ft tell thy tale the neareft way ? 
Once more, what newi ! 
, Stan. Richmond is on the feas. 

K. Rich. There let him (ink, and be the feas on him ! 
White- liver'd runaga^te, what doth h,e there ? 

Stan. I know not, mighty Sovereign, but by guefi. 

K.Rich. Wejl, as.you gu^fs ? . . .. , 

Stan Stffr'd up by Dorlet, Buckraghamj and Mortoa» 
He makes for England here to cUim the crown. 

K Rich. Is the chair empty ? is the fword unfway'd i 
Is the King dead ? the empire unpoflcis'd ? 
What heir of York is there alive but we ? 
AncI who is England*s King, but.^reat York's heir ? 
Then tell ipe, .\yhat ipakes he upon thefea? 

Stan, Unlofs for that^ nay Liege, I cannot guefs. 
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.AC Ttkh. Unlefs for that he comes to be your Liege, 
You cannot guefs wherefore the Welchman comes* 
Thou wilt revolt, and fiy to him, I fear. 

Stan. No, mighty Liege, therefore miftraft me not. 

K. Rich Where is thy power then to beat him back ? 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers? 
Are they not now upon the weftern (hore, 
Safe-condudlng the rebels from their (hips ? 

Stan No, my good Lord, my friends are m the 
north. 

K. kicb. L old friends to me : what do they m the 
north, 
.When they fhould ftrve their Sovereign in the weft ? 

Stan, They have not been eommanded, mighty King: 
Pleafe it your Majefty to give me leave, 
i*U mufter up my friends, and meet your Grace, 
Where, and what time your Majefty Ihall pleaie. 

K* Rich. Ay, thou would*ft fain be gone to join with 
But i*il not truft thee [Richmond; 

Stan. Mighty Sovereign, 
You have no caufe to hold my friend(hip doubtful. 
I never was, nor never will be falfe. 

K. Rich, Go then, and muder men ; but leave behind 
Your fon George Stanley : look your heart be firm^ 
Or elfe his head's afTarance is but frail. 

Stan. So deal with him as I prove true to you ! 

[^Exit Stanley, 

Enter a Meffengtr. 

M^Jr* My gracious Sov'reign, now in Devonlhire, 
As I by friends am well advertifed, 
Sir Edmund Courtney, and the haughty prelate, 
Bifliop of Exeter, his eldar brother. 
With many more confederates, are in arms. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef. In Kent, my Liege, the Guilfords arc in arms* 
And every hour ftill more competitors 
Flock to the rebels, and their power grows ftrong. 

Enter another Mejenger. 

Mef. My Lord, the army of the Duke of Bucking- 
ham— -—« 
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JC. Rich, Out on ye, awls • i nothing but fongs of 
death f ihe JIrik»s hiin^ 

There take thou that, till thbu bring better news. - 

Mt£. The news I have to tellyour Majefty, 
Is, that, by fudden floods and fall of waters, 
^Buckingham's aroiy isdifpers'd and fcatter*d 
And he himfelf wander'd away aldncj 
No man knows whither* 

AT. Rich. Oh ! 1 cry thee mercy 1 
There's my purfe, to cure that blow of thiire. 
}4ath any weJl-advifed friend proclaim'd 
keward to him that brings the traitor in ? 

Mejf. Such proclamation hath been made, my Liege* 

Enter another Mejfenger. 

Meff. Sir Thomas Lovel, and tord.Marqm's Dorlct, 
*Tis fatd, my Liege, in Yorfhire are in arras ; 
But this good comfort bring I to your Highnefs, 
The Rretagne navy is difpers'd by tempeft, 
flichmond in Dorfetfhire fent out a boat 
Unto the (hore, to afk thofe on the banks. 
If they wcl-c his affiftants, yea or no ? 
Who anfwer'd him, they came from Buckingham 
^IJpOB his party; he miftrufling them, 
Hois'd fail, and made his courfe again for Bretagne« 

K. Rich. March on, march on, fince we are up in 
If not to fight with foreign enemies, [arms ; 

Yet to beat down thefe rebels here at home. 

Enter Catefby, . 

Cate/. My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken. 
That is the bed news : ' that the Earl of Richmond 
Is with a mighty power landed at Milford, 
Is colder news, but yet it mud be told. 

JC. Rich. Away towards Salisbury ; while we reafom 
A royal battle miglit be won and loft. [.here» 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury ; the reft march. on with me. [E^tf^A^ 

* f . e. bUds of ill omen. 

VoL.V. Y 
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SCENE VII. Chcnges to the Lord Stanley's houfe. 

Enter Lord Staoky, and Sir Cbriftop^er UrftKii^k. 

5/<7», Sir Chrlftophcr, tellRichmoGcl tbis from o»c» 

• That in the fly of liiis mcft bloody hoar. 
My fon George Stanley is frapk'd.up in hpjd \ 
if I revolt, cfF goes young George's bead ; 
The fear of that holds -oft my pref^nt aid. 
So, get thee gone, coDQfliend.me to thy Lord* 
Say too, the Queen hath heartily confented 
He fhodd elpouje EiifaUtkfcec daughter. 

But tell mc, where is princely Richmond no^R ? 

Chr. At Pembroke, or at HavVford'Wcft ia Wales* 

Stan, Wbat.men of name refer t to him ? 

Chr Sir Walter Herbert, a r.enown?d foldier» 
Sir Gilbert Talbot, and Sir Wijliam &janky,. 
Oxford, redoubted Pcxjpbioke, $ir Janpes.Bjunt, 
And Rice ap Thomas,, with a yaliant cre>v. 
And many others of great n.^mc apd worth : 
And towarc^s London do they b^nd their power* 
If by the way they be not. fought withal. 

Stan, Well, bie thee to (hy L<ord :. \ ^kifft bi» bacd ; 
My letter will refolve him. of day mind. 
. f arcwcl 1 , \Eyifunt» 

ACT V. S C EN E I. 

Salishury. 

Enter the Sheriffs and Buckingham, nuith halherts^ led 
to execution^ 

Buck. tTC7111 not King Richard let, me fpeak with 
VV him? 

,Sher. No, good my Lord, therefor^ be patient* 
Buck.: Haftings, ^d p:d ward's, children, Gray and 
, Holy King lien? y. apd .thy fair fon Edward, [Ri;yers* 

* Vaughan, and all that have mifcarried 
By underhand, corrupted, foul injoftice ; 
If that your moody, difcontented fouls 

Do through the clouds behold this prcfent hour, 
pv'n for revenge mock my dcftruftion 1 
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This is AH-fouh day, fellows, is it not? 

Sher, It is, my Lord. 

Buck. Why, then Ail-Jvuls day is my body's doomfday. 
This is the day "which, in King EUiward s time, 
I wifh*d might fall on me, when I was found 
Falfe to his children, or his wife's allies. 
This is the day wherein I wiftj'd' to fall 
By the falfe fafth of him whom mod 1 truftcd t 
This, this Ail-foah day to my fearful foul. 
Is the determin'd refpe«fl * of my wrongSv. 
That high Ail-fcer, which ( dalHed with. 
Hath' turned my feigoed prayer on my headv 
And giv*n in earned what I begf^d in jeft. 
T^hus doth he force the'fwords of wicked men 
To turn their own points on their mafters* bofeoM^ 
Thus MargVct'scurfe fells heavy on jny head ^ 
When he, quoth {he, fliall fplit thy heart with forrow,. 
Remember MargVet was a prophetcfs. 
CoAie, Sffs, convey mt to the block of (hsrme; 
Wi-oag; hath but wrong, and Wame the dne of biame. 
l^Kxmnt Buckingham, Sheriffs and Officers^ 

SCENE II. 
.. On tffe borders of Leicsflerjhire. A camp* 

£>;/^r Richmond, 6iford, Blunt, Herbert, and othert^ 
imth drum and colours^ 

Rich. Fiellowfi in arms, and my moft loving friends,^ 
Sruis'd underneath the yoke o£ tyranny, 
Thus far into tire bowels of the land 
Have me marchUi onr. without impediment ; 
And here receive we from oiIf father Stanley 
Lines of fair comfort and encouragement* 
The wretched, bloody, and ufurpiag boar 
That fpoiPd your fitmmcr- fields, and' fruitful vines, 
Swill'd your warm blood like walhi and made his trough 
In youremboweird bofoins; this foul fwine 
Lies now e'egi ia the centre of this ifle, 
Neai^ to the town of Leiceftcr, as we learn : 
¥'tom T^caworth thither is bat one day's mardu 

Y2 

•i ft .rc^Diial. 
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In jGod's name, chcarly od, courageous friends. 
To r^ap the harveft of perpetual peace. 
By this one bloody trial of fharp war. 

Oxf, Every man's coufcicnce is a thoufand fword?,. 
To fight ag^^lnft that bloody homicide. 

Herb. 1 doubt not but his'^fricnds will fly to usi 

Blunt. HcLhath no friends, but who are friends for 
Which in his deareil need will fly from him. L^ear^ 

Rich. All for our 'vantage ; then, in God's name, 
march. 
True hope is fwifc, and flies with fwallows' wings ; 
Kines^ it makes gods, and meaner cre.atuces kings. 

• {Exeunt. 

SCENE HI. Changes to Bofnvorth-feld. 

Enter King Richard in armst/wifh. Norfolk Surrey, Rat- 
cliff, Gatesby, and others. 

K^ Rich. Uttt pitch our tents, even here in Bofworth. 
My Lord of Surrey, why look you fo fad ? Qficid* 

Sur. My heart is ten times- lighter than my looks. 

K. Rich. My Lord of Norfolk, ■ > • * 

Aor. Here, moft gracious-Liege. [we not? 

AT. R/ih, Norfolk, we muft hiwe knocks : ha^'muft 

Nor. We muft both g^ve and take, my gracious Lord,. 

K. Rich, Up with my tent, here will I He to-night j 

But where to-morrow ? well, all's one for that. 

Who hath dtfcry^d tlie number, of the traitors? ' 

Nor. Six or ftv'n thoufand is their utmoiV power. 

K. Rich. Why,. our battalion trebles that accountt 
Befides, the King's name is a- tower of ftrenglh^. 
Which they-' upon the adverfe fddion want. 
Up with the tent : come, Noble Gentlemen, 
Let us furvey-the 'vantage of the ground* 
Call fbrfome men of found diredion'i 
Let's want no difcipline, make no delay ;- 
For, Lords, to-morrow is a, bufy day. [_Exeunt.. 

SCENE changes to another part of Bofworth field* 

Enter Richmond, Sir William Brandon, Oxford, tf«i 
Dorfct. 

Rich.^ The weary fun bath made a golden bx^ 
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And, by the bright track of his fiery car, 

Gives fignal of a goodly day to-morrow. 

Sir Wiliiam Brandon, you (hall bear my (laodard ; 

The Earl of Pembroke keep his regiment ; 

Good Captain Blunts bear my good night to him ; 

And by the fecond hour in the morning 

Defire the Earl to lee me in my lent. 

Yet one thing more, good Blunt, before thoa goeft ; 

"Where is Lord Stanley quartered ? doft thou know ? 

Blunt, Unlefs I have mifta'en his colours much^ 
(Which well I am afliir'd I have not done). 
His regiment ties half a^niJe ac leaft 
South from the mighty power of the King* • 

Rich, If without peril it be pofllMe, 
Sweet Blunt, make fome good means to fpeak with hftnv. 
And give him from rtie this molt needful note. ^ 

Blunt, Upon my life, my Lord, I'll undertake it^ 

R:ch. Give me lome ink and paper ; in my tent 
1*1! draw the form and model of our battle. 
Limit each leader to Itis fcveral charge. 
And part in juft proportion our fmall ftrength» 
Let us confultupon to-morrow's' bufmefs; 
la to our tent, the air is raw and cold. 

\Thdy ivithjranv into tie tent, 

• SCENE Changm hack fo King Richard* s tent, 
Enttr King Richard, ^Ratcliff, Norfolk, and Catefby^ 

AT /?/Vift. What is't o'clock? 

^Tif/^. 'Tisfuppcr- time, my Lord; 
'Tis nine o'clock 

K, Rich» I will not fup to-night. 
Give me i'nme ink and paper. 
What, is my beaver eafier than it was ? 
And all my arm.ttr laid into my tent ? [ncft. 

Gate/, Itis, my Liege, and all things are in readii, 

K. Rich. Good Norfolk, hie thee to thy charge, 
Ufe careful watch, chuie trufty centiiiels. 

JVor, I go, rny Loi d. 

K. Rich. Stir with the lark to-morrow, ecntlc Nor* 
folk. ^ 

N$rl I warrant you, my Lord. VExit* 

Y3 
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K,nich, Calcfby ! *• 

Catef. My Lord ? 

K.Rich. S«nd out a purfuivant at arms 
To Stanley's regiment; bid him bring his power 
Before fun-rifing, left his fon George fall 
Into the blind cave of eternal night* 

Jill axe a bowl of wiac give nie a watch • 

'{To Ratcliff^ 
Saddle white Surrey. for the field to-morrow : 
Look that noy ftaves befou&d^ and not too heavy. 
Ratcllif,— — 
Rat. My Lord ? 

AT. Rich, saw'ft thou the melancholy Lord 'Northum- 
berland-? 
Rat. Thomas the Earl of Surrey, and hitufelf^ 
Miich a,boiit cock-fliut time,, from troop to troop. 
Went through the army, cheering up the foldicrs,. 

K. Rich, \ amfati^fy'd ; give me a bowl of wine*. 
I have not that alacrity of fpirit. 
Nor cheer of mind, that I w.hs wojit to hav^ ■ » 
There, fetjt down, h ink and paper ready ? 
Rat. \i IS, my Lord. 

K. Rich. Bid nvy guard watch, and leave aie« 
About tlie ft id of night come to my tent. 
And help to arm me. Leave menow, I fay. 

t£»/ Ratclifiv 

S .C E N E IV. Changes litcfC*t 9 Richmond's ttnn 
Enter Stanley to Richmond : L^rdti &c» 

Starr. Fortune andviftory fit on thy helmJ 
Rich. All comfort that the datk. night can afford^ 
3Re tc thy perfon, Nobte father-in-law ! 
1 ell me, how f^rcs it with pur loving mother? 

Stan. I, by attorney, blcfs theeirom thy mother;. 
l^ho prays continually for Richmond^ good : 
So much for that — '■ — The lilen-t hours fteal on^. 
And flaky darknefs breaks within the e^ft. 
In brief, for fo the feafon bids us be. 
Prepare thy battle earlj in the morning ;^, 
And put thy fortune to th'iirbliriment 
i)i bloody Ilrokes^ and mortal flaring war» 
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I., as I may, (tbat which I would I cannot). 
With bell advantage will deceive the time. 
And aid thee in this doubtful (hock of arms. 
But on thy fide I may not be too forward. 
Left, being feen, thy brother, lender George, 
Be executed in his father's fight. 
Farewell ; the leifure and the fearful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love, 
And ample interchange of fweet difcourfe, 
Which' fo long-fundred friends fhould dwell npoB. 
God give us leifure for itefe rites of love k 
Once more, adieu ; be valiant, and fpced welL 

Ric&, Gopd Lords, conduct him to his regiment.^ 
I'll ftrive, with troubled thoughts, to take a nap; 
Left leaden ilumber poife me down tn^morrow. 
When I fhould mount with wings of vidtory : 

Qnce more good night, kind Lords and gentlemen. 

^Exeunt, Manet Richmond* 

O thou! whofe Captain I account mylclf, 

Look on my forces with a gracious eye: 

But in their hands thy bruifing irons of wrath,. 

That thfy may crufb down with a heavy fall 

Th'ufurping helmets of our adverfaries 1 

Make us thy miniftcrsof chaftifemcnt. 

That we may praife thee in.tbyyi«5lory.- 

To thee Ldo commend my watchful fo^l, 

Ere 1 let fall the windows of mine eyes: 

Sleeping and waking, oh, defend m« ftilll {^Shefi. 

S C E N E V. 

SetnucerUhe tents ofRlcha rd and Rich mon i : they fie eptng. 

Enter the Oh^ft 9f Prince- Edward, Son to Henry Vl. 

Ghoft. Let. me fit heavy on thy foul to-morrow! 

' IToK. Wchi 

'Think how thou ftabb-dft me in the prime of youth 
At fcwkfbury; therefore defpair,^ and die. 
Be chearful, Richmond ; for. the wronged fouU 

[foRichm. 
Otbutcher'd princes fight in thy behalf; , 
Kng Heory '$ ji^ue^. Richmond, cjocaforts ihee^ 
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Enter 'the Ghoft o/Hcnvj VI. 

Chojl, When I was mortal, my anointed body 

ITo K. R.icb.. 
By thee was punched full of deadly holes ; 
Think ori the Tower'and mc ; defpair, and die, 
Henry the Sixth bids thee defpair and die* 

Virtuous and holy, be thou conqueror: \To Richnti* * 
Harry, thatprophefy'd thou ihould'ft be King, 
Doth comfort thee in Oeep; live th^u and fli>uri(h.. 

^ Snter the Ghoji of C\2LXtiice^ ' 

Ghoft, Let me fit heavy on thy foBl to morrow ! 

iTo K. Richard* 
I, that was wa(k'd to death in fulfome wino. 
Poor Clarence, by. thy guile betrayM to death : - 
To-morrow in the battle think on me, 
And fall thy edgelefs fword ; defpair* and die..* . - 

Thou offspring of the boule of Ilancafter, 

. [Tl> Richmond; 
The wronged heirs of York do pray for thee ; 
Good angels guard thy battle ! live and flourilh* 

Enter the Ghofis ^Rivers, Gray, and Vaughan. 

^v. Let me iii heavy ojci thy foul to-morrow 1 

[r« K. Rick* 
Rivers, that dy'd at Pomfret: defpair^ and die. . 
Gray. Think upon Gray, .and let thy fonf defpair. 

{To K. Rich. 
Vaug Think upon Vaughan, and with guilty fi^c 
Let taU thy launce ! Richard, defpair^ an I die. 

[To K. Rich. 
jn Awa^e! aod chinlc our wrongs in Richard's bo« 
lorn 
Will conquer him; —^i-- A Wake, an^ win* the day. 1 

^ [TbRichro^, 

Enter the Gkofl ofUrd Haaings. . 

Ghoft. Blocdy and guilty; guiltily awake ; 

,- ■ [rp.ATRich,, 

And in a bl jody battle en J thy days : 
Think oa L.ori Haltings j- and Jei'p.iir , jSh J di<^. 
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Quiet, untroubI«d foul, awake, awake! [T(?Tlichm,. 
Arm, §ght, and conquer, for foir England's fake. 

Enter the Ghojis of the t^wo young Princes* 

Ghofism Dream on thy coafins fmother'd in the Tower: 

\ro K. Rich.; 
Let us be lead within thy bofom, Richard, 
And weigh thee down to ruin, ftiamei and death ! 
Thy nephews* fouls bid thee defpair, and die. 

Sleep, Richmond, fleep in peace ; and wake in joy* 

[To Richm.. 
Good angels gtiard thee from the boar's annoy! 

Live, and beget a happyTacc of Kings 

£dward's unhappy fons do bid thee flourifli* 

Enter tbe^hoji of Anne his ^ife» 

Choji: Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy 
wife, * [r<? AT. Rich^. 

That n^ver ffept a quiet hour with thee, 
Now fills thy fleep with perturbations : 
To-morrow in -the battle think on me. 
And fall thy edgelefs fword : defpair and die. 
Thou, q^uiet (oul, fleep thou a quiet fleep : ^ 

^{To Richm,"" 
Dream orfuccefs and happy vi<ftory. 
Thy adverfary's wife doth pray for thee. 

Enter the Gh^Ji of Buckingham. 

€hoJ{. The firft was I that help*d thee to the crown ;, 

\ro A',. Rich. 
The lad was 1 that felt thy tyranny. 
O, in the batcte think on Buckingham^ 
Andjdie in terror of thy guiltinefs. 
Dreaoi^on, dream on, of bloody deedis and death: 
Fainting, defpair ; defpairing yield thy breath. 

J dy'd for hope ere 1 could lend thee.aid : \To Richofc. 
B.ut chear thy h^art, and be thou not difmay'd; 
God and good angels fight on Richmond's fide. 
And Richard fall In height of all his pride* 

[The Ghofts vanijh, 

[K. Richard y?</r// out of his dream, 

K^ Rich, Glvcmq another hprfc — bind up my wounds. 
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Have mercy, Jefu — Soft, I.did bu6 dreatn. 

d coward Coofciencc ! how^oft thou afflict me ? 

The lights burn blue— —is it not dead midnight ? 

Cold fearfal dfops (land on my trembUng flefti*. 

What ! do I fear myfelf? there's none elie by; 

Richard laves Richard; that is, lam I. 

Is there a murthVer here ? No. Yes, I am. • 

My confiiience hath a thoufand fev'ra! tongues, 

And ev'ry tongue brings in a {evVal tale. 

And ev'ry tale condemns me for a villain, 

Perjury, perjury in high'ft degree, 

J^lurther, ftern muf ther in the dir'ft degree*. 

All feverat (ins, all us*d in eack degree. 

Throng to the bar, all crying. Guilty, guilty! 

I (hall dcfpair : there is no creature loves me : 

And if I die, no foul (ha!l pity me. f 

Methought the fouls of aU that I had murthcr'd 

Came to my tent, and every one did threat 

f o-naoi'row*s vengeance on the head of Richard.. 

if ^/t?r RatcHflT. 

Rat, My Lord; 

AT. Rich, Who's iheTC V 

Rat, RatdiflT, my Lord. The early villagc-cock] 

Hath twice done falutation to the morn ; 

Your friends are up, and buckle on their armour; 

K.Rich. RatcliflF, I fear, I fear^ "^ 

Rat. Nay, good my Lord, be not afraid of fliadows, 
AT. Rich^ By the Apoftle Paul, (hadows to night 

•• —:-.-:- nV; yes. I am . 
Then fly— What, from myiclf > Crreat reafon; Why* 
Left I revenge. What > myi^lf on my'feJf? 
1 love myfctf. Wherefore? for any good 
That I myftlf have done unto myfelf* 
O, no, Ala«, I rather hate my felfi 
For hateful deeds committed by myfelf. ^ 
1 am a villain ; yet f lyc, T am not. 

Fool, of thyfcif fpcak- well Fool, do not flatter I " 

Xly confciepcc hath, &€• 

^ _ no foul (hall pity mc. 

Nay, wherefore ftiouLi they ? fincc that I mjfclf/ 
Find in myfelf no p^ty to myfwlf* 
Merfiought the fouls^ ire. 
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Have ftruck more terror to the foul of Riichard, 
Than can the fubftdnce of ten thoufand foldicrs 
Armed ia proof, and led by fhallow Richmoad* 
it is not yet near day, > Come, go with me; 
Under our tents Til play the e«ives.dropper. 
To hear if any mean to ihrink from me* , 

^Exeunt K. Richard tf /r</ Ratcliflf. 

SCENE VI. 
Enffir the Lords to Richmond ^/f/Ar^ in his tent. 

Lords. Good morrow, Richrtiond. 

Rich^ Cry mercy, Lords and watchful Gentlemen, 
That you have ta'en a tardy flaggard here. 

Lords. How have you (lept my Lord ? 

Rich. The fweetel\ fleep, and fairell- boding drcamsl 
That ever enter'd in a drowl'y head. 
Have I (ince your deparjure.had, my Lord?. 
Methought their fouls whofe bodies Richard murther'd, 
Came to my tect, and cried, On I VtQoryl 
I promife you my heart is very jocund. 
In the remembrance of 10 fair a dream. 
How far into the mornUigjs it. Lords? 

Lords. Upon the ftrolce -of four. 

Rich U ^^ then 'tis time to aim, and give dir$4t(0a. 
More than I ii<^ve faid, loving country men» 
The leifure and inforcemeot of the time 
Forbids to dwell on; yctremetnbcr this, 
God aqd our good caufe fight upon our (i je : 
The pray»rs of holy faints, and wrqn^ed fouls. 
Like high-rear'd bulwarks, ftand^before our f<iceSf 
Richard except, thpfe whom we fight again ft. 
Had rathfr have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he they foUqw ? truly, Genflcmen, 
A bloody tyrant, and a homicide'; 
One raised ia b^qod, and ,Qne in Wood eftahlifh'd ; 
One. that made, meajis to qo^ne by what he harh. 
And flaqghter'd thofe that were the means to help him^ 
A bafe fonl ftone, made, precious by the foil 
Of England's chafr, where ^he is falfely fet j 
One that haih.eyer ,b^en God's enemy : 
Then if you fight againll God's enemy. 
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God will in juftice ward you as his foldiers. 
If you do fweat to put a tyrant dowa. 
Yon 11 fieep in peace, the tyrant being (lain : 
If you do fight agaiuft your country's foes. 
Your country's fat (hall pay your pains the hire : 
If you do fight in fafcguard of your wives. 
Your wives (hall welcome home the conquerors : 
If you do free your children from the fword. 
Your childrens'xhlldren quit it in your age. 
Then, in the name of God, and all thefeVights,'' ' 
Jldvance your (tandards, draw your willing fwords« 
For me, the ranfom of my bold attempt, 
Shall be this cold corpfe on the earth's cold face : 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt 
The lead of you (hall (hare his part thereof. 
Soundi drums and trumpets, boldly, chearfully; 
God^ and Saint George i Richmond, and Vidtory 1 

SCENE VII. 
Enter AT/w^ Richard, Ratcliff, ir»</ Catcfby. 

K. Rich, What faid Northumberland as touching 
Richmond? 

Raf. That he was never tramed np In arnf^s.. 

IC Rich, He faid the truth ; and what faid Surrey 
then ? 

Rat. He fmil'd, and faid, The better f(5r our purpofe. 

K. Rich, He was i* th* right; and fo indeed it is. 

Tell the clock there give me a kalendar.' 

ICiockJIriket. 
Who faw the fun to-day ? 

Rat, Not I, tny Lord. 

K, Rich, Then he difdains to fliine : for, by the book» 

He (hould have brav'd the eaft an hour ago — 

A black day it will be to fome body. Ratcii£f i 

Rat. My Lord? 

K:Rich. The fun will not be feen to day ; 
The (ky doth frown and lowre upon our ^rmy— -^ 
I would thele dewy tears were from the ground 
Not (hine to-day ? why, what is that to me 
More than to Richnsond ? for the lelf-f^me heav'a 
That trowns on me, looks fadlj upon hioi. 
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£«/tfr Norfolk. 

Mr. Arm, arm, my Lord ; tbe foe vaunts in the field. 

K, Rpch, Come, buftlc, buitlc — caparifon my horfe* 
Call np L.'>»d Stanley, bidliim briog his power; 
I wiil lead forth my lolaiers to the pl^tn. 
And thus my battle (hall be ordered. 
My forward Ihall be drawn out all in length, 
ConMing equally of horfe and foot : 
Our archers Ihatt be placed in the midft ; 
John Duke of Norfolk, Thomas Earl of Surrey, 
Shall have the leading of the foot and horfe-. • - ^ 
They thus dircded, we ourfelf will follow 
In the main battle, which on either fide 
Shall be well winged with our diiefeft horfe : 
This and St George to boot— What thiiik'fl thou, 
Norfolk ! 

Nor, A good dire^klon, warlike Sovereign. 
This paper found I on my tent this morniii|;« 

\_Giving afcronsfl. 
J ocky of Norfolk, bt not fo bold t (^Reads. 

For Dickon thy mttflcr is bought and fold. 

K. Rich. A thing devifed by the enemy- 
Go, Gentlemen ; go, each man to bis charge. 
Let not our babling dreams affright our fouls ; 
Cenfcience is but a word that cowards ufe, 
Devis*d at firft to keep -the ftrong in awe : 
Our ftrong arms be our coAfcience, f words our law* 
March oH, joio bravely, let us^ to't pell raell, 
if not to heav n, then^and in hand to hell. 
"What (hall 1 fay more than 1 have inferr'd ? 
Remember whom you are to cope withal ; 
A fort of vagabonds, of rafcals, runaways, -. 
A fcum of Britons, and bafe lackey -peafants, 
"Whom their o'er-cloyed country vomits forth 
To defperate adventures and deftrudlion. 
You deeping fafe, they bring you to unreft : 
You having lands, and blefs'd with beauteous wiyes^ 
They would diftrain the one, diftain the other. 
And who doth lead them, but a paltry fellow. 
Long kept in Bretagne at- his mother's coll i 
A milk-fop, one that bever in his lite 
VoL.Tj • Z 
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Felt Co much cold, as over {hoes in fnow. 
Let's whip thcfe ftragglcrs o er the Teas again, 
Lafh hence thefeover-weeniag rags of France, 
Thefe famifti'd beggars, weary. of their lives; 
Who, but for dreaming on this fond exploit* 
For want of means, poor rats, had hang'd themfelves* 
If we be conquer d, let men conquer us, 
. And not tholie baflard. Britons whom our fathers 
Have in their own land beaten, bohb'd, and thunip'd. 
And on record lett them the heirs of ihame.. 
Shall thefe enjoy our lands ? lie with our wives ? 
Ravilh our daughters ? — Hark, I hear their druoi. 

J^JOrum afar off^ 
Fight, Gentlemen of England ! fight, bold yeomen ! 
Draw, archers, draw your arrows to the head ; 
Spun your proud horfes. hard, and ride in blood'; 
Amaze the welkin with your broken (laves ! 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

What fays Lord Stanley ? will he bring his power \ 

Mejf, My Lord, he doth deny to come. 

K. kich. Off inftantly with his fon George's h,ead. 

Nor My Lord, the enemy is.pafsid the marXh ;, 
After the battle let George Stanley die. 

AT. Rich* A thoufand hearts are great within my bofbms 
Advance our ftan'Jards> fet-upon our foes ; 
Our ancient word of courage, fair St George; 
Infpire us with the fplcen of fiery dragons. 
Upon them ! Victory fits on our helms. [^Exeunt. 

SCENE' VIJL 
j^farum. Excurfiom^ Enter Catefby. 

Catef. Refcue, my Lord of Norfolk, refcuc, refcQC : 
The King enaSs more wonders than a man, 
A daring oppofite to every danger ! 
His horfe is flain, and all on foot he fights, 
Seeking for Richmond in the throat of death. 
Refcue, fair Lord, or elfe the day is loft. 

Alarum. Etfter King Richard. 

AT. Rich. A horfe ! a horfe ! my kingdom for a horic* 
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Sc. 8. King Richard III, 269 

Ci/ir/. .Withdraw, my Lord, HI help you to a horfc. 

K. Rich, Slave, 1 have fct my life upon a caft, ' 
And I will ftand the hazard of the dye : 
1 think there be fix Rtchmonds in the field ; 
Five have 1 ftain to-day indead of him. 
, A horfe ! a ^or le 1 my kingdom for a horfc ! [Eoteunf, 

Alarums, Enter King Richard and Richmond ; they 
fights Richard /'/ flain. 

Retreat andfouriJK Enter Richmond, Stanley, leaf 
ing the cr^n^ ^ujitb divers other Lords, 

Rich, God and your arms be prais'd, vi<5h)rious 
Tlic day is ours 1 the bloody dog is dead. [friends, 

Stan, Couragious Richmond, well hafl thou acquit 
Lo, here thcfelong-ufurped royalties, [thee; 

From the dead temples of this bloody wretch. 
Have I plack'd off, to grace thy brows withal. 
Wear it, enjoy it, and make ufe of it. 

Rich, Great God of heaven, fay Amen to all I 
But tell me firft, is young George Stanley living I 

Stan, He is, my Lord, and fafe in Leiccfter town ; 
Whither, if you fd plcafe, we may withdr^,w us. 

Rich, What m«n of name are flain on either fide ? 

Stan, John Duke of Norfolk, Walter the Lord Ferris, 
, Sir Robert Brakenbury, Sir William Brandon. 

Rich. Inter their bodies as becomes their births. 
Proclaim a pardon to the foldiers fled. 
That in fubmiQion will return to us. 
And then, a^we have ta'en the facrament. 
We will unite the white rofc and the red. 
Smile heaven upon this fair conjondtion, 
That long hath frown'd upon their enmity ! 
AVhat traitor hears me, and fays not. Amen ? 
England hath long been mad, and fcarr'd herfelf ; 
The brother blindly flbed the brother's blood. 
The father rafhly ilaughter'd his own fon, 
The fons conipcird been butchers to the fire ; • 

• " ^ butchers to the fire : 

Allthisdivided York and Lanca(Ur, 
Divided in their dire division. 
O ogw l<r, ^c. 

Z 2 
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p now let Richmond and Elifabethi 

The true lucccedcrs of eaeh royal hou(e» 

By God's fair ordtoance conjoin together! 

And let theics (God, if thy will be fo) 

Knrich the time to come with fmooth-fac'd Peace,, 

'W'lth fmiling Plenty, and fair profpVaus days, 

Abatfe the edge of traitors, gracious Lord 1 

That would reduce thefe bloody days again, 

And make poor England weep in ftreams of bk>od» 

Let thera not live to talle this land's incrcafe, 

That vvould with treafon wound this fair land's peaces 

Now civil wounds are ftopp'd, Peace lives again 2 

That flie naay Jong live hcr€, Cod %, Aawn i 



Tteb 
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The Life ofHENR Y VIIL 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



XingHbnrt Vlir, 

CanHaal Wolfey, bis firfi mlift- 

fler and favourite. 
Granmer, Archbijbof of Canter^ 

bury. 
VtAeof Norfolk. 
Vukeof Buckingham. 
Charles Braod jq, Duke of Sttf* 

folk 
Earl 0/ Surrey. 
Lord ChanAerlain. 
Cardinal CampeiiK, ibe Pope*s 

Legate, 
Ctpucia$» AnA'jjfador from the 

Empenr Cbarles V. 
Sir Thomas Audleic. Lori Keeper 

after Sir Thomas More ; and 

then Lor/I Cbancellor, 
Gifdincr, mjlrop of H^iad>efter» 
Bijbop of Lincola. 
Lird Aber^avenay, 
Lord Sands. 
Sir Henry Guiliford. • 
Sir Thomas LovelL 
Sir An:hoDy Denny. 
Sir Micholas 7a ax. 
Sir W^illiam Sands. 



Cromwell, firft fervmi to Wolfey 
aftervjarh to the K'ng. 

Griffith. Gentleman Ufier to J^. 
Cath trine. 

rhree Gentlemen. 

Ooffor Bitts, pbyfician tofbeKsng, 

Garter, King at Arms. 

Surveyor to the Duke of Bueking* 
bam. 

Brandon, and Serjeant at A''ms* 

lyoor '.keeper of tbe council chamber: 

Porter, and his mjn 

^een Catharine, fir/i -wife f$ 
King Henry, afterwards «/»- 
voreed. 

Anne Bnllen, he^oved by the King, 
and aftenvirds married tobim. 

An old Lady, friend to Anne BuU 
ten. 

Patience, Woman of the bed'cham% 
her to ^een Catbirine. 

Several Lords and Ladles in the 
dumb jhe tw . Women attending 
upon the ^sen ; Spirits -which 
appear to her. Scribes, Offi- 
cers, Guards, and otb^ At^ 
teniants . 



Jhe SCENE Ues rmftly In londots and ffeftrmnfler; onee at Kimn 
holton. 



PROLOGUE^ 

/Come no more to mzk>: yon lau^h ;. things »9n» 
'Tb:st hezr a ^-wKighr^ zni a ^erioi$s hfow, 
SaJ, hi^b, and v.rkin^y r>tU of lUte JinJ WOi^ 
SucA noUeJcemt as draw the eye tofio^^ 
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273. King He»ry VllK M P. 

Wejhall prefent. Thofe that can pUy^ here 
May\ if they think it*weil^ Ut fall a tear i 
, The i'uhjed null I deferve it , Such as give 
Their money out of hope they may believe. 
May here find truth too. Thofe that come to fee 
Only ajloo^ or tivo, (andfo agree t 
The play may pafs)^ if they he fliU apid^nuiJling^ 
ril undertake J may feea'way their fhilling 
Richly in tivojhort hours* Oniy they 
That come to hear a merry baiudy play; 
A noife of targets ; or to fee a felloe 
hi a long motely coat^ guarded luithyellcm) ;• 
Will be deceivd : for^ gent4e hearers ^ knonVf 
To rank our chef en truth luitb fucb ajh0w 
As fool and fight is, f befides forfeiting 
Our Oaun .braifu, and th' opinion that *we bring' 
To make that only true nue- now intend J ^ 
iVill leave us ne*er an underflanding friend* 
Thereforci /or goodnefs^ fake, as you are knonv»^ 
Thefirft and happiefi hearers of the town, 
£ejadf as *wetwouldmakeye. Think ye fee. 
The very perfons.of our noble flory^ 
As they ivere living: think you fee them greats 
And foliomii d nstith the general throng, and fweat. 
Of thouf and friends ; then^ in a moment, Je^ 
Hoixjfoon thismightinefs meets mifery ! 
And, if you can. be merry then, fUfayt^ 
A man may ijjeep uponhis. 'wedding day. 



A e T K SCENE I: 

• An antichamber in the palace^ 

Enter the Duke of Norfolk^ at one door; at the. ether » 
the Duke (?/" Buckingham, and'the Lord Atcrgavennyi 

Buck^ ^^ OoD inorrow, and well met. How have 
€ . -«• you done 
^iJ- Since lafl we faw y^ia France ? 
hor. I thank your Grace: 
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Healthful, and ever fince a frelh admirer . 
Of what I faw there. 

Buck. An untimely ague 
Stayed me a prifoner iu my chamber, when 
Thafe funs of glory, thofe two lights of mei^. 
Met in the vale of Arde.: 

Nor, 'Twixt Guynes and Arde : 
I; was then prefent, faw 'em ialute on horfeback. 
Beheld them when they lighted, how they clung 
In their embracement,. a^ they grew together ; 
Which had' they, what four tiuoa'U ones could have 
Such a compounded one i £weigh.d'. 

Buck, All the whole time 
iwas my chamber's prifoner. 

Nor. Then- you lod 
The view of earthly glory. Men might fay 
Till this time Pomp was fingle. but now marry'dl 
To one above, itl'elf. Each following day 
Became the next day*s matter, till the lalt 
Hade former wonders, its To-day the French^. 
All clinquant, all in gold, like Heathen govis. 
Shone down the Engliih ; and to-morrow they. 
Made Britain India: every man that ftood,. 
Shew'd.like a mine. Their dwarBih pages were. 
As cherubins, all gilt ; the Madams too, 
Not us'd to toil, did almoit fweat to bear 
The pride upon them ;. that their very labour 
W as to them as a painting Now this maik 
"Was cry'd incomp;irable; and th'enfuing night 
Made it a fool and beggar. The. two Kin^s» 
Equal in luftre, were now bell, now worft. 
As prefencedid prelent them ; him in eye, 
Siill him in praile ; and being prei'ent both» 
•Twas faid Uiey faw bat one ;. and no dilcerner 
Durlt wag his tongue in cenfure*. When thefe funs 
(Eor lo they phrafe.*em).by their heralds challeng'd 
'i he noble Ipirtts to arms, they did perform 
Beyond. thought's compafs.; that old fabulous (lory 
(Being now leen poCllbie enough) got credit ; 
That Bevis f was believ'd, 

* Cenfure, for determinetiwt of ii^hieh' had the nobled appearance* 
- j^ The old rviQiQCic legend of 3cfii. of Sonciiafflpton, Mr Po/f • 
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Buck, Oh, yoB go far. 

Nor, As 1 belong to worfhip, and zStSt, 
In honour, honefty ; the track of every thing 
Would by a good difcourfer iofe fomc life. 
Which anion's felf was tongue to. AU was royal ; 
To the difpofing of it nought rebell'd ; 
Order gave each thing view ; the office did 
DiilinAly his full function. 

Buck, Who did guide, 
I mean, who fet the body ancUthe Kaibs 
Of this great fporc together, as you gue(s ? 

Nor. One, Aire, that promifes no element * 
In fuch a bufinefs. 

Buck. Pray you, who, my Lord ? 

Nor Al) this was order'd by the good difcretioi^ 
Of the Right Rev Vend Cardinal of York. 

Buck. The devil fpeed him ! no man's pye is freed 
From his ambitious finger. What had he 
To do in thefe fierce vanities ? I wonder. 
That fuch a ketch can with his very bulk 
Take up the rays o' th' beneficial iuo. 
And keep it frooi the earth. 

Nor, Yet,, forely. Sir, 
There's in him ilu^ that puts him to thefe ends« 
For being not propt by ance(lry, whofe grace 
Chalks fucceffors their way ; nor call'd upon 
For high feats done to th* crown ; neither aUy*d 
To eminent ^ffiilants ; but fptder-like 

Out of his Icit-drawn web; ^this gives us note. 

The force of his own merit makes his way ;. 
A iift that heaven gives, which buys tor him 
A place next to the King. 

Mer. i cannot tell 
What beav'n hath giv'n kiro ; let fome graver eyfe 
Pierce into that : but 1 can fee his pride 
Peep through each part of him. Whence has he that 2 
If not from J'cll, the devil is a niggard. 
Or has given all before ; and he begins 
A new heli m hiailelf 

Buck But why the devil. 
Upon diis French going out, took he upoa hta^ 

* iJinuMt^ for uleut» ca^ acit;^ 
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"Without the privity o' th' King, t* appoint 
Who (houli attend him ? He makes up the file 
of all the gentry : for the mott part fuch. 
On whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay : and his own letter only 
(The honourable board of council out) 
Muft fetch in him he papers *• 

j^ber, 1 do know 
Kinfmen of mine, three at the leaft, that have 
By this fo ficken'd their eftates, that never 
They ihall abound as formerly. 

Bucki, Oy many 
Have broke their backs with laying manors on *em 
For this great journey. What did this great vanity 
But miniKer communication of 
A moft popr iflue I 

Nor, Gricvingly.,. I think, 
The peace between the French and as not valu^ 
Q he coO: that did conclude ii. 

Buck \ Every man, 
jlXcer the hideous ftorm that followed, was 
A thing infpir-d ; and not confulting, broke 
Into a general prophecy, that this tetnpeft, 
Dafhing the garment of this peace^ aboadcd 
The fudden breach on*t. 

Nor, Which is budded out : 
For France hath flaw'd the league, and bath attach'd 
Our merchants' goods at 6ourdeaux<» 

Aber Is it therefore 
Th' ambaflador is fjcnc'd :|: ? 

Nor, Marry, is't. 

j^bier. A proper title of a peace, and purchased 
At a fuperfluous rate ! 

BucL W^hy, all this bufincfs 

• He papers, a verK His own letter, by his own fingle autht- 
rity, sad without the concurrence, of thie council, muft fetch in bim, 
whom he papers down. Mr Pe^e, ' ' 

f Hall fays, " Monday, i8th day cf June, there blew fuch ftorm^ 
" of wind and weather, that marvel was to hear ; fur which hidcouf. 
*• tempeft fome faid. it. was a very prognoftication of trouble and-hH- 
•• tred to come between priuces.*' Iq IJenty Ylil. p. 80 ,. 
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Our RevVcnd. Cardinal carried* 

Nor, Like it your Grace, 
The (late takes notice of the private difference 
Betwixt you and ttie Cardinal. 1 advife you, 
(Aijd take it from a he-trt that wiihes tow'rds yoii 
Honour and plenteous • fafety), that you read 
The Cardinal's malice and hib potency 
Together : to confider further, that 
What his high hatreJ would cffcft, wants not 
A miniiler in his power. You kuow his nature* 
That he's reveno^etui; and 1 know hi& Iword 
Hath a (harp edge ; 'tis long, and 't may be faii 
It reaches far ; and where 'twill aot extend, 
Thither. he darts it. Bofom up my counfel. 
You'll find it wholefome. Lq, where comes that rock 
That I advife your (hunning. 

S G E N E ri. 

Enter Cardinal Wolfey, the purfe home before him^ eer* 
tain of the guards and t^wo Secretaries nuit'h papers / 
the Cardinal in his paffagefixeth his eye owBuckinghaia, 
tf«<i Buckingham on him^ both full of difdain, 

WoL The Duke of Buckingham's furveyor ? hal 
Where's his examination ? 

Secr^ Here,, fo pleafe you. 

Wo\, Is he in perfon ready ? ' 

Sejr. Ay, an't pleafe your Grace. 

WoL Well, we (hall then know more ; 
And Buckingham (hall lelfen this big look. 

\Exeunt Cardinal and his train. 

Buck, This butcher*s cur is venom-mouth d, and I 
Have not the pow'r to muzzle him ; therefore. beft 
Not wake him in his (lumber, A beggar's look 
Out- worths a noble's blood. 

Nor. What, are you chaf 'd T 
Afk God for terap'rance, that's th* appliance onljr 
Which your difeafe requires. 

Buck, I read in's looks 
Matter againft me, and his eye revil'd 
Me as his abjedt obje^ft : at this inltant 

• plcttimSt f^r /tf//, entire. 
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He bores me with fomc trick, he's gone to th* King. 
rli follow, and outftare him. 

Nor, Stay, my Lord ; 
And let your reafon -with your choler queftlon 
What 'tis you go about, To climb Itcep hiUs, 
Requires flow pace at firft. Anger is like 
A full-hot horfe, who being allow 'd his way, 
$elf*mettle tires him Not a man in EngUnd 
Can adviic me, like you : be to yourfelf 
As you would to your friend, 

Buck rU to the King, 
And from a mouth of honour quite cry dowft 
This Ipfwich fellow's inlolence, or proclaim 
Thir-e's diff 'rcnce in no perfons. 

A"^ Be advifed ; 
Heat not a furnace for your foe fo hot. 
That it do finge yourfelf. We may outrun 
By violent fwlftneis, that which we run att 
And lofe by over-running : know you noti 
Ihe fire that mounts the liquor iA)ri ruHf o'er. 
Seeming t* augment it. walies it? be aUvis'd. ^ 
I fay again, there is no Engliih foul 
More ftron^er to dirc^.you than yourfelf, 
If with the fap of reafon you would quench* 
Or but ^Ilay the fire of pa'OHon. 

BmcL Sir, 
Vm thankful to you, and Til go along 
By your.prefcription ; but this top-proud fcUow, 
Whom from the flow of gall I name not, but 
From flacere • motions ; by intcJbgence, ' 
And proofs, as clear a& founts in July* whe& 
"We^fee each grain of gravel, I do know 
To be coi nipt and treafonous. 

Nor. Say not, treafonous 

Buck. To th' King I'll fay't, and make my vouch s 
fl:rong 

As fliore of rock Attend. This holy fox, 

Oi- wolf, or both, (for he is equal rav'noua. 
As he is fuhtle ; and as prone to miichief. 
As able to perform t), his mind and place 

• In the fcnft o£ Jyncerus, Lat^ legitimate, out of love lO-»y 
cottDtry, and from no private prcjo^ices* 
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Infc^iag ofie another, yea, reciprocally. 

Only to (hew his pomp, as well in France 

As here at honbe, fiigsrefts ♦ the King our mailer 

To this laft coftfy treaty, th* iaterview. 

That fwallow'd fo much treafure^ aad like a glafi 

Did break i* th* rinfing. 

Nor. Faith, and fo it did. , ' 

Buck. Pray, give me favour. Sir, ■■ This cunning 
The articles c' th* combination drew, ^Cardinal 

As himl'eif pleased ; and they were ratify'd, 

As he cry 'J, Let it be to as much end, 

As give a crutch to til' dead. But our court Cardinal 

Has done this, and 'ds well for worthy Wolfey, 

Who cannot err, he did it. Now this follows, 
(Which, as I take it is a ftind of puppy 
To th' old dam, treafon), Charles the Emperor, 
Under pretence to fee the Queen his aunt, 
-(For 'twas indeed his colour, but he came 
lowhifper Wolfey), here makes vifitatioOi • • 

His fears were, that the interview betwixt 
England and France might throi^h their amity 
Breed him fome prejudice ; for frdo) this league 
Peep'd harms that menaced him. He prii^ly 
Deals with our Cardinal, and as I crow. 

Which I do well for I am fure the Emperor 

Paid ere he promis'd, whereby his luit was. granted 
Ere it was aik'd. But when the way was made 
And pav'd with gold, the Emp'ror thus defir'd. 
That he would pleafe to alter the King's courfe. 
And break the foreiiaid peace. Let the King knovr» 
(As foon he fhall by me), that- j;hus the Cardinnl 
Does buy and fell his honour as he pleaies. 
And for his own advantage. 

Nor. I afn forry 
To hear this oi him ; and could wifh you were 
Something miltaken in't. 

Buck No, not a fyllabTe. 
I do pronounce him in that very ihape 
He ihall appear in proof. 

* fuggejist £or (xcUes» 
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S C E N E in. 

Mnter Brandon, <7 Sierjeantat ArmsUf^rebim^ aniimsQ 

Jor thr^toft^e guard. 

Bran. Your office, Serjeant; execute it. 

Serj^ Sir, 
My Lord the Duke of Buckingham, and Ear4 
Of Hertford, StaflFord^ and Northampton, I 
Arreft thee of high treafon, in the name 
Of our moft Sov-'rcign King. 

Buck. Lo you, 017. Lord, 
The net has fall *n upon me ; I fhall.perifli 
Under device and praSice. 

Brand. I am forry 1 

To fee you ta'enfrom libefty, to look oh 
The bufmefs prefcat. 'Tis his Highneis' pleafurc 
You flball to th* Tower. - 

Buck, It will help me nothing 
To plead mine innocenct; for that dye is on me 
Whick ma):es my whit'ft part black. The will of hear'a 
Be done in this and all-thtngs 1 I obey. 

my Lord Aber^a'nay, fareyewcU. . 

^rtf». Nay,lie miift bear you company. The King 
J« pleas 'd you fliall to th' Tower, till you know 
How he determines further. 

Aber. As the Duke foid. 
The will of heav'n be -done, and the King's pieafore 
?y me obey'd i * 

Bran. Here is a warrant from 

?[?!k^*I??',. '»''"*''. i'°''* Montague, and the bodies 
Of the Puke s confeiTor, John dc la Goupt, 
And Gilbert Peck, his chancellor. 

Buck, So, fo ; , 
Thele are the limbs o' th^ plot. . No more, I hope I 

Bran A monto' th' Chartrcux. 

Buck, Nicholas Hopkins ? 

Bran. He. 

w,fh<i* "^Jlfurvejtorwfalfc, the o'er-great Cardinal ' 

1 am the fiiadoir of poor Buckingham. 
Whofe figure ev'n this inftant clood pqts on. 

By dark nmg my clear &n. My Lord, farewei: IE*,, 

' DigitizedbyCjOQQiC 
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SCENE IV, Changes to the eouncil-chamhcr. 

'CwrneK Enter King Henry, leaning en the CardinaV-i 
Jheulder ; the nobles ^ and ^/r Thomas Lovell ; the Car- 
elinal places bimf elf under the King's feet en bis right fde^ 

King. My life itfdf, and the beft heart of it. 
Thanks yon for this great care : I ftood i'th* level 
Of a fall charg'd confederacy, and 'give thanks 
To you that chok*d it. Let be calrd before nt 
That gentleman of Buckingham's in perfon \ 
I'll hear him his confeffions jtifttfy. 
And point by point the treasons of his mafter 
He (hall again relate. 

A neife nsiithin» crying. Room for the Queen. Enter the 
$ueen ufher'd by the Dukes of Norfolk and Suffolk : 
ff?t kneels. The King rifethfrem bisjiate^ takes her 
up 9 kijfesf and placeth her by him^ 

^uitn. Nay, we mud longer kneel ; I am a fuitor. 

King. Arife, and take your place by us ; half your 
Never name to us ; you have half our power : j^fuic 
The oth^r moiety ere you afk, is given ; 
Repeat your will, and take it. 

^ueen. Thank your Majel^y. 
That you would love yourfclf, and m that love 
Not tmconfider'd leave your honour, nor 
Th^ dignity of your office, is the point 
Of my petition* 

King. Lady mine, proceed. 

f^een. I am folieited not by a few. 
And thofe of true condidoa, that your fubjeAs 
Are in great grievance. There have been commif&ont 
Seat down among 'em, which have daw'd the heart 
Of a& th^'rloyaHies; wherein although, [fo WoUej. 
My good Lord Cardinal, they vent reproaches 
Moft bitterly on you, as putter on 
Of thele ezadions ; yet the King our mafter 
( Whbfe ht^nour Heav'n fliield from foil) ev'n he *ic8|pea 
Langciage unmannerly ; yea fuch which bresiks {|noC 
The fides of loyalty, and almoft appears 
lu loud rebdiic«« 
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Nor. Kot almoft appears. 
It doth appear ; for, upon thcfe taxations. 
The clothiers all, not aWe to maintaiu 
The many to them 'longing,, have. put oflF 
The fpinffcrs, carders, fullers, weavers ; veho. 
Unfit for othtr life, coropeU'd by hunger 
And lack of other means, in dcfp'rate manner 
Daring th' event to th' teeth, arc ali in uproar. 
And danger ferves among tjjem. 

King, How! taxation? 
Wherein ? an^ what taxation ? My Lord Cardbal, 
You, that are blam*d for it alike with us. 
Know you of this taxation ? 

Wol plcafeyou. Sir, 
I know but of a fingle part tn aught 
Pertains to th' ftate, and front but in that file 
Where others tell fteps with me, 

^een. No, my ^ord. 
You know no more than others : but yoo frame 
Things that arc known alike *, which are not who!- 

(bmc 
To'thofe which would not know theoa, and yet mttft 
Perforce be their acquaintance . Thefe exactions 
(Whereof my Sov'reign would have note) they are 
Moft peftilent to th' hearing ; and to bear 'cm. 
The back is facrifice to th' load ; they fay 
They arc dcvis'd by you, or elfe you fuffcr 
Too hard an exclamation. 

King. Still, exaaion 1 
The nature of it, in what kind let's know 
Is this exaction I 

^een, I am much too vcntVous 
In tempting of your patience, but am boldcn'd 
Under your promis'd pardon. The fubjc&' grief 
Comes thro' commidions, which compel from each 
The fixthpart ofhis fubftance, to be Icvy'd 
Without delay ; and the pretence for this 
Is nara'd your wars in France. This makes bold noonths^ 
Tongues fpit their duties out, and cold hearts freeze 
Allegiance in them; all their curfes now 
Live where their pray'rs did \ and 'tis come to paTi^ 



* «/{ikr, for /f Mi//jr U all- 
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Thattraftablc.obedicncc is a flave 
To each incenfed wll]» I would your Highnefft 
Would give it quick confideration^ for 
'Ziiere is no primer bufinefs. 

King, By my life. 
This is againft our.pleafure. 

WoK And for me, 
I have no further gone in this, than by 
A iingle voice ; and that not pad me, but 
By learned approbation of the judges. 
If Tm traduced by tongues, which neither knotr 
My faculties, nor perfon, yet will be 
The chronicles of my doing ; let me fay, 
'Tis but the fate of place, and the rough l>rake 
That virtue muft go through : we muflnot ftlnt 
Our ncccffary a(Slions, in -ihe fear 
To cope malicious cenfurers ; which ever. 
As rav'nous fi(Kes, do a vefFcl follow 
Thsrt is new trimro*d, but benefit no further 
Than vainly longing* What we oft do bcft. 
By fick * interpreters, or weak ones, is 
Not ours, or not allowed ; what worft, as oft ^ 
Hitting a gro/ler quality, is cry'd up 
Por our beft aft : if we ftand ftill, in fear 
Our motion will be mock'd or carped at. 
We fhould take root here where we fit. 
Or fit ftate-ftatues only. 

King, Things done well. 
And with a care, exenapt ihcmfelves from fear ; 
Things done without example, in their ifluc 
Are to be fear*d. Have you a precedent 
Of this commiffion ? I bercvc not any. 
We muft not rend our fubjeds from our laws. 
And ftick them in our will. Sixth part of each I 

A trembling contribution! Why, we take 

From ev'ry tree, Jop f, bark, and part o\th* timber: 
And though we leave it with a root thus hacked, 
The air will drink the fap. To cvVy county. 
Where this is quellion'd^ fend our letters, with 
Free pardon to each man that has deny'd 
The force of this commiffion : pray look to*t ; 

1 • p(k^ for prejudiced, 

t Lef is a fuUiantive, and figmScs the hr^nchtt. 
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I put it to your care. 

IV9I. A word vith yoa. {To the^ Secretary. 

Let there be letters writ to every (Ure^ 
hi the King's grace and pardon. The grie^'d commopi 
Hardly concetve^ofiQC. let it benois'd. 
That, through oar interceOion. this revokemenc 
And pardon comes ; I ihall anon ad?ife yoa 
Further in the proceediog. l^Exii See'retar;^.: 

S C £ N £ V. Enter Surveyor. 

^een, Vm forry that the Duke of Buckingliaoft 
Is rua in your difpleainre.. 
King. It grieves okany. 
The gentiea»«in is fearn'd, a mo&. rare fpeaker,. 
To nature none more bound ; his training fucb» 
That he may furniih and inftru^ great teachers^ 
And never feck for aid out of himrelf. 
Yet fee when noble benefits * fhall prove 
Not well diipos*d f, the mind grown once corrupt^ 
They turn to vicious forms X^ ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fair. This man fo 'compHfh'di, 
Who was inroH'd 'inongft wonders* and whea we» 
Almofl with lid'ning ravifli'd* could not find 
His hour of fpeech, a minute; he, myLady^ , 
Hath into mon(lrotxs habits put tlM graces 
That once were his, and Is become as black 
As if befmear'd in heit. Sit, you (hall hear 
^This was his gentleman in trull) of him 
Things to ftril^ honour fad. Bid him recount 
The fore-recited pra^ices, whereof 
We cannot feel too littie, hear too- much. 

WoL Stand forth* and with bold fpirit relate* what 
Mod like a careful fubjed, have coileded [701^ 

Out of the Duke of Buckinghaou 
King. Speak freely. 

Sunt. Firft* it was ufual with him, ev'ry day «. 

It would infea his fpeech, that if the King 
Should without iiTue die, he*d carry it fo 
Xo na^ke the Iceptre his* Thefe very word* S 

• hftufih, for accimpUJkmetttf. 
i t&f^s'd, tor placed, fituatt. 

t firm^ for kMs; whid) he nhttrwudM calls mmfiroM hdUs* 
A a 3. 
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I've heard him utter to his fon-in law, 

Lord Aberga'nny ; to whom by oath he ihendc'ii 

Revenge upon the Cardinal. 

(Vol, Pfeaie your Htgh heft, note 
His dangerous. conception in this point : 
Not f iended by his wifti to your high pirfoo^ 
His will is ii^oft malignant, and it Sretches 
Beyond you to your friends. 

^een. My learnM Lord Cardinal, 
Deliver all with charity. > 

King Spc»k on. 
How grounded he his title to the crown 
Upon our fail ? to this point haft thou heard htt)» 
At any time fpeak aught ? 

^urv. He was brought to this, 
By a vain prophecy of Nicholas Hopkins. 

King. What was that Hopkins ? 

SuTV. Sir, a Chartreux frier. 
His confciTor, who fed him evVy minute 
With words of fov'reignty: 

King. How know'ft thou this ? 

Surv. Not long before your Highncft fped to France^ 
The Duke being at the Rofe, within the parilh 
St Lawrente Poultney, did of me demand 
What was the fpeech among the Londoners^ 
Concerning the French journey ?x I reply*d. 
Men fear'd th^ French would prove perfidrouj 
To the King s danger : prefcntiy the Duke 
Said, "twas the fear, indeed; and that he doubted' 
'Twould prove the verity of certain ^ords 
Spoke by a holy monk ; that ofr, fays he, 
Hath fent to me, wiftiing me to permit 
John d^ la Court, my chaplain, a ciioice hour 
To hear from him a matter of fome moment: 
Who after under the confeffion's fcal 
•He folcmnly had fworn^ thkt what he fpoke 
My chajJain to no creature living, but 
To me, fhou'd utter; with confidence demure. 
Thus pauOngly enfuM ; — Neither the King nor's Kdr» 
(Tell you the Duke) fhall profper ; bid him ftrivc 
To gain the love o' th' commonalty 5 the Duke 
fihaii govern Englandi-r——^ • . 
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Sc. J. K4ng Henry VHI. a8s 

^een* If I know you well, ' 

You were llie Duke's forvcyor, and loft your ofirce 
On the complaint o' th* tenants : take good heed. 
You charge not in your fpfeen a noble perfon, 
And fpoil your noble foul ; I fay, take heed ; 
Yes' heartily I befeech you. • • - 

King, Let him on. 
Go forward. 

Surv, On my fdul, I'll fpeak but trutli. 
I told my Lord the Duke, by th' devil's illufions 
The monk might be deceived ; and that 'twas dangerous 
For him to ruminate on this, until 
It forg'd him fome dcfign ; which, teing bcHev'd* 
It was much like to do. Hd iinfvrerkl, Tufli^ 
It can do me no damage : adding further. 
That had the King in his laft ficknefs fail'd^ 
The Cardinars.anc! Sir Thomas Lovtll's head» 
Should have gorte off. 

King Ha \ what ^o rank ? ah ha 

There's mifchicf in this man. Canft thou fay further ? 
Surv. I can, my Liege. 
King. Proceed. 
Surv» Being at Greenwich, 
After your Highnefs had reprov'd the Duke 
Aboat Sir William Blomer* 

King, I remember 
Of fuch a lime, he being my fworn fervant. 
The Duke rctdin'd him his. Kut on; what hence ? 
' Surv if, quoth he, I for this had been committeil 
^ To the Tower, as I thought ; I would have play'd^ 
The part my father meant to adt upon 
Th' ufurper Richard, who, heing at Saliftury, 
Made fuit to come in's prefence ; which if granted^ 
(As he made fenityfatice of his duty),, he would 
Have put his knife into him. 
King A giaiit-traitor I 

Wal, Now, Madam, may his Highnefs live in free- 
And this man out of prifon ^ [[dom, 

^ueen. God mend all ! 
King, 1 here's fomething more would out of thee } 

what fay'll ? 
Surv. After the Duke his^fatiicr with the knifi^ — -^ 
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He ftretch*d him, and with one hand oa his dagger* 
Another fpread od*s bread, mouiiuog hti eyes. 
He did difcharge a horrtbU oath, wbofe teaor 
V^as, were he evii-us'd, he wouid outgo 
His father, 1^ as much as a petformaoce 
Does an irrefolate * purpofi?. 

King, Tbcre^s Ims period. 
To (heath his knife in us ; he is attach*d» 
Call him to prefeht trial* If he may 
Find mercy in the law, 'tis his ; if no&e» 
jLet him not feek't of us : by day aa4 oighlr 
He*s trartor to the height. \E^un9i. 

SCENE W^ An pipartment in the paUu* 
Enter Lord Chamberlain^ and Lord Sands, 

Cham. Is't poflible the fpcUs of France Ihould juggle 
Men into fuch jlrange mockeries i 

Sandj^ New cuftorns. 
Though they be never fb ridiculous. 
Nay, let 'em be unmanly, yet are follow'd, 

Cham. As far as I fee, all the good our Engltfh 
Have got by the laft voyage, is but merely - 
A fit or two o' th' face : but they are ihrewd ones;. 
For when they hold 'iem, you would fwear diredily 
Their very nofes had been counfe.Uors ^ ^^. 

To Pepin or Clotharius, they keep (late fb. 

Sands. They've all new legs, and lame ones; one- 
would take it, 
(That never faw *etn pace before), theipavin 
And ftring-halt reiga d among *enK 

Cham. Death ! my Lord, 
Their cloaths are after fuch a Pagan cut too, 
That, furc, they've worn biit Chrifte^dom, How now^ 
What news. Sir Thomas Lovelt \ 

Enter Sir Thomas LovelT.. 

Lov. 'Faith, my Lord, 
I heitr of none, but the new proclamation ^ 

That's clapped upon the cou» t-gatc* 

Cham, What is't for ? 

* Jerf/obtk, lor mpatfyrpi^i iimplf • 
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Lav. The rcformatJori of our travcU'd gallants, 
Tha^ fill the court wkh quarrels, talk, and tailors. 

Cham, I'm glad 'tis there; now 1 would pray our. 
Monfieurs 
To thiok an Engliih courtier may be wife. 
And never fee the Louvre. 

Lov, They muft either 
(For £o run the conditions) <* leave ihofe remnants 
*« Of fool and feather that they got rn Prance ; 
•* With all their honourable points of ignorance 
«• Pertaining thereunto, as fights and fire-wofks \ - ^ 
•* Abufing better men than they can be» * 
•< Out of a foreign wifdom; clean renouncing 
<< The faith thef have in tennis, and tall ftockings, 
«* Short bolfter'd breeches* and thofe types of travel ; 
<< And underftand again like honell men ; 
Or pack to their old play fellows : there, 1 take it. 
They may, cum priviUgio^ w«ar away 
The lag-end of their lewdnefs, and be laugh'd at. 

Sands, 'Tis time to give them phyfic, their difea(e$ 
Are grown (b catching^ 

Cham, What a lofs our ladies 
^ill have of thefe trim vanities.?^ 

Lov. Ay, marry. 
There will be woe indeed, Lords ; the fly whorfbnf \ 
Have got a fpeeding trick to lay down ladies : 
A French fong and a fiddle has no fellow. t»ogs 

Sands. The devil fiddle *era ! Tm glad they're go- 
For, fore, there's no converting *em. NoW, Sirs, 
An honefl country Lord, as I am, beaten 
A long time out of play, may bring his plain fong. 
And have an hour of hearing, and by V Lady, 
Held current mufic too. ; 

Chum. Well faid, Lord Sands ; 
Your colt's tooth is not caft yet \ 

Sands. No, my Lor<^, - ~ . 

Nor (hall not, while I have a (lump. 

Cham. Sir Thomas, . ; 

Whither are you going ? ' 

LoV' To the- CardinaPs ; 
Your Lordihip is a gneft too. 

Cham, O, 'tis true ; 
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This night he makes a fopper, aad a great one. 
To maay Lords and Ladies ; there will be 
The heatiry of this kingiom. Til affure you. 

Lov, Th^t churchman bears a bounteous mind In* 
A hand as fruitful as the land that feeds us, [deed ; 
His dew falls cv'ry where. 

Cham* No doubt he*s noble ; 
He had a black mouth that faid other of him« 

Sanits. lie mv^y, inj Lord» h^as wherewithal: in hioi 
Sparing would (hew a worie fin than ill do^iae. 
Men of his way ihoulJ be moft iibecat^ 
They're fei here for examples* 

Cham. True, they are fo ; 
But few now (^ive fo great ones. My barge ftays ; 
Your Lot dfhf p ihalt alonp : come» good Sir Tlioaia% 
We (hall be late elfe* which I would not be. 
For I wa^ fpoke to, with Sir Henry Guilford* 
This night to be comptrollers* 

Saads. 1 m your LordOiip^s. l^Exeunt. 

SCENE VIU Changes to York-h^nfe^ 

Hautboys, A frnall table under aftatefor the Cardinal^ 
a longer table for the guefts. Then enter Anne BuUen, 
and diners other ladies and gentlenpomen^ as guefts^ at 
&ne doors at another door^ enter iS/> Henry Guilford. 

Gull, Ladies, a gen'ral welcome from his Grace 
Salutes you all : this night he dedicates 
Tp fair content and you : none here, he hopes. 
In all this noble beyy, has brought «with her 
One care abroad : he would have all as merry. 
As, firft, good company, then good wiaejgood welcome* 
Can make good people. 

Enter Lord Chamberlain i LordSsknis, andhovM, 

my Lord, y'are tardy ; 

The very thoughts of this fair company 

ClappM wings to me. 
Cham. You're young. Sir Harry Guilford* 
Sands, Sir Thomas Luvell, had the Cardinal 

But half my lay-thoughts in bim, fomc of thek 

Should iind a running banquet ere they refted, 

1 think would better pleafe 'em : by my life* 
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They arc a fwect fociety of fair-ones. 

Lwm O that jour Lordfhip were but now confefibr 
To one or two of thefc I 

Sandt. t would ! were ; 
They thould find eafy penance. 

Lov. 'Faith how eafy^? ^ 

Sands. As^afy as a down^^bed would afford ie« 

Cham. Sweet Ladies, will it plcafc you fit ? Sir Harry. 
Place you that fide, I*U take the charge of t^is : 
His Grace is entering ; nay, you muft not freeze; 
Two women placed together, make cold weather : 
My Lord Sands^, you are one will keep 'em waking ; ; 
Pray fit between thefe ladies. 

Sandi. By my faith. 
And thank^our Lordfliip. By your leave, fweet Ladies; 
If I chance to talk a little wildi forgtye me; 
1 had it from my father, 

Anne. Was he mad, Sir? 

Sandt, O, very mad, exceeding mad, in love too; 
But he would bite none; juft as I do now^ 
He'd ktfs you twenty with a breach. 

Cham. Well faid, my Lord : 
So now y'are fairly fcated i Gentlemen, 
The penance lies on yoUf if thefe fair ladies 
Pafs away frowning^ 

Sands. For my4itt)e cue, 
Let me alone. 

Hautbeyi. Enttr Cardinal Wolfey, and tales bis ftatf 

Wei. Y'are welcome, my fair guefis ; that noble lady. 
Or gentleman, that ts not freely merry. 
Is not my friend* This to confirm my welcome,. 
And to you all good health. \PriKkif. 

Sands. Your Grace is noble : 
Let me have fuch a bowl may hold my thanks. 
And fave me fb much talking. 

tVeL My Lord Sands,. 
I am beholden to you ; cheer your neighbour : 
Ladies, you are not merry ; Gentlemeni 
W'hofe fault is this ?. 

Sands ^ The red wine firft muft rife 
In their fair cheeks, my Lord, then we (hall have 'em 
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Talk us to filence. 

jinne. You're si merry gamcfter, 
My Lbrd Sands. 

Sands. Yes, if I may make my play : 
Here's to your Ladylhip^ and pledge ic» Madamx 
For 'us to fuch ^a thing 

Jnne. You eanaot (hew me. 

Sands, I told your Grace that they would talk anon. 
[Drums and trumpets^ chambers difcharged% 

Wol. What's that ? * 

Cham. Look out there, fome of ye. 

Wol. What warlike voice. 
And* CO \(hat endfis this ? Nay, Ladies, fear not ; 
By all the laws of wary 'are privileged. 

Enter a Servant. 

Cham, How now. what is*t ? 

Serv, A noble troop of Grangers, 
For io they feeaa> have left their barge and landed^ 
And hither make, as great Ambair4aor« 
From foreign Princes. 

Woh Good Lord Chamberlain, 
Gop give *em welcome; you can fpeak the French 

tongue; 
And, pray, receive *em nobly, and condud *em 
Into our prefence, where this heaven of beauty 
Shall ihine at tuU upon them. Some attend him. 

\^All arife, and tables removed. 
You*ve now a broken lianquet, but we'll mend it* 
A good digeftion to you all ; and, once more, 
I ihowre a welcome on ye : welcome all. 

Hautboys* Enter King^ and others as majkers^ habited 
' Lkejhepherds, ujher^d by the Lord ChamberJam. They 

fafs direClly before the Cardinal^ and gracefully fa lute 

him. 

A noble compan^i what are ^eirpleafuresf 

Cham. Becaufefliey fpeak no Englifh, thus^they pray*d 
To tell your Grace, that having heard by fame 
Of this fo noble and fo fair aiiembly^ 
This night to meet here, they could do no lels» 
Out of the great refped they bear to beauty. 
But leave their flocksi and under your fair coaduft 
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Grave leave to viewrthefe Ludics,. and in treat 
An hour of revels with 'em. 

WoL Say, Lord Chamberlain, 
They've done niy poor hou!e grace ; for which T pay 'em 
A thoofand thanks, and pray 'em, take iheir pleal'urc. 
\Chufe Ladies y King lakes Anne BuUen. 

king. The fairelt hand I ever tou^hd I O Beauty, 
Till now I never knew thee. \^Mufic^ Dance^ 

WoL Good my Lord. 

Cham. Your Grace? 

WoL^ Pray teU 'em this much as from me : ' 
There (hould be one amongft 'em by his perfon 
l^ore worthy this place t^ian myfeU, to whom, 
Ifl but knew him, with my love and duty 
J would furrender it. 

Cham. I will, my Lord. 

Wol. What fay they ? 

Cham. Such a one, they all confefs. 
There is indeed ; which they would have your Grace 
Find out, and he will cake it. 

WoL Let me fee then : . , 

By all your good leaves. Gentlemen, here TU make 
My Royal choice. 

King. Youv'e found him. Cardinal. 
You hold a fair aflembly : you do well. Lord. 
You are a churchman » or, I'll tell you. Cardinal j 
1 fliould judge you unhappily. 

WoL I'm^glad 
Your Grace is grown fo pleafant. 
King, My Lord Chaniberlain, 
Pry'thee, come hither; what fair lady's that? 

Cham. Ant pleaie your Grace, Sir Thomas BuUen'i 
daughter, 
(The VifcountRochford), one of her Highnefs* women. 
King. By heav'n, (he's a dainty one. Sweet heart, 
I were unmannerly to take you out, \To Anne Bullcn. 
And hot to kifs you. A health. Gentlemen ; 
Let it go round. 

Wol Sir Thomas Lovcll, is the banquet ready 
I'lh* privy chamber ? 
Lov. Yes, my Lord. 

Vol. V. Bb 
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Woi. Ycur Grace, 
I fear, with dancing is a little heated. 

King. I fear too much, 

Woi, There's freflicr air, my Lord, 
In the next chamber. 

King, Lead in your ladies every one. Sweet partner, 
I muft not yet forfake you ; let's be merry. 
Good my Lord Cardinal, I have half a dozen healths 
To drink to thefc fair ladies, and a meafurc 
To lead 'cm once again ; and then let's dream 
"Who's bcft m favour. Let the mufick knock it. 

[^Exeunt ivith trumpets. 



A G T a S G E N E I. 

AJireet. 

Enter tivo.Gentlenien tt fever al dofrs* 

1 Gen. Whither away fo faft ? 

2 Gen. O Sir, God fave ye : 

Ev'n to the hall, to hear what (hall become 
Of the great Duke of Buckingham. 

1 Gen. I'll fave you 

That labour. Sir, All's now done*, but the ceremony 
Of bringing back the pfis'ner. 

2 Gen, Were you there ? 

1 Gen, Yes indeed was L 

2 Gen: Pray, fpcak' what has happened ? 
I Gen, You may guefs quickly what. 

• :iGen. Is he found guilty ? 

1 Gen. Yes, truly is he, and condemn d upon t. 

2 Gen. Tm forry fbr't. 

1 Gen. So are a number more. 

2 Gen, But, pray, how pafs'd it? 

I Gen. Ill tell you in a little. The great Duke 
Came to the bar ; where, to his accufations, 
He pleaded ftill Not guilty ; and alledg d 
'Many (harp reafons to defeat the law. 
The King's Attorney, on the Contrary, 
Urg'd on examinations, proofs, confeffionii 
Of divers witneffes, whichthc Duke dcfir'd 
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To have brought ^t;/V<a voce to his face. 
At which appear'd againft him his Surveyor, 
Sir Gilbert Pecke his Chancellor, and Joha Court 
ConfefTor to him, with that devil monk 
Hopkins, that made this mifchief. 

I Gen. That was he 
That fed him with his prophecies. 
, I Gen, The^fame 

AH thefe accus'd him flrongly ; which he fain 
Would have fiung^ from him ; but indeed he could not s 
And fo his Peers upon this evidence 
Have found him guiity of high treafon. MUch 
He fpoke, and learnedly for life ; but all 
Was eii^er pitied in him, or forgotten. 
. 2 Gen After all this, how did he bear himfelf ? 

1 Gen* When he was brought again toth' bar, to hear 
His knell rung out, hisjudgement, he was ftirr'd 
With fuch an agony, he fweat extremely ; 

And fomcthing fpoke in choler, ill and hafty^ 
But he fell to himfelf again, and fweetiy 
In all the rcftflxewd a moft Jiobie patience. 

2 Gen. I do not think he fears death. 

1 Gen. Sure he does not. 

He never was fo womani(h ; the caufe 
He may a little grieve at. 

2 Gen. Certainly 

The Cardinal is the end of this. 

1 Gen. 'Tis likely. 

By all conjedures : firft, Kildare's attainder, 
Th€n Deputy of Ireland; who remov'd, 
Earl Surrey was fent thither, and in hade too. 
Left he (hould help his father, 

2 Gen. Tha»t trick of ftatc 
Was a deep envious one, 

1 Gen. At his return. 

No doubt he will requite it ; this is noted. 
And, geii'raUy, whoever the King favours. 
The Cardinal inftantly will find employment for, 
And far enough from court too. 

2 Gen, All the commons 

Hate him pernicioufly ; and, o' my confcicncc, 
Wifh him ten fathom deep : this Duke as much 

Bba 
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They love and doat on, call him bounteous Bucking' 
The mir ror c f all cour tcfy. [haio, 

SCENE II. 

Enter Buckingham /r^^v his arraignment^ (tipjlaves be- 
fore hintf the ax 'with the edge towards binty hdlherts 
9n eacbjide)^ accompanied mjtth Sir Thomas Lovell, 
Sir Nicholas Vaux, Sir William Sands, and com^^ 
people^ &c. 

I Gen, Stay there, Sir, 
And fee the noble ruin*d man you fpeak of. 
^2 Cen* Let's Stand clofe, and behold him« 
Buck. All good people. 
You that thus far have come to pity me. 
Hear what I fay, and then go home, and lofc me. . 
I have this day receiv*d a traitor*s judgement, 
And by that name mud die; yet, Heay'n bear witnefi^ 
And if I have a confcience, let it fink me 
Even as the ax falls, if I be not faithful. 
To th'law Ibear no malice for my death, 
'T has done, upon the premises, butjuftice. 
But thofe that fought it, 1 could wiih more Chriftiai^* 
Be what they will-, 1 heartily forgive 'em ; 
- Yet let 'cm look they glory not in niiifchieT, 
Nor build their evils on the graves of great men ; 
For then my guiltlefs blood muft cry againft 'em. 
For further life in this world I ne'er hope, 
Nor will 1 fue, although the King- have mercies 
1V1 ore than 1 dare make faults. You few that lov'd mc^ 
And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His noble friends and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only dying ; 
Go w-ith me, like good angels, to my end : 
A nd as the long divorce of fteel falls on me, 
Make of your prayers one fweet facrifice, 
And lift my foul to hcav'n. Lead on, o* Cod's name. 

Lev. I do befeecb your Grace tor charity. 
If ever any malice in your heart 
Were hid againft roe, now forgive me frankly. 

Buck, -bir Thomas Lovell, 1 as free forgive yoo» 
As I would be forgiven. 1 forgive all. 
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There cannot be thofe numborlefs offences 
'Garnft ai'e, I can*t take peace with : no black envy 
Shall mark nay grave. — Goincnend me to his Grace : 
And, if he fpeak of Buckingham, pray tell him. 
You met him half in heav'n : my vows and pray'rs 
Yet arc the King's ; and, till my foul forfake me. 
Shall cry for bleflings on him. May he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years! 
Ever belov'd and loving may his rule be! 
AnJ when old Time Iball lead him to his end, 
Goodn^fs and he fill up one monument I 

Lov. To th' water-fide I muft condo^ your Grace, 
Then give my charge up to Sir Nicholas Vaux, 
Who undertakes you to your end. 

Vaux. Prepare there, 
The Duke is coming : fee the barge be ready ; 
And fit it with fuch furn ture as fuits 
The greatnefs ©f his perfon. 

Buck. N'Aj, Sir Nicholas, 
Let it alone ; my ftate now will but mock me. 
"When I came hither, I was Lord High ConftaWe, 
And Duke of Buckingham ; now poor Edward BohuQ. 
Yet I am richer than my bafe accufers. 
That never knew what truth meant. * I now feal it ; 
And with that blood will make *em one day gronc for't. 
My noble father, Henry of Buckingham, 
Who firft rab'd head agatnit ufurptng Richard, 
Flying for fnccour to his fervant Banillcr, 
Being diftreis*d, was by that wretch bctray'd. 
And without trial fell ; God*s peace be with him I 
Henry the Sev'ath fucceeding, truly pitying 
My father's lofs, like a mo(t royal prince, 
Rcftor'd to me my honours ; and, from rutns, 
j^lade my na^ne once more nobte. Now his fon, . 
lienry the £ighth, life« honour, name, and a|i 
That made me happy, at one llroke has taken 
For ever from the wot Id. i had niy trial, 
/\iid muii needs fa^^ a noble one ; which makes me 
A little happier than my wretched father. 
Yet thua far we are one in fortune, both 
Fell by our fecvanis, by thole men we tov'd: 
A moft unnatural and iairhleis fervitcl 
B b 3 
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Hcav'n has an end in all : yet, you that hear mc» 

This from a dying man receive as certain : 

Where you arc libVal of your loves and counfels. 

Be fure you be not loofe ; tbofe yoo make friendst 

iind give your hearts to, when they once perceive 

The ieaft rub in your fortunes, fall away 

Like water fro-n yc, never found again. 

But where they mean to fink ye. Ail good people. 

Pray for me ! I muft leave je ; the laft hour 

Of my long weary life is come upon mc. 

Farewel ; and when you would fay fomething fad, 

Speak^ how i fell. — IVe dooe ; and God forgive me \ 

[^Exeunt BuclciDgham and traimt 

1 Gen, O, this is full of pity ; Sir, it calls, 
I fear, too many curfes on their heads 

That were the authors. 

2 Gen If the Duke be guihlefs, 

*Tis full of woe : yet I can give you inkling 
Of an enfuing evil, if it fall. 
Greater than this. 

1 Gen Good angels keep It from os ! 

What may it be ? you do not doubt my fakh; Sir f 

2 Gin. This fecret is fo weighty, 'iwiii require 
A Arong faith to conceal it. 

1 Gen, Let me have it ; - 
I do not talk much. 

2 Gen. I am corHdent ; 

You fhall. Sir. Did you not of latt days bear 
A buzzing of a feparation 
Between the King and Catherine ? 

1 Gen, Yes ; but it held not ; 

l^or when the King once heard it, out of ange» 
He fent command to the Lord Mayor ftrait 
To (lop the rumouF, and allay thofe tongues 
That dijrft difperfe it. 

2 Gen, But that flnnder. Sir,* 

Is found a truth now ; for it gF<XBPs again 
Frefher than e'er it was ; and hold €or certain. 
The King wiiL venture at it.^ Kither the Cardinal, 
Or Ibme about him near, have (out of m2dice 
1 o the gco.1 Qnecn) pofiefs'd him with a fcruple 
That will undo her : to connra\ thu too, 
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Cardinal Campeius is arrived, aad latelf 9 
As all chink, for this hufinefs. 

1 Gtn. *Tis the Cardinal ; 

And metely to revenge him on the Emperor, 

For not beftowing on him, at his aiking, 

Th' arcbbiftioprick of Toledo, this is purpos'd. 

2 Gen. I think you've hit the mark ; but is'tnot cruel. 
That Ihe (houlJ fe^I the fmart of this I the Cardinal 
Vill have his will, and (he muft fall. 

I Gcfi. 'Tis woeful. 
We are too open here to argue this. 
Let's think in private more. {^ExeunK 

SCENE III. An ant ichamher in the palace* 

Enter Lord Chamberlain reading a letter. 

MT Lord, the borfes your Lord/hipfentfor, *with att 
the care I had, Ifanxj *weil chojen^ ridden, andfur*^ 
nijk^ds They ivere young and handjanie, and of the heft 
breed in the' north.' When they nuere ready to Jet out for 
London t a man oftfiy Lord Cardinal's, by commijfion and 
nlhin ps*Ui)er, took ^ em from me, nuith this reafon^ His ma^ 
Jter Hjjould he ferv d before a fubjcfl^ if not before th^ 
King i nsjhicb flopped our mouths ^ Sir.^ 

I fear be will indeed : well, let him have them ; 
He will have all, 1 think. .^^^ 

Enter to the Lord Chamberlain^ the Dukes of Norfolfc 
and Suffolk. 

Nor. Well met, my Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good day to both your Grace». 

Suf How is the King employ'd ? 

Cham . I leU him private, 
full of fad thoughts and troubles. 

A or. V\ hat's the cau:e ? 

Cham, It ieems the marriage with his brother's wife 
Has crept too near his conicience. 

Suf. Noi his conlcievjce 
Has crept too near another ladj.^ 

Nor. Tis fo. 
This is the CarJiiiiirs doing, the King-Cardinal. 
That bliiid ^ikil, like tbe eldelt ionot t'ortuue^ 
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Turns what be lifts. The King will know him one day^ 

Suf, Pray God he do ! he'll never know himfelf eiie. 

Nor. How holily he works in all his bufinefs, 
And with what zeal I for now he has crack'd the league 
* Tween us and the Emperor, ihe Qiieen's great nephew,. 
Hedives into the King's foul, and there ftatters 
Doubts, dangers, wringing of the confcience. 
Fears, and defpatr, and all thefe for his marriage ; 
And out of all thefe, torcftore the King, 
lie counfels a divorce ; a lofs of her. 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
. About his neck, yet never loft her luftre ; 
Of her that loves him with that excellence^ ^ , 

7 hat an 2 els love good men with ; even of her 
That, when the greateft ftroke of fortune falls, 
"Will blefs the king : and is not this courfe pious ? 

Cham. Heav n keep me from fuch counfel ! *cis moft 
true, 
Thefe news are ev'ry where ; evVy tongue fpc ks 'em,^^ 
And evVy true heart weeps for't. All that dare 
Look into thefe affairs, fee his main end. 
The French King's fifler, Hcav'n will one day'opcn 
1 he King s eyes, that fo long have flept upoa ' 
This bold, bad man. 

Suf._ And free us from his flavcry, 

Nor. We had need pray, and heartily, for deliv'rancc; 
Or this imperious man will work us all 
From princes into pages; all nnens' honours 
Lie like one lump beSjre him, to, be falhion'd 
Into what pinch he pleafe. 

Suj. For me, my I ords, 
I love him not, nor fear him, there *« my creed* 
As i am made without him, fo I'll ftand, 
If the King pleafe : his curfes and his bleflings 
1 ouch me alike ; theyVe breath 1 not beheve id. 
I knew him, and I know him fo 1 leave hita 
To him that m ide him proud, the Pope. 

Nor. Let's in ; 
And with fome other bnfinefs put the King 
From thefe fad thoughts, that work~ too much upoa 
My Lord, you'll bear us company ? £him« 

Cham. Excufe me. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Se. 4. King Henry VIII, 299 

The King has fcnt me other where ; befides, 
Youil find a moft unfit time to diUarb hitn. 
Health to yonr Lord (hips. f£x// Lord Cbamherlain. 
Nor. Thanks, my good Lord Chamberlain. 

SCENE IV. 

The fcene dranut^ and difcovers the King Jit ting^ ani 
reading penjively . 

Suf, How fad he looks I fure he is much affiiAed» 

King. W bo's there ? ha ! 

Nor, Pray God he not angry. 

King. Who's there, 1 fay \ how dare you thruft 
Into my private meditations? [yourfelvcs 

Who am 1 ? ha I 

IJor. A gracious King, that pardons all ofFences 
Malice ne'er meant : our breach of duty, this way^ 
Is bnfinefs oi eltate, in which we come 
To know your royal pleafure. 

King, Ye arc too bold. 
Go to ; 1 11 make ye know yonr times of bufioefs* 
Is this an hour for temporal affairs ? ha ! 

Enter Wolfey, and Campeius the Pope^s Legate^ ivith m 
commiffion. 

Who's there ? My good Lord Cardinal ? O my Wolfey» 
The quiet of my wounded confcience ! " 
Thou art a cure fit ior a King. — You're welcome. 
Moil learned RevVend Sir, into our kingdom ; . 

\To Campeiuiw 
Ufe us, and it : my good Lord, have great care 
I be not found a talker, 

IV oL Sir, you cannot. 
I would your Grace would give us but an hour 
Of private cohf'rencc. 

King, We are bufy ; go. \To Norfolk fl»a* Suffolk 

Nor. This pried has no pride in hiixv.? 

Suf. Not to fpeak of. 
I would not he fo fick though, for his place. 
But this cannot continue. 
• Nor. if it d0| 
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I'll venture pne heave at bim, 

Suf, I another, - \ Exeunt \^otMV and %xxSq\\:, 

Woi. Your Grace has given a precedent of wifdom 
Above all princes, in committing freely 
Your fcruple to the voice of Chriftendom. 
Who can be angry how ? what envy reach you I 
The Spaniard, ty'd by blood and favour. to her. 
Mud now confefs, if they have any goodnefs» , 
The trial jail and noble All the clerks* 
I mean the learned ones, in Chridian kingdoms* 
Have their tree voices, Rome, the nurfe of judgaient. 
Invited by your noble felf, hath fent 
One general tongue unto us, this good man, 
This jud and learned pried. Cardinal Campeios ; 
"Whom once more I prefent unto your Highnefs. 

King. And once more in mine arms 1 bid him wel- 
And thank the holy conclave for their loves : • [come. 
They've fent me fuch a man I would have wifti'd for. 

Cam. Your Grace muft needs deferve all ftrangcrs* 
You are fo noble : to your Highiiefs' hand [loves, 

I tender fny commiflion ; by whofe virtue, 
(The court of Rome commanding), you, my Lord 
Cardinal of Vork, ai;'ejoin'd with me, their fervant. 
In the impartial judging of this budnefs. ^ 

King, Two equal men : the Queen (hall be acquatnted 
Forthwith for what you come. Where's Gardiner I 

Woi, 1 know your Majedy has always lov'd her 
So dear in heart, not to deny her what 
A woman of Icfs place might afk bjr law, 
Scholars aDow'd freely to argue for her. 

King. Ay, and the bed ihe diall have ; and my favour 
To him that does bed, God lorbid elie. Cardinal, 
Pr*ythee, call Gardiner to me, my newfccretary ;. 
I find him a dt fellow. 

Enter Gardiner. 

Wol, Give me your hand ; much joy and favour t« 
You are the King's now, . [yoit* 

Card. Bur to be commanded 
Fpr ever by your Grace, whofe hand has rais'd me. 

King, Come hither, Gardiner. \Walks and nubijpers. 

Cam* My Lord of York, was not one Do^or Pace 
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In this man's place before him ? 

IVo/.- Yes, he was. 

Cam, Was he not held a learned man ? 

IVoI. Yes, (urely. 

Cam. Believe me. there's an ill opinion fpread thea 
Ev*n of youriclf. Lord Cardinal, 

fVoi. How ! of toe ? 

Ca/n. They will not ftick to fay, you envy'd him ? 
And fearing he would rife, ht was lo virtuous, 
Kept him*a foreign man dill : which fo griev d him, 
Tfcat he ran mad and dy*d, 

fFo/. HeavVs peace be with him! 
That's Chriftian care enough : for living murmurers, 
There's places of rebuke. He was a fool, ' 
For he would needs be virtuous That good fellow. 
It I command him, follows, my appointment ; 
1 will have none fo near elte. Learn this, brother, , 
We live not to be grip'd by meaner perfons. 

King. Deliver this with modcfty to th' Queen. 

lExJt Gardiner. 
The moft convenient place that I can think afj 
For fuch receit of learning, is Black-friers : 
There ye (hall meet about this weighty bufmefs. 
My Wolfcy, fee it fumilh'd. O my Lord, 
Would it not grieve an able man to leave 
So fwcct a bed-fellow ? but, confciencp, confcience ! — 
O, 'tis a tender place, and i mull leave her. [^Exeunt, 

SCENE y.^n antichmher ofthe'^ieen^s apartment. 

Enter Anne Bullen, and an id Lady. 

Anne, Not for that neither -Here's the pang that 

pinches. 
His Highnels having liv'd fo long with her, and Ihe 
So good a lady, that no tongue cou'd ever 
Pronounce diihonour ol her ; by my life, 
She never knew barm-doing : oh, now after 
So many coarfes of the fun, inthron'd. 
Still growing in a majetty and pomp. 
The which to leave's a tboufand-fold more bitter 
Than iwcet at firft t acquire ; after this proccfs. 
To give her the avaunt I it is a pity 
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Wonld move a monder. 

Old L. Hearts of moft hard temper 
Melt and l/iiDent For her. 

Anne. In God's will, better 
She ne'er had known pomp ; though*t \t temporal,, 
Yet if that quarrel, Fortune, do divorce 
It from the bearer, 'tis a fuff Vance panging 
As foul and body's fev'ring* 

Old L. Ah ! poor lady. 
She's (Iranger now again. 

Anne. So much the more 
Muft pity drop upon her ; verily, 
I fweaj-, 'tis better to be lowly born, 
And range wrth huitible Jivers inxontcnt. 
Than to be perk'd up in a glift'ring grief. 
And wear a golden forrow. 

Old L. Our content 
Is our beft having. 

Anne. By my troth and maidcnheadf 
I would not be a Queen. 

Old L. Befhrew me, 1 would. 
And venture maidenhead for't ; and (b would yon. 
For all this fpice of your hypocrify. 
You chat hive fo fair parts of woman on you. 
Have too a woman*s heart ; which ever yet 
AflPeSed eminence, wealth, fovereignty ; 
-Which, to fay footh, are bleffings ; and which gtfci 
(Saving your mmcing) the capacity 
0\ your foft cheveril confcience would receive. 
If you might pleafe to ftretch it. 

AnfTe. Nay, good troth 

OldL. Yes, troth and troth: you would not be a Queen? 

Anne. No, not for all the riches under heav*n 

Old L» 'Tis llrange -, a three pence bow d would hire 
Old as I am, to queen it. But i pray you, Linc« 

What think you of a Duchei's I have you limbs 
"to bear thai load oi tiile ? 

Anne. No. in tiuth. 

Old L . Then you are weakly made : pluck off a little t 
I would not be a young Count in your way. 
For more than blulhiug comes to: if your back 
Cannot vouchfaie this burthen, 'tis too weak 
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Sc.i. King Htnry VlIU 3«3 

Ever to get a boy, 

Anne. How do you talk ! 
I.fwear again, J would not be a Queen 
For all the world. 

Old L. In faith, for little England 
You'd vcnturc-an etnballing : I mylelf 
Would for Carnarvanlhirc, though there belonged 
No more to th' crown but that. Lo, who comes here? 

'£nt^ Lord Chamberlain. 

Cham. Good-morrow, Ladies ; what wcr't worth to 
The fecret of your conf'rence? Qknow 

Anne, My good Lord, 
Not your demand ; it values not your afking. 
Our miftrefs* forrows we were pitying. 

Cham, it was a gentle buiineA, and becoming 
The adion of good women- : there is hqpe 
All will be well. 

Anne, Now I pray God, Amen. 

Cham. Youl>ear a gentle mind, and heav'nly bleOlngt 
Follow fuch creatures* That jou may, fair JLady, 
Perceive i fpeak fincerely, and high note, is 
Ta en of your many virtues, the King's Majefty 
Commends his good opinion to you, and 
Does purpofe honour to you no fbfs flowing 
Than Marchionefs of Pembroke ; to which title 
A thouiand pounds a-year, annual fupport. 
Out of his grace he adds. 

Anne. J do not know 
What kind of my obedience I fliould tender : 
More than my all, which is nothing ; for my prayer* 
Are not wordii duly hallowed, nor my wi(hes 
More worth than vanities ; yet pray'rs and wilhes 
Arc all I can return. 'Befeech your Lordfhip, 
Vouchfafe to fpeak nay thanks and my obeiience. 
As from a bluihing handmaid to his HigUneh ; 
Whole health and royalty I prayfor. 

Cham* ijsA^t 
I fhall riot fail t' approve the fair conceit 
The King hath of you,— -rvc |.erus d her well j 
Beauty and honour in her are io mingled, \^Afide. 

That they have caught \h& King ; and who knowsyet. 
Vol. V. C c 
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But from tbis lady may proceed a gem, 

To lighten aU this iflc I'M to the King, 

And fay, I fpoke with you. \EtU Lord CbamUrhin, 

Anne. My honoured Lord. 

Old L. Why, this it is : Tee, fee! . 

I have been begging fixteen years in court, 
/Am yet a courtier beggarly), nor could 
Come pat betwixt t6o early and too laie^ 
For any iuit of pol»p4*; and ypu, ob ii^te ! 
YA very frcfh fifti here ; fie. fie upon 
This compell'd fortune) have your fawudi fiH'd op, 

Before you open it. 

y^«w. Thi&isftrange to roe. 

OtdL. Row taftes it ? is it bitter I forty pence, no. 
There was a lady once ('tis an oW ftory) 
That would not be a Queen, that wouFdfte not. 
For all the mud in Egypt; have you' heard it? 

Anne. Come, you arc plcafant. 

Odd L. With your theme, I could 
O'crmount the lark. The Marchionefe of Pembroke I 
A thoufand pounds a-year, for pure rcfpea ! 
Ko other obligation ! By my life. 
That promifes more thoufands : Hooour. s trainr 
Is longer than his fore-ftlrt. By this tknc 
I know your back will bear a Diichefs. S^y, 
Are you not ftronger than you were ? 

Anne. Gbod Lady, 
Make yourfelt mirth with your particutar ftncy, 
' And leave me out oix't. Vs oold I had ^o being. 
If this Cilute ray blood a joe ; it f^^ints cie 
To think what foUows. 
The Queen is cotofortfefs, aad we forgctftil 
In ourlong abfence j pray, do not deliver. 
What here y'ave heard to her- rw^^n^t 

Old L. What do you thtok me ?*—— te.xtttnr. 

SCENE VI. , Changes ioBJas^friers. 

trumpets and cornets. Enter tnvo Vergers 'f^^fi^^. 

'grinds; ne^t them, tn.o Scribes in the Mm rf 

. -foaors / afur them, the Bljhop X''T''^I^Z; 

^fier him. the Bijhofs of Lincoln, '^^^.^^f^^'; 

'^nd'St Afaph -, next them, 'withfime fmali dtfiame. 
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Sc. 6. King Henry VIII/ 30^ 

foJlonvj a gentletnan bearing the purfe^ *v^itij tie great 
/ea/, andtheCardinaPs bat ; then two Priefls^ bearing, 
each afilver crofs ; thenxi Gentle man UJker bare-beaded, 
accompanied nvith a Serjeant at Arms^ bearing a mace \ 
then t<wo Gentlemen^ bearing tijo gr catcher pillars : 
after them i, fide by ftde^ the two Cardinals ; two Noble 
me n with the /word and mace . The King tak es place un^ 
der the cloth of flat e ; the two Cardinals Jtt un ier him, 
^s judges. The ^een takes plasefome dijlance from the 
King* The Bijhops place th^mfelves on each Jide the 
courts in manner of a confifiory ; below them^ the 
Scribes. The Lords fit next the Bijhops The reji of 
the attendants fland in convenient order about theflage. 

Wol. Whitft our commlffion from Rome is read» 
Let (lience be commanded. 

King. What's the need ? 
It h;4tb alre>idy publicly been read. 
And on all (ides ch* authanty alloi9^'df 
You may th^n fpart that time, 

/f •/. Be't fo ; pi^otecd. 

Scribe Say, Henry, King of England^ comt into the 
court. 

Crier, Henry, King of Gng!aad| ifc, \ 

King, Here. 

Scribe. Say, Catharine Queen- qf England^ t 
Come into the court. 

Crier. CathaHne, Queen of England, ire. 

[The ^een makes no anfveer^ rifes out ofherehaln^ 
goes about the court, comes to the. King, and knegh 
nt his feet: tbenjpeaki.2 

^een. Sir, I defire you, do me right and jiiftkc ; 
And to beftow your pity on me ; for 
I am a moft poor woman, and a ftranger, 
Born out of your dominions ; having here 
No judge indiffrent, and no more afTurance 
of equal friendfbip and proceeding. Alas, Sir^ 
In what have I offended you ? what caufe 
Hath my behaviour giv'n to your dlfpleafure. 
That thus you ftiould proceed to put me off. 
And take your good grace from me ? Heaven witnefs, 
I've been to you a true and humble wife, 
G c 2 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 
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Ax an times to your will conformalle : 

Ever in fear to kindle your diflike ; 

Tea, fubje6( to your count*nance ; glad or (brrji 

As I faw It inclin'd^ When was the hour 

I ever contradicted youp>defire ? 

Or made it not mine too ! which of your frlenjls 

Have I not ftrove to love, although l4cncw 

He were mine enemy ? what friencj of mine 

That had to him derived ^our anger, did f 

Continue in my liking ? nay, gave hot notice,. 

He was from thence difcharg'd ? Sir, call to mind^ 

That I have been your wife, in thfs obedience; 

Upward of twenty years ; and have been blefs'd* 

'With.many children by you. If in the couric;^ 

And procefs of this time you .can report^. 

And prove it too, againll mice honour aughtf 

My bond of wedlock, or my love and duty, 

Agamft your facred perfon ; in God's name 

Turn me away : and let the fourft contempt 

Shut door upon me, and fo give me up ^ 

Ta th* fharpeft kind of juiiice. Pleafe you, Sir^ 

The King your father was reputed for 

A prince mod prudent^ of an excelltot 

And unmatch'd wit and judgment. Ferdinand 

My father,. 1^4ng of Spain, was reckoned one 

The wifeft prince that there had reign 'd^ by man^ 

A year before ^r It ii not to be queftioii'd 

That they had gather'd a wife council to them 

Of evVy realm, that did debate this bufinefs. 

Who deem'd our marriage lawful. Wherefore humbly^ 

Sir, I befeech you, fpare roe, till 1 may 

Be by my friends in Spain advis*d ; whp& counfei 

I will implore, if nqt, i' th' name of God>. 

Your pleafure be fulfiird ! 

IFoi, You have here, Lady, 
(And of your choice), thefe revVcnd fathers, mea , 
Of fingular integrity and learning ; 
Yea, the ele^ o' th' land, who are aflembled 
To plead your caufe. It (hall be therefore bootlefst^ 
That longer you defer the court, as well 
For your own quiet, astoreftify 
"What is unfettled in the King. 
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Sci 6. -B« Bhfity Vlir. ' 30^ 

Cam. His Grace 
Hath /pokea wdl aad juftlf ; therefdrei HKsldaai* 
'Tis fit this rojal fefficm do proceed. 
And chat withoat ddaf their argutnenta 
Be now prodac'd, and heard» 

^ueen. Lord Cardinal, 
To yott I {peak. 

/r^/. Yotir j^leafore^ Madtitti ? 

^een. Sir, 
I am abbttC to wee^ ; bat tbiiiktn^ that^ 
We are a Queen, ot Idng have dreamed ib» certabl 
The daugticer of a Kxagp my drops of tcarsj 
ril turn to f]j<irits of fire» 

/Tfl/, Bepdttehtyfet ■ » ■ 

^eett. I wilJ, when you ar^ humble t say, before^ 
Or God will panifh me. 1 do belie ve^ 
Induced by patent circutnftantes, that 
Yon are mine enemy, and imke my challefige ; 
You (hall not be my judge. For it is you 
Have blown this coal betwtxt my Lord and me ; 
Which God*s dew quench f thereforci I fay agaiOt 
1 utterly abhor, yea, ftom my ibul 
Refufe you for my judge ; whom yet oi^ce more 
1 hold my moil malidloo&toe^ and think noc 
At all a friend to truth, 

ff^oL Idoprofefs^ 
You fpeak not like ytMirftlf ; tr&o erer yet 
Have ftood* to charity, and difplay d th' effe^ 
Of difpo/ition, gentle, and of .wifdoA 
O^et^-topping \^oaEian's t>ower. IHadam) yett Wtfoag mt^ 
I have no fpieen againft you^ nor inj^uftice 
For you, or any. How far I've prdteeded^ 
Ot how far fUrthef iksi% is warrtoted 
By a commiffion from the confidory, 
Yea, Ihe whole confifiVy of Rontib« tj^ott charge ffl% 
T^hat 1 have blown this coal ; I do deny k. 
The King is prefeot ; if 't be kiiowft^ to^ him 
That I gainfay n»y deed, how may he wound^. 
And worthily, my falfehood ? yea, as mtieb 
As you have d<one mjr truth. But if he knovr 
That i am free of your report, he knows 
I am not of jour wrong. Therefore in iam 

c c a 
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3o8 ^ Kingffenryym. . A^^?. 

It lies to cure roe, and the cure is to 

Rcoinvc thcfe tlioughts from you. The which before 

His Highnefs (hall /peak in, I do befeech ' 

You. gracious ^ladaIn, to unthink your fpeaking. 

And to fay (ty no more. -^ 

^een My Lord, my Lord, 
I am a fimple woman, much too weak 
T* oppofe your cunning/ You are meek, and humble^ 

mouth 'd ; 
You (ign * your pUce aqd calling, in full feeming, 
"^ ilh pieeknefsand humiJity ; but your heart 
Is cramm d with arrogancy, fpleen, and pride« 
You have by fortune, and his Highnefs's favours. 
Gone fiighdy o'er low fleps ; and now are mounted^ 
"Where pow'rs are your retainers ; and your words» 
Domeftics to you, fcrvc your will, as*t pleafe 
Yourfclf pronouoc« their office, i muft tcU you, 
You tender aiore your perfon'^ honour, than 
Your high pruteffion fpiricual; that again 
1 do refufe you for my judge j and here. 
Before jou all, appeal unto the Pope, 
To bring my whole caufe 'fore his Holineils, 
And to bqjudg*d by him. 

\Shej:urfJies to the King^ and offers to dtpart. 
Cam. The Queen is obftinate^ 
Stubborn to jiiftice, apt t'accufe it, and 
Difdainfwl to be try'd by't ; 'tis not well. 
She's going away. 
King. Call her again. 
Crier.' Catharine, Queen of England, come into th« 

court. 
UJker, Madam, you are call'd back. ^ 
^een, U hat njecd you note it ? pray you, keep your 
way. 
W|Kn you are.caird, return. Now the Lord help. 
They vex m«; paft my patience! — —pray you, pais on; 
I will not tar/y ; no nor «ver more . - 
Upon this ^finefs my. appearance make 
In any of tbeir courts. 

[Exeunt ^ieen ani her Attfniants. 

T fl^faitf»fufer^ 
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Sc. 7* King Henry Vm. JOf 

SCENE VII. 

King. Go thy ways* Kate ; 
That man i' th' world who (hall report he'has 
A better wife, let hiiQ ia nought be trufted* . 
For fpeaking falfe in that. Thou art alone 
^If thy rare qualities, fweet ge&tlenefs, 
Thy meekdefs faint-ltke, wife like government. 
Obeying in commanding, and thy parts 
Sovereign and pious, could but fpeak thee oat) 
The Queen of earthly Queens. She's noble- bora ; 
And, like her true nobility, fhe has 
Carried herfelf tow'rds me. 

Woi Moft gracfous Sir, 
In humbleft manner I require your Highneis, 
That it ihall pleafe you to declare, in hearing 
Of all thefe ears, (for where I'm robb'd and bounds 
There muft I be unloosed ; although not there 
Aton d, anJ.fully fatisfy'd), if I 
bid broach this bufinefs to your Highne£s ; or 
Laid any. fcruple in your way, which might 
Induce you to the queftion on't ; or ever 
Have to you, but with chjnks to God for fuch 
A royal lady» fpake one the lead word, 
That might be prejudice oi h^r prefent ftate^ 
Or touch ot her good perlon ? 

King, My Lord Cardinal, 
i do ezcufe you ; yea, upon mine honour, ' 
1 free you from 't. You arc not to be taught^ . 
That you have many enemies, that know not 
Why they are fo; hut, like tbe.village-curs, 
Bark when their fellows do. By fome of theie 
1 he Queen is put in anger. Y' are excus'd* 
Eut will you be more Jnltified ? You ever 
Have wilh d the deeping of this bufinefs ; never 
Dcfir*d it to be Itirr'd ; but oft have hiudred 
The paAa^es made tow'rds it>- Oji my honour, 
1 fpeak, my good Lord Cardinal, to this point ; 
And thus far clear him. Now, whatmov'd me to*C, 
I will be hold with time and your attention : 
Thteu mark th* inducement. Thus it came ^ give heed 
JAj conlcicncefiriOt ixceiv'd a tend^ruefs, L^^\ 
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Scruple, add pricki on certaio fpetches atter*d 

by th* Bifliop of.Eiayonne, then French AmbafTador ; 

Who had been hither fent on the debatbg 

A marriage 'twixt the Duke of Orleans and 

Our daughter Mary : 1' tb'. progrefs of this buiinefi^ 

Ere a deteimtnate refolution, he ' 

(1 mean the Biihop) did requifc'e a refpite ; 

therein he might the King hts Lord advertife^ 

Whether our daughter were legitimate* 

RefpcAing this our marriage with the dowager^ 

Sometime our brother's wife. This refpite ihobi: 

The bofom of my confcience, enter'd me. 

Yea, with a fplitting power j and mad^ to tremble 

The region of my breaft ; which forc'd /bch way. 

That many maz'd conftderings did throng,^ 

And prefsM iff with this caution. Flrfti me thought 

I ftood not in the ("mile of Hcav'n, which had 

Commanded nature, that my Lady's womb 

(If it conceiv'd a male child by me) ihould 

Do no more offices of Jife to 't, thati 

The grave does to the dead ;' for her male fflUe 

Or died where they were' made, or (hortiy aftei* 

This world had air'< them. Henee I tdbk a tliought> 

TJiis was a judgment on me, that my kingdom 

{Well worthy the beft heir o' th' world) Should not 

Be gladded in t by me. ^ Then follows, that' 

I weigh'd the danger which my realms ftood ia 

By this my ifllwi's fail 5 and that gate^ttiic 

Many a groaning throe. Thui heUmg in 

The wild fea of my confcience, I did Ucer 

Towards this remedy, whereupon we are 

Now preftnt here together ; that's to fay • 

I mean to rcdify my confciende, (whiciit 

I then did feel full ficfc, and yet flot vftl!!)^ 

By all the rev'netid fathers of the land'. 

And doaors learned. Frrft, 1 begam in privity 

With you, my Loid of Lincoln ; )rou rcmeolbefv 

How under niy opprcflibn 1 did rcet,, 

When 1 firft mov*d you. 

Lm. Very well, my Liege. 
' King. I have fpoke long y be pleas'd yourftlf t6 ft j 
How far you faiisty'd me* 
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Lin. Pleafc your Highneft, 
The qncftion: did at firft fo ftagger me. 
Bearing a ftate of mighty moment m't. 
And confequencc of dread, that I committed 
The daring'It counfel which I had, to doubt j 
And did intreat your Highnefe to this courfe, 
Which yon are running here. 

King. I then mov'd you, 
My Lord of Canterbury ; and got your leave 
To make this prefent fum«ions : unfoltcited 
i left no rev'rend perfon in this court. 
But by particular confent proceeded 
Under your hands and feals. Therefore go on ; 
For no diflike Pth' worfd againft the perfbn 
Of our good Queen, but the (harp thorny pointi 
Of my alledged reafons, drive thFs forward. 
Prove but our marriage lawful,, by my liie 
And kingly dignity, we are contented 
1 o wear our moriaJ ftate to come with her, 
(Catharine our Queen), before the primeft creature 
That's paragoned i* tK* world. 

Cam. So pleafe your Highncft, 
The Queen being abfent, 'tis a needful fitnefi 
That we adjourn this court to further day; 
Mean while tiiuft be an carneft motion 
Made. to the Queen, to call back her appeal 
, she intends to his Holinefs. 

King, I may perceive 
Thcfe Cardinals trifle with me : I abhor 
The dilatory {loth, and tricks of Rome. 
My learn'd and well-beloved fervant Cranmcr, 
Pr'jthce return 1 with thy approach, I know. 
My corofoVt comes along. Break up the court. 
I fay, fct on, [^Ej^eunt^ in manner as th^jf entered* 



ACT 
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Jll: King Henry VIU.' AjS. 3, 

ACT HI, SCENE I. 

The ^een*s apartment. 

Tbff ^een and her nvomen^ as at naork*^ 

i^^tf«. 'Tp Al<:e thy lute, wench, my foul grows fad 

I with troubks: 
Sing, and difpcrfc *cm, if thou canft : leave working. 

SONG 

Orpheus iv/th his lute made trees ^ 
4nd the mountain-tops t ha freeze ^ 

Bow themfelves nahen he didjing. 
To his mujie, plants and flowers ^ 
Ever ro/e, as fun and fhowert 

There had made a lofting faring. 
Ev*ry thini^ that heard him plcy^ 
Ev*n the hillo*ivs ofthefea^ 

Hung their heads^ and then lay By, 
• Inftveet mujtc is fuch art 9 
Killing care, and grief of heart ^ 

Baltajleep^ ot hearing die. 

Enter a GenHenmn. 

^een* How now ? . 

Cen. An't ^leafe your Graco, the two great Cardtnats 
Wait in tl^e prefence. 

^ien. Would they, fpeak with me ?' 

Cen. They will'd nae fay fp, Madatju . 

^een Pray their Graces 
To come Hear. What can be their bufmefs 
With me, a poor weak woman, fall'n from favour ? 
I do not like their coming. Now I think on*t, 
They ftjould be good men, their affairs ♦arc righteotii; 
But all hoods make not monks. 

Enter the Cardinals Wolfey <wi Campeius, 
WaU Peace to your Highnefs ! < 
^een. Your Graces find me here part of a houfewifc, 
(J would be all), againft the word may happen : - 

• i^Mrs^ for profeJIiota. 
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What arc yottr pleafores With me, Rev^*ren^ Lords ? 

WoL May't pleafe you, Noble Madam, to withdraw 
Into your private chamber ; we (hall give you 
The tull caiife of our coming. > 

^een. Speak it here. 
There'frDorhing I ha^ve done yet, o* my confcience, 
Deferves a comer ; would all other women 
Could ^eak this with as free a foul as I do I 
My Londs, I^care not (fomach-I am happy 
Above a number) if my a^i6ns 
Were try'd by ev*ry tongue, evVy eye faw *cm } 
Envy and bafe bpioion.iet againft 'em ; 
I know my life fo even. If your b«(io*(9 
Do feek me out, and that way I am wife In, 
Out with it boldly : truth loves open dealing. 

Wol» Tanta eft erga tc vtenth integriPat, -Rfgina Se^ 
reniffima^ > 

S^een, O, good my Lord, no Ladn ; 
I am not fuch a truant fine« my coming, 
As not to know the language I have Uv*d ia. {cioas : 
A^ftrangetongae makes my caufe more ftrange, fufpt- 
Pray fpeak in EngliQi ; here are fome w4U tbank you. 
If you fpeak truth, for their poor miftrefs' fake. 
Believe me, (he has had much wrong. Lord Cardinal, 
The wfUing'ft An I ever yet commktec|> 
May be abiblv'd in £ngli()i. 

^o/.i Noble Lady, 
I'm ibrry my integnty fhonld breed 
(And fervice to his Majefty and you) 
So deep fufpicion, where alF faith was meSBt. 
We come not, by. the way of accufation, 
To taint that honour every good tongue bledes. 
Nor to betray you any way to forrow ; 
You have too much, good Lady : but to know 
How you ftttftd mtnded in the - weighty diflT'peoca 
Between the King and you ; and* to dehver« 
Like tree and honeft'men, our j aft opink>n8 
And comforts to your caufe. 

Cam, Mofl honoured Madarin, 
My Lord of York, out of his noble nature. 
Zeal and obedienee iie (lill bore your' Grace, 
Forgetting, like a good man,' your late ceaTurt 
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Both of his truth and him, (which was too far). 

Offers, as I do, in a fign of peace. 

His fcrvicc and his counfel. ■ ■ ^ 

^een. To betray me. 
My Lords, I thank you both for your good wills ; 
Ye fpeak like boneft men ; pray God ye prove fo t 
Bat how to make you fuddenly an anfwer 
In fuch a point of weight, fo near mine honour* 
(More near my life, I fear), with my weak wit» 
And to fuch men of gravity and learning. 
In truth I know not. 1 was fet at work 
Among my maids ; full little, God knows, looking 
Either for fuch men, or (uch bufinefs. 
For her fake that 1 have been, (lor 1 feel 
The laft fit of my greatnefs), good your Graces, 
Let me have time and counfel for my caufe. 
Alas I I am a woman, friendlefs, hopelefs. 

IVoi. Maclam, you wrong the King's love with thole 
Your hopes and friends are infinite, . [ieacs; 

^een. In England, 
But little for my profit. Can you think. Lords, 
That any Englilhman dare give me counfel ? 
Or.be a known friend 'gainA his Highnefs* pleafure, 
*' (Thottgh he be growa f o defp'rate to be honell). 

And live a fubjed ? They, forfooth, my friends 

They that muft weigh out my afilidions. 
They that my truft mud grow to, live not here ; 
They are, as all my comforts are, far hence. 
In my own country^ Lords. 

Cam. 1 would your Grace 
Would leave your griefs, and take myrounfeU 

!^een. How, Sir ? 

Cam, Put your main caufe into the King's prote^ion^ 
lle*s loving a«id moft gracious. 'Twill be much 
Both for your honour better^ and your caufe : 
Por if the trial of the law o*ertake ye, 
You*ll part away difgracvd. 

JVcl, He tells you rightly. 

^een. Ye tell me what ye wifli forboth, my ruia« 
Is this your ChriUtan counfel ? out upon ye I 
Heav'n is above all yet; there J^ts a jud^e. 
That no King c?n corrupt. ^ ^.. 
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Sc.1, King Henry VIH. jij 

Cam, Yo«r rage miilakes usr 

^een. Tbe more thaaie for ye : holy men I thonghc 
Upon cny foul, two RcvVend Cardinal virtues ; [ye, 
3ut Cardinal fins, and hollow hearts, I fear ye ; 
Mend 'em for^ame, my Lords. Is this your comfort? 
The cordial that y« bring a wretched lady ? 
A woman lod among ye, laugh d at, fcorn'di 
1 will not with you half my miferies, 
I hare more charity. But fay, 1 warn'd ye ; - 
Take heed, take heed, for Heaven's fake, left at once 
The burthen of my Xorrows fall upon ye. * 

WoL Madam, this is a mere dtdra^ion ; 
You turn the good we oflFer into envy ♦. 

$aun,^ Ye turn me into nothing. Wo upon ye, 
And all fuch falfe profefibrs ! Would yon have me 
(If you have any juftice, any pity, 
** If ye be any thmg but churchmens* habits). 
But my fick caufe infO his hands that hates mef 
Alas ! li'as bantih*d me his bed already ; 
His love too, long ago* Tm old, my Lords; 
And all the fellowlhip t hold now with him. 
Is only by obedience. _ What can happen 
To me, above this wretchednefs ? all your (ladieii 
Make me a curfe, like this ! 

Cam, Your fears are worfe - > ■ 

^etn. Have 1 liv'd thus long (let me fpeak myfelf* 
Since virtue finds no. friends) a wife, a true one ? >^ 

A woman (I dare fay, without vain-glory) 
Never yet branded with fufpicioni 
Have I, lyith all my full affedions, ^ 

ScJiM met the King ? lov'd him next heav*n, obeyM him ? 
. Been, out ol fondnefs, fuperilitious to him ? ' 

Almoft forgot my prayers to content him i 
And am I thus rewarded ? '1 is not weU, Lords. 
Bring me a conftant woman to her hu(band. 
One that ne er dream d a joy beyond his pleafure ; 
And to that woman^ when (he has done mod, 
Yet will I add an honour ; a great patience^ 

Woi, Madami you wander from the good we «im at. 
. ^fcn^ My Lord, I dare not make myfelf fo guilty. 
To give up willingly that noble title 



• emjy for m/, 
Vot.v. D d 
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9i6 King Henry VIII. Aft |. 

Your mafter wed me to : nothing but death 
Shall e'er divorce my digniliei. 

fVel, Pray hear me 

^een, *Uould I had never trod this EnglUh earthy 
Or felt the flattertev that grow upon it ! 
Ye've angels' faces, but heav'n knows your hearts. 
What (hall becone of me now ! wretched lady I 
i am the mod unhappy woman living. 
Alas I poor wenches, where are now your fortunes ? 

shipwrecked upon a kingdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope ! no kindred weep for me f 
Almoft no grave ailow*d me ! like the lily, 
That once- was miftrefs of the Geld, and flourilb'd, 
1*11 hang my head, and perifh. 

Wol. U your Grace 
Could but be brought to know our ends are hone{^, 
You*d feel more comfort. Why ihould we, good Lady« 
Upon vvhat caufe, wrong you? Alas ! our places^ 
The way of our profeOion is agaioft it : 
We are to cpre fuch forrows, not to fow 'em. 
For goodnefs' fake, confider what you do ; 
How you may hurt yourfclf, nay, utterly 
Grow from the lCing*$ acquaintance, by this carriage. 
The hearts of princes kifs obedience, 
So much they love it : but to ftiibborn fpirits» 
They fwell, and grow as terrible as ftorms. 
] know you have a gentle, noble terhper, 
A ibul as even as a calm ; pray think us 
Thofe we profefs, peace-makers, friends, and (ervants. 

Cam. Madam, you'll find it fo: you wrong yotr 
virtues 
With thefe weak women's fears. A noble ipirit, * 
As your's was put into you, ever cafts 
Such doubts, as falfe coin, from it. The King loves 
Beware you lofe t not ; for u« (if you pleafe [you \ 
To truft us in your bufinefs) we arc ready 
To ufe our utmoft ftudies in your fervice. 

Slueen. Do what you will, my Lords ( and pray for* 
If \ have us'd royfelf -unmannerly. £giv« mc. 

You know I am a woman, lacking wit . 
To make a feemly anfwer to fnch^rfons. 
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Sc. 2. tCiftg Henry Vl\U 3iy 

Pray do my fervicc to his Majefly, 

He has my heart yet ; and (hall have my prayers, 

AVhtle 1 (h;iU have my life. Come, Rev Vend fathers, 

Beitvow yourjAunfi^s on me. She now begs, , 

Th It liule tWught, when ihe fet footing here, • 

She lliouid have bought her dignities fo dear. lExfuaf. 

S C E N E IL 

jfjt antlehambei^ to the King's apartment m 

Enter Duke (t/* Norfolk, Duke of Suffolk^ Lord Surrey^ 
and Lord Chumherlain^ 

Nor^ If you will now unite in your complaints. 
And force them with a conftancy, the Cardiaai 
Cannot ftand under them. If you omit 
The offer of this time, I cannot promife, 
But that you ihall ftt(iain more new difgraces,, 
"With thofe yoa bear already. 

Sur. I am joyful 
To meet the lead occafion that may.give me 
Remembrance of my father-in-law, the Duke, 
To he revengM on him. 

&uf. Which of the peers 
Have ttncontema*d gone by him, or at leaft 
Stood not negledked ? when did he regard 
The (lamp ef noblenefs in any perfon ; 
Out oft himfclt ? 

Cham. My Lords, you fpeak your pleafures» 
^Vhat he deferves of you and me, I know : 
Vi'hat we can do to him, (though now the time 
Give way to us), 1 much fear. Ifyoucanaoc ^ 
Bar his accefs to the King, never attempt ^ 

Any thing ou him; for he hat|i a witchcrafc 
Over the King in*s tongue. 

Nor, O, fear him not, 
His fpell in that is out ; the KiQg hath found 
Matter againil him, that for ever ftiars 
The honey of his language. No, he's fettled. 
Not to come off, in his moft high difpletifure. 

Sur^ I Ihould be glad to heaif fuch news as this 
Once every hour. . * 

Dd2 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



auB Khg Henry Vlir. Aa ^, 

Nar. Believe it, this is true. 
In ihc divorce, his contrary proceedingf 
Are alLuufoIded; wherein he appears^ 
As I would wifh mine cBemyV 

Sur. How came 
His praAices to light ? 

Suf. Moft ftrangcly, 

Sur^ How I 

Suf. The Cardinal's letters to the Pope m!rcarric<it 
And came to th* eye o' th* King; wherein was read> 
How that the Cardinal did intreat his Holinefs 
To ftay the judgement o* ih* divorce ; for if 
It did take place, I do, quoth he, perceive 
My King is tangled in afFcAion to 
A creature of the Queen's, Lady Anne Bullen. 

Sur. Has the King this-? 

Suf, Believe it. 

Sur, WxW this work ? 

Chavu The King in this perceives him, how he coafti 
And edges his own way. But in this point 
All his tricks foticder ; and he brings his phytic 
After his patient's death; th& King already 
Hath married the fair lady, 

Sur, *\Vouldhehad) 

Suf, May you be happy in your wifli, my Lord;; 
For 1 profcfs you have it. 

Sur, Now all joy 
Trace the conjurdion ? 

SuJ. My Amen to'tl 

Nor. All mens' ! 

Suf, There's order given for her coronation t- 
Marry, this is yet but young, and may be left 
To fome ears unrecounied. But, my Lords, 
She is a gallant creature, ard cotiipleat 
In mind and feature. , I pcrfuade me, from her 
Will fall fome blefling to this land* which Ihall. 
In it be memorized 

Sur. But will the King 
Digcft this letter of the Cardinar* J: 
The Lord forbid ! 

N(fr, Mairy, Amen I 

Suf No, no; ~ 
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There be more wafps that buzz about his nokr 
llVill make this fting the fooner. Cardiniil Gampeiui 
Is ftohi away to Rome, has ta*en no leave, * . 

Hath left the^caofe o* th' Kia^ isahandled ; aad 
Is pofted, a« the agent of our Cardinal, 
To fecond all his plot. 1 <lo afliare yoa i 
The King cry'd Ha ! at this. 

Cham. Now God incenfe him ^ 
And let him cry Ha, louder 1 ' 

Nor. But, mj Lord, 
When returns Cranmer T 

Sftf. He is return'd with his opinions,. whic&. . 
Have fatisfy'4 the king for his divorce,, 
<kither*d from aif the famous colleges 
^Imoft in Chriftendom. Shortly, I believe,. 
His iecondimarriage (hall be p«bll(h'd, and 
Her coronation* Catharine no more 
Shall be call'd Queen, but Princefsfdowager^, 
As widow to Prince Arthur.. 

Nar. ThtsT fame Cranmer *s 
A worthy fellow^ and hath ta'en much pairn 
In the King's bufinefs. 

£«/. Her has, and we (hail (ce hiai< 
For it an Archbilhop.. - j 

Nor. So I hear^ 

Su/. 'Tisfo. 

Entfr Wolfejr ^xri CromweUl. 

The Cardinal'—— 

Ncr^. ObfcrvCi obferve^ he's moody*. 

JVoh The packet,. Cromwell,' 
Ga>ve it you the King ? 

Crom,. To his own hand ih's bed*chamber*. 

Wok Looked he o' th' infide of the pajper V 

Crom. Prefently a 

lie did unfeal them, and the firft he view'4«. * 

He did it with a ferious mind ; a heed 
Was ia h«fr countenance. And you he bade. 
Attend him here this morning. 

Wol. Is he ready to come abroad f 

£r^m. 1 think by thts he is*. 

ItoU Leave>me a^ while. [fxv/ Cromw^lb 
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It (haO he lo tlie Dnchcfs of AiaDfon, [Afiie. 

The Freoch Ring's filW ; be (hali marry her. 
Anne BuDeo ! no, i Q no Anne BuUeas tor htm,— — » 

Tbcre*» more in it than a fair vifage BuUen ! 

Ite, we*ll no Ballens !— ..fpeediij, I widi 

To hear from Roqae — die Marchioncls of Pembroke !«— ^ 

Affr. He's difcdntented 

^mf Maj be be hears the King 
Does whet his anger to him* 

SuTm Sharp enough, 
Lord, for thy juflice ! 

WoL [Afide.l^ The late Qneen's gentlewoman f 9 
Knight*s Da^jgbtcr J 
To be her miOreis* miilrefs ! the Qaeen*s Qaeea ! 
Tbb candle boms not clear : 'tis I mnft (buff it. 
Then out 14 goes — What thoa^h I know her virtiioss^ 
An i well c*efcrving ? yet i know her for 
A fpleecy. LHthcran ; and nee whofibme to 
Our laufe, that (he (honid lie i*th' bofom of 
Cor hard-rul d King. Again, there is fprung vp 
An heretic; an arch one, Cranmer ; one 
Hath crawl d into the lavoor of the King». 
And- is his oracle. 

Kor. He*s vex'd at fomething; 

SCENE III. 
Enter King^ reading afrhcd^e i and Lovell. 

Sur. I wonid 'twere fomething. that would fret ihe 
The mafter-cord of s heart I tltringr 

Suf^ The King, the King. 

King. W hat piles of wealth hath be aecumulated 
To his own portion ! wbat expence by thlhoar 
Seems ^o-ilow from him \ how, i* tb' name of thrift* 
Does be rake this together ! Now, my Lords*. 
Saw you the Cardinal ^ ' 

Nor, My Lcrd, we have 
Stood here obfcviug him. Some ftrange commotk>m 
Is in his brain : he bites his lip, and Aarts ;, 
Stops on a fudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finger on his temple ; ftrah 
Sltt'ixt^s out into faft gate, tbeu flops agaia; 
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ate. 3. King Henry VIM. ja* 

Strikes his breaft hard, and thca anon he cafe 
His eye againll the moon ; in naoii (irange podares 
W'eVe fecn him fet hiQafetf, 

King. It iDAy wcU be, 
There. i^ a tnutiny in*s mind. This morning 
Papers of ftate he fent me to pcrufc. 
As I required j and wot yoa what i found 
There, on nay confcicnce put unwittingly f 
Forfoothy an inventory, thus importing ; 
The fevcral parcels of his plate, his treafurfi* 
Rich ftufFs and ornaments of houthold, which* 
I End at fuch proud rate, ihat i« out-fpeaks 
PofTeflion of a fubjedt. 

Nor^ *Tis hcav'n's will ; 
Some fpii it put this paper in the packet,. 
To bkfs your eye wichaL 

King. If we%iJ think 
His contemplations were above the earth, . 
And fixM on fpiritual obje^s, he fhouJd ftill 
Dwell in his mufings \ but I am afraid 
His thinkings are below the moon,, nor worth 
His ferious confidering^ 
\Jictakcj his feat ^ 'wfoifpers Lovell, 'mho goes to Wolfcf* 

IVol. Heav'n forgive me 

Ever God blcfs your Highners?— — — ' 
King, Good my Lord, 
' You a»e full oi heav'nly ftuff, and bear the inventory 
Of your befl graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o*er ; you have fcarce time 
To fteal froo^piritual leifure a brief fpan,. 
To keep youWarihJy audit ; fure, in that 
1 deem you an iil.hufband, and am glad 
To have you therein my companion^ 

WoL Sir, 
For hply offices -I have a time ; 
A time to thifik upon the part of buf^nefi 
1 bear i' th* (lat^; and itature does require 
Her times of pre fervation, which, perforce, 
1 her frail ibn, amongft my breihrea mortal^ 
Mud ^tve my tendance to. 
King, You have faid well. 
WoJ. And ever inay your Highncfs yoke together. 
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}3a King ffenty VIII. A€t ^ 

At I win lend yott caufe, mj doing well 
With my well faying ! 

Ai«g, 'Tis well faid again ; 
And 'tis a kind of good deed t9 faf well. 
Andjec words are no deeds. Mj father lov'd yott; 
He faid be did ; and with his deed did crown 
His word opon yoi;i. Stnee I had.my office, 
I've kept yon next my heart; have not alone 
Employ d yon where high profits might come booie^ 
But parM my prefent hayings, to beftoW 
My bounties upon yon. 

H^pL What (bould this mean ^ IJjl^r. 

Sur, The Lord tncreafe this bufinefrf ^^^i/ufe.. 

King. Hdve I net made you 
The prime man of the ftate ? I pray^ yon teU me 
tf what t BOW pronounce, yon have found truet 
And, if you may confefs it. fay withlT, 
If you are bound to us or no ? What fay^you ? 

tVoi, .VI y Sovereign. I confefs your royal graces 
^howr*d on me daily have been more than could 
My ftudied purposes requite, which went 
Beyond all man*s endeavours*. My endvavours 
Have ever come too fliort of my defires ; 
Yet, fiU'd with my abilities, mine own ends 
^ Have been mrnc fo, that evermore they pointed 
To th* good of yonr mod facred per(bn, and 
The profet of the ftate. For your great graces, 
Heap*d upon roe, poor undeferver, I 
<;:an nothing render but allegiant thanks ;. 
My prayVs to heav*n for joix ; my loj^ry, 
Which ever has, and everfliall be growing,^ 
Till death, that winter, kill it* 

King. Fairly anfwer'd. 
A loyal and obedient fubjea is 
Therein illuftrated ; the honour of It 
Docs pay the a^ of it. as i' th* contrary 
The foulnefs is the punifhmcnt. I prefiime^ 
That as my hand has open'd bounty to you. 
My heart dropp'd love \ my pow'r rain*d honotir CQore* 
On you, than any ; fo your hand and heart, 
Your brain, and ev'ry lun^ion of your power«, 

f ^ndetvour^ for deJerM* 
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Should, notwithftanding that your bond of duty. 
As 'twere in love's particular « be mare 
Tome, your friend, than any. 

Woi. Iprofefs. 
That for your HighBefs' good I ever labour'd^ - 
More than mine own ; that am I /have b^en, will be»' 
Though all the world fliould crack their duty to you* 
And throw it from tfieir foul ; though perils did 
Abound as thick as thought could make 'em^ and 
Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty. 
As doth a rock agaihil the chiding fiood. 
Should the approach of this wild river break. 
And (land unftiaken your's. 7 

Kini^. 'Tis nobly fpoken ; 
Take notice, Lords, he has a loyal brea(l, 
For ydu have feen him open't. Read o'er tbts, 

\Giving^him pf*per$^ 
And, after, this-; and then to breakfaft, with 
What appetite you may. 

\Exit .King, fronsining upon Cardinal Wolfey ; ib^ 
Nohhs throng after bim^ nvbifpering andfmsling* • 

SCENE IV. 

WoL What fhould this mean ? 

* What fndden. anger's this ? how have I retp*d it ? 

* He parted- frowning from me, as if ruin 

* Leap'd from his eyes. So looks the chafed Hon • 

* Upon the daring huntfnnm^ that has gallM him ; 

* Then makes htm nothing. I linaft read this paper* 
I fear the ftory of his anger— 'tis fo 

This paper has undone me 'tis th' account 

Of all that wjorld of wealth I've drawn together 

For mine own ends ; indeed, to gain the popedom^ 

And fee my friends in Rome. O negligence. 

Fit for a fool to fall by ! What crofs devil 

Made.me put this main fecret in the packet 

I fent the King ? Is there no way to cure this ? . 

No new device to beat this from his brains I , ^ 

1 know 'twill ftir hrm ftrongly ; yet I know 

A way, if it take right, in ipight of fortune, 

Will bring me off again. What's ihis — To the Pope^ 

The letter, as 1 iivc^ with all the bufinef& • ■ 
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I writ to'i Holintfi. Najr, then farcwel ; 

I've touch'd the highcft point of all my grcatncfs; 

And from that full meridian of my gloi y 

I iiafte no^ to my letting. * I (hall fall, 

* Like a bright exhaUtion in the evening, 

' And no man fee me more, 

S G E N K- V. 

Enter U Wolfey, the H tikes 0/ Norfolk tf»^ Suffolk, the 
Earl ^Surrey, and the Lord Chamberlain. 

Nor. Hear the King's plcafure, Cardiaal, who com- 
To rendei up the great fcal. prefently L«»ndi yoa 

Into our hands, and to confine yourfelf 
To rirlhcr houfe, my Lord of Wincheftcr*«, 
Till you hear further from hti Hiehncfi. 

mU Stay 
Where s your commiiSon, Lords I words cannot carry 
Authority iq mighty. 

Suf, Who dare crofs 'cm. 
Bearing the King's will from hi mouth ctprefsfy ? 

JVoL Till I find more than will, •r words to do it, 
(I mean your malice), know, officious Lords, 
I dare, and muft deny it. Now I feci 

Of what coarfc metal ye are molded, -EkiTy; 

How eagerly ye follow my difgrace. 

As if it fed ye ; and how fleek and wanton 

Y'appear in evVy thing may bring my ruin. 

Follow your envious conrfcs, men of malice J 

You've ChriHian warrant for 'em, and, no doubt» 

In time will find their fit rewards. That leal 

You afk with fuch a violence, the King 

(iMine and your mafter) with his own hand gave me ^ 

Bade me enjoy it, with the place and honours, 

During my life ; and, to confirm his goodacfs, 

Ty'd it by letters patents. Now, who'll take it I 

Sur, The King, that gUve it. 

IFoi. It muft be himfclf then. 

Sur, Thou'rt a proud traitor, pricft, 

JVol. Proud Lord, thou lyeft. 
Within thefe forty hours Sun ey durft better 
Have burnt that tongue, thanfaidlb. 
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Sur. Thy atnbidon» 
T})ou fcarlet fin, robb'd this bewailing land 
Oi ^^oble Buckinghaaiy my father-in-law. 
The heads of ^11 thy brother Cardinals^ 
(With thee and all thy beft parts bound together)^ 
Weigh 'd not a haii' of his. Plagut of your policy ! 
You lient oie Deputy for Ireland. - 
Far from his fuccour ; from the King ; from all 
That might have mercy on the fault thou gav ft him f 
WhiKt your great goodnefsy out of holy pity» 
Abfolv'd him with an ax. 

IVol. This, and aU elfe ; 
This talking Lord can lay upon my credit, 
I anfwer. is moft falfe. 1 he Duke by law 
Found his deferts. How innocent I was 
From any private malice in his end, 
; His noble jury and loul caufe can witnefs. 
If I lov'd many words. Lord, 1 (hould tell yott. 
You have as little honefty as honour ;' 
/That I, i'th* way of loyalty and truth 
Toward the King, my e\:er-royal mafter, 
Dare mate a founder man than Surrey can be. 
And all that love his follies, 

Sur. By my foul, 
Your long coat, prieft, protects you ; thou fhouldft feel 
My fword i'th' life-blood of thee elie. My Lorcls^ 
Caiti ye endure to hear this arrt>gance ? 
And from this fellow i If we live thus tamely« 
To be thus jaded by a piece of fcarlet, 
Farewel, nobility ; let his Grace go forward. 
And dare us with his cap, like lark£[^ 

fVoU All goodnefs 
Is poifon eo,thy ftomach. 

Sur, Yes, that goodnefs 
Of gleaning all the land's wealth into one, . 
Into your owp hands. Card nal, by extortion ; 
The goodnefs of your intercepted packets 
You writ to th' Pope, againft the King ; yoar goodnef^i 
Since you provoke me, (hall be moft notorious. 
My Lord of Norfolk, as you re truly noble. 
As you refpc^t the common good, the Itatc 
Oi our defpi»'d nobilityi our iiTucsi 
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Who, if he live, will fcarce be gentlemen. 
Produce the grand iiim of hi» fm^ the articles 
GoUe^ed from his lite. Til flartle you, 
Worfe than the facring bell, when the brown .wench 
Lay kiflla^ in yoar arms. Lord Cardinal. 

W^l^ How much, methinks, I could defptM thi» man. 
But that l*m bound in charity againii it \ 

Nor. Thofe articles, my Lord^ are in th' King's hand: 
But thus much, they are foul ones. 

WoU So much fairer 
And fpotlefs (hall mine innocence arlfe, 
When the King knows my truth* 

Sur, This canbot fave you. 
I thank my memory, 1 yet remember 
Some of thefe articles, and out they IhalU 
Now, if you can, blulh, and ^ry^ Guilty* Cardinal^ 
You'll (hew a little honefty. 

WoL Speak on, Sir ; 
I dare your worft obje^ions : tf ^ blnfli. 
It is to fee a Nobleman want manners. 

Sur. I'd rather want thofe than my head; have at yott« 
Firft, that without the King's affent or knowledge^ 
You wrought to be a legate ; by which power 
You maim d the jurifJidion of ail biOiops. 
: Nor. Then. 4hat in all you writ to Rome, or el(e 
To fpreign princes, Ego if Rex mens 
Was (lill infcrib'd ; in which you brought the King 
To be your fervant* 

Suf. That, without the knowledge 
Either of King or council* when you went 
Ambaffador to th' ^mperory you made bold 
To CArrj into Flanders the great feal. 

Sur\ Item^ You fent a large . commiilioa 
To Gregory de CafTado, to coocludey 
Without the King^s will, or the ft^tft^ aUowance* 
A league between his Highuefs and Ferrara. 

Suf. That, out of mere ambition, you have oiade 
Tour holy h<it be Itamp'd on the King's cotn^ 

Sur. That you have fent innumerable fums 
(By what means got, 1 leave to your own^ confcience) 
To furnifh Rome, and to prepare the ways 
You have for dignities, to ih' mere undoing 
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Of all the kingdom. Many more there nre. 
Which (ince they are of you» aad odious, 
. I will not taint my mouth with. 

Cham. 0, my Lord, 
Trefs not a falling man too far ; 'tis virtue : 
His faults He open to the laws ; let them, 
Not you corre<5l him. My heart weeps to fee him 
80 little of Ills great felf, 

iS«r. 1 forgive him, 

Suf. Lord Cardinal, the King's further pleafure isj 
Becaufe all thofc things you have done of late 
By your powV legatine within this kingdom. 
Fall in the compafs of a pramunire. 
That therefore fuch a writ be iu'd againft you. 
To forfeit all your goods, lands, tenements, 
^And chatties, and whatioever, and to be 
Out of the Krag's protedion. This is my charge. 

I^or. And fo we'll leave you to your meditations 
How to live better. For your ifubborn anfwer. 
About the giving back the great feal to us, 
The King (hall know it, and, no doubt Ihall thank you. 
So fare you well, my little good Lord Cardinal. 

lEx€unt ail but Wolfey. 

SCENE VI. 

Wol. So fai^wel to the little good you bear me I 
Farewel, a long farewel to all my greatncfs ! 
This is the flatc ot man : To-day he puts forth 
The tender leaves of hopes ; to morrow bloflbms. 
And bears his blufhing honours thick upon him ; 
The third day comes a froft, a killing froft. 
And when he thinks, good eafy man, full furely 
Hisgreatnefs is a-npening, nips his ihoot; 
And then hi? falls, as I do I have ventur d, 
Like little wanton boys, that iwim on bladders, 
Thefc many fummers in a fea of glory ; 
But far beyond my depth: my high-blown pride 
At length broke under a e ; and now bas left me. 
Weary, and old with fervice, to the mercy 
Of a rude ftream, that mufl for ever hide me. 
Vain pomp and glory of the world, 1 hate ye ; 
I feel my heart new opened. Oh, how wretched 
Vot. V. Ee 
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1$ tbar pof r tn:in that hanfs on princes* favours 1 
There is, betwixt that linile he woold afptre to, 
1 hst iwcet afped of princes, and his ruin. 
More pangs and fears than war or women have ; 
And wheit he falls, he falls like Ladfer^ 
Neter to hope again. 

Enter Cromwell, fianiing amaz^dm 

Why, how now Cromwell ? 

Crem. I have no power to fpeak, Sir. 

IV5I. >^hat, amaz*d 
At my misfortunes? can thy fpirit wonder 
A great man ihould decline ! nay, if yon weep, 
i*m fallen indeed. 

Crom, Howdocsyoor Grace? 

Wol. Why, weU ; 
Never fo truly happy, my good Cromwell. 
I know nryfelt now, and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities ; 
A Itill and qaiet confcience. The King has enr'd me, 
I humbly th^nk his Grace ; ani from thefe (houlJers, 
Theie roin'd pillars, ont ^ pity taken 
A load would (mk a navy, too much honour* 
O, 'tis a burden, Cromwell, 'tis a burden. 
Too heavy lor a man that hopes for heav'n ! 

Crom. I'm glad your Grace has made that right ufe 
of it. 

IVol I hope I have : Tm ab!e now, methinks, 
* Out of a fortitude of foul 1 feel, 
T ' endure more mifenes, ;<nd greater ^r. 
Than my weak-hearted enemies dare offer, 
W' hat news abroail ? 

Crom. The heavieft, and the worft, 
Is your difpleafure with ihe King.' 

IVol, GoJ bleA him ! 

Crom. The next is, that Sir Thomas More is chofea 
I^crd Chancellor in your place. 

Wol, That s fofnewhat fudden 

But he's a learned man. May he continue 
Long in his riighnels' favour^ ^pd do juftice 
For truth's fake and hib conicicffft ; that hts bones, 
When he has run his courfe, and fkeps in bleffings, 
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May have a tomb of orphaoft* tears wept on hiixvl 
"What more ? 

Crom, That Cratnmcr is returned with welcome ;. 
Inftrtird Lord Archbidiop of Caaterbury. 

JVol. That's news indeed, 

Crom, Laft, that the Lady Anne, 
Whom the King hath in fecrccy long marriedi^ 
This day was view'id in open as his Queen, 
€oing to chapel ; and the voice is now 
Only about her coronation 

Wol, There was the weight that pall*d que down. O^ 
Cromwell, 
The King has gone beyond. me : all my glories 
In that one woman i have loft for ever. 
No fun fhall ever uflier forth my honours, . 
Or gild again the noble troops that waited 
Upon my fmiles. Go, ^et thee from me, Gromwell^f 
I am a poor fall'n man, unworthy now 
1 o be thy lord and mafter. 5eek the King, 
(That fun I pray may never fet); I've told him 
What and how true thou art ; he will advance thee? 
Some little memory of me will ftir him, 
I know his noble nature, not to let 
Thy hopeful fervice perifhtoo. Good Cromwell,. 
Megledl him not; make ufe now^ and provide 
For thine own future fafety, 

Gpom. O my Lord, 
Muft I then leave you ? muft I needs forego 
So good, fo noble, and fo true a mafler ? 
Bear witnefs, all that have not hearts of iron> 
With what a forrow Cromwell leaves his lord. 
The King Ihall have my fervice 5 bat my prayer*- 
For ever, j^nd for ever, (hall be your's, 

IVol, Cromwell, I did not think to ihed a tear* 
In all nfiy nnferies ; but thou haft forced me, 
Out of thy honeft trutli, to play the woman — • 
Let's dry our eyes ; and ihus far hear me, Croinwell^; 
And when I am forgotten, as \ (hall bp, 
And fleep in dull col J marble, where no foention 
Of me muft more bejieard, fay then i taught thee;. 
Say, Wolfey, that bnce rode the waves of glory 
iVnd founded all the depths and ihoals oi hoaouc»« 
JE c a- 
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Found ihce a way, out of his wreck, to rife in : 

A fure and fafe one, though thymafter mifs'd it. 

Marie hut i»y f^iU, and thai which ruinM roc : 

Cromwell, I charge tbcfe, fling away ambition ; 

By that (in fell the angels ; how can man then 

(I ho' th' image of his Maker) hope to win by't? 

Love thyfrif laft; cherifh thofe hearts that wait thee: 

Corruption wins not more than honcfty. 

Still in thy right hand carry gentle peace. 

To filence envious tongues. Be joii, and fear not. 

Let all the ends thou aim'ft at, be thy country's, 

Thy Gotl's, and truth's; then if thou fall'fl, O Crom- 

Thqu fairft a blefled martyr. Serve the King ; [wcjl« 

And pr ythee lead mc in 

Theie ftke an inventory of all I have» 

To the laii penny, *tis the King's. My robe, 

And my integrity to Heav'n, is all 

I dare now call mine own. O Cromwell, CromweBi^ 

Haci I but ferv'd my God with half the zeal 

1 ferv'd my King, he would not in tnine age 

HaVe left me naked to mine enemies. 

Crom. Good Sir, have patience* 

^6>/. So 1 have. Parewel 
The hopes of court 1 my hopes in heav*n do dwell. 

\Exeunt. 

ACT IV. SCENE K 

Jftreet in Wtjlminfier. 

Enter tiao Gentlemen, meeting one another * 

1 Gen* -'\70u'rc well met once again* 
JL a Gen. And fo are you. . 

1 Gen You come to take your ftand here, and behold 
The Lady Anne pais from her coronation. 

2 Gen 'Tis all my bufinefs. At our laft encounter. 
Tile Doke of Buckingham came from his trial. 

1 Gen. 'Tis very true. But that time offer'd forrow ; 
This, general joy. 

2 : Gen *Tis well : the citizens, 
Tm fure, bavai^^ewn at full their loyal minds ; 
And let 'em have iheir right, they're ever forward 
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In celebration oF thcfe days with (hews« 
pageants, and fights of honour, 

1 Gen. Never greater, 

Nor, I'll affjre you. better taken. Sir. 

2 Gen. May I be bold to a(k what that contaiaS|. 
That paper in your hand ? 

1 Gen. Yes ; 'tis the lift 

Of thole ^jiat claim their offices this day, . 

By cnfto.'u of the coronation. 

The Duke of Suffolk is the firft, and claims 

To be High Steward ; next, the Duke of Norfolk, 

To be Earl Marfh-il ; you may read the reft. 

2 Gen. I thank you, Sir. Had 1 not kno^n thofe 
I (honld have been beholden to your paper,^ [cuftoms, * 
But, I beijleech you, what V b'ecome of Catharine, 

1 he Princefs dowager ?* how goes^her bufmefs ? 

r Gen. That 1 can tell you too. Thfe Archbifliop/ 
Of Canterbury, accompanied with other 
Learned and rev rend fathers of his order. 
Held a late court at Dunilable, fix miles ' 
From Ampthii, where the Princefs lay ; to which < 
She oft was cited by them, but appeared not : 
And, to bcfhort, for not appearance, and- 
TJic King^s late fcruplc, ^7 the main aiTent 
Of all thefc learned men (be was divorc'd, 
Aiid the late marriage made of none effed { < 
Since which, .(b« was rcnrjov'd to Kimbolc^a, . 
Where (he remains now fick. 

2. Gen. Alas, good Lady 1 ■■ 
Tihe.trumpjsts fouxui ; Hand clofe^ theX^ueeo is coming, 

[Hautbffysm * 

Thle order of the coroaaiion . 

li y1Uve!y flourifhof trumpetr*. 

2. Thentnxjo jaij^es^ 

3, Lord Chancellor t 'with thepurfe andmact he/ore him, 
4 Chorifier ftnging. [Mufic. 
5, Mayor of Londan, haring the mace. Then Garter in 

his coat of arms^ and on his head a gilt copper crown. 
6'. Marquis of Dorfet^ heating afceptre of gold ^ on his 
bead a demi- coronal of gold. With him^ the Earl of 
£ e 3 
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Surrey, hearing the rod of filver nvttb tbe dove^ 
cro^n*d ivith an Earl's coronet. Collars of SS. 

7. Duke of Suffolk in his robe ofjiate^ his coronet on his 

head^ hearing a long nvhite nvandt as High Stenvard*, • 
With him the Duke of Norfolk^ ivith the rod of Mar- 
fhalfhipy a coronet on his bead. Collars ofSS. 

8. ^ canopy borne by four of the Cinque^ports, under it the 

^teen in her robe ; in her hair richly adorned *ivith 
pearly crowned. On each Jide her the Bijhops of 
London andlVinchefier. 

9. The old Duchefs of Norfolk^ in a coronal of gold 

iJrought with flowers hearing the ^eent train. 

10. Certain Ladies or Count effes, with plain circlets of 

gold without flowers. 

They pqfs over the ^ff age in order and Jlate, eind then 
exeuDC, iv/Vifr a great flour i^ of trumpets i^ 

2 'Gen. A royal tra»D, believe me; thefcl knovr. 
Who's that who bears the fceptre ? 

1 Gen. Marquis Dorfet. 

And that the harl of Snrrey with the rod. 

2 Gen A bold brave gentleman. The next fliould be 
The Duke of Suffolk. 

1 Gen, 'Tis the fame : Wigh Steward. 

2 Gen, And that my Lord of Norfolk. 
1 Gen, Yes. 

2' Gen * Heav'n blefs thee ! 
Thou haft rhe/weeteft face I ever look'd on. 
Sir, as I have a foul, (he isan angel ; 
Our King has all the Indies in his arms,^ 
^nd more and richer, when he ftrains that Iadj» 
l*cannot blame his confcience. 

1 Gen, They that bear 

The cloth of ftate above her, arefonr Barons 
Of the Cinque-ports. 

2 Gen, Thofc men are happy ; {o are all are near her.. 
I take it, (he that carries up the train. 

Is that ofd*No|>lc Lady the Duchefs of Norfolk. 

1 Gen. It is, and all the reft are CountefTes. 

2 Gen. Their coronets (ay fo. Thefe arc liars indeed ^ 
And fometiiues falling ones. 

. J Gen, No more ot that. 
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Enter a third Gentleman. 

God fave yoa, Sir, ! Say, where have you been broiling ? 
3 Gen. Among the croud i' th* abbey, where a finger 
Could not be wedg'd in more; and 1 ato iliiied 
With the mere ranknefs ol their joy. 

2 Gen, You faw the ceremony ? 

3 Gen. I did. 

1 Gen^ How was it ? 

3 Gen. Well worth the feeing. 

2 Gen. Good Sir, Ipeak it to us, ^ 

3 ^^/r. As well as I am able. The rich fiream 
Of Lords and Ladies, having brought the Queen 
To a prepared place in the choir, fell off 

A diftance from her ;~ while her Grace fat down 
To reft a while, forne half an hour, or fo. 
In a rich chair of flate, oppofiog freely 
The beauty of her perfon to the people, 
(Believe me. Sir, (he is the goodlieil woman 
That ever lay by man) ; which when the people 
Had the full view of, fuch a noife arofe 
As the (hrouds make at fea in a liiff tempeft ; 
As loud, and to as many tunes. Hats, cloakf^ 
Doublets, I think, flew up ; and had their faces 
Been loofe, this day they had t)ccn loft. Such joy 
I never faw before. Great belly d women. 
That had not half a week to go, like rams 
In the old time of war, would fhake the prefs, 
And make it reel before 'em. No manlivmg 
Could fay. This is my wife there, all were woven 
So ftrangely in one piece 

2 Gen' But pray what/follow'd ? 

3 Gen^ At length her Grace rofe; and with napdeft 
" paces 

Came to the altar, where fhe kneel'd; and, faint- likf» 
C^ft her fair eyes to heav*n, and prayM devoutly : 
Then rofe again, and bow'd her to the people : 
When by the Archbilhop of Canterbury, 
Sh' had all the royal makings of a Queen ; 
As htily oil, Edward Conteflbr's crown, 
The rod, and bird of peace, and all fuch emblems 
Laid nobly on her : which perform'di the choir. 
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"With all the cboiccft mufic of the kingdom, 
Together fung TV Deutft, So (he parted, . . 

And with the fame full ftate pac*d back again 
To York-place, where the feaft is held, . 

1 Ccn. Yc-a muft no more call it Tork-place^' that's 
For fince the Cardinal fell, that title's lolt ; [pall* 
'Tis now the King's, aod called Whitehall. 

3 Gen. I know it: 
But 'tis io lately altered, that the old name 
Is frcfli about rae. 

2 Gen What two reverend bifhops 

Were thofe that went on each fid« ot the Qncen V 

3 Gen, Stokefly and Gardiner ; the one of Winchcftcr, . 
Newly preferred from th a. King's Secretary; 

The other, London. 

iCen Heof Winchefter 
Is held no great good lover of th' Archtifhopj 
The virtuous Cranmer, ' 

3 Gen. All the land knows thatt 
However, yet there's no great breach; when't comtSj. 
Granmcf will find a friend wiUnot fhr ink- from him.r 

7. Gen. AVho may thatbe, J pray you \ 

3 Gtn^ Thomas Cromwell, 
A' man in much efteem? with th' King, and truij; 
A worthy friend. The King has mack him 
Mafter a' th' jewel houfe, 
,Aud one, already, of the privy councils 

2 Gen He will defervc more. 

^.Gen. Yes, without all doubt* 
Come, Gentlemen, you (hall both 'go tny wayj 
"Which is to the court, and there (hall be my gueOsi 
Something I can commaad ; as 1 walk thither, 
1*11 tell you more 

Both^ You may^command us, Sir. lExcunf. 

S C E N E II. Changer to Kmbolfon. 

£;rfrr Catharine donuagef, ftck^ led betnueen Griffith her 
Gentiernan^UJher^ and Patience her mtoman, 

Gr{f* How does your Grace ? 
Cath O Griffith, fick to death: 
My legs, like loaded branches^ bow to th' earthy 
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Willing to leave their burden. Reach a chair- 
So now roethinks I feel a little cafe. [^Sitting dGnvJt. 

Did thou not tell me, Griffith, as thou ledd me* 
That the great child of honour. Cardinal Wolfey^ 
"Was dead ? 

Cri/. Yes, Madam ; but I think your Graces* 
Out of the pain you fuffer'd, gave no ear to't, 

CafJ^ Pr'ythee, good Griffith, tclime howhcdy'd* 
If ^'ell, he ftept before me happily. 
For my example, 

Cri/\ Well, the voice goes, Madanu 
For after jhellout Earl of Northumberland 
Arrefted him at York, and brought him forward 
(Asa noan forely tainted) to hisanfwer. 
He fell iick fuddenly, and grew faiU 
He could not fit his mule. 

Cats, Alas, poor man ! 

Gxi/. Atlaft, with eafy roads he came toLiecefterj 
Lodg'd in the abbey, where the Rev Vend Abbot, 
IVith all his convent, honourably received him ; 
To whom he gave thefe words, * O Father Abbots 

* An old man, broken with the ftorms of date, 

* Is come to lay his weary bones among ye j 

* Give him a little earth for charity P 

So went to bed ; where eagerly his (kknefs. 
Furfu^ him dill, and three nights after this^ 
About the hour of eight, (which he himfelf 
Foretold (hould be his laii), full of repedtance^ 
Continual mpditdtions, tears, and forrows, 
He gave his honours to the world again. 
His blcffed part to heav'n, and flept in peace, 

Caih'. ** So may he reft, his faults lie gently on himfe 
** Yet thus fai;, Griffith, give me leave to fpeak hkn ^ 
*^ And yet with charity. He was a man 
•« Of an unbounded itomach ; ever ranking 
«• Himfelf with prmces : one that, by fuggetUon* 
« Ty'd • all the kingdom : fimony was fair play ; 
«* His own opinion was his law, I'th'prefence 
<* lie would fay untruths, and be ever double 
«< Both in his words and meax^ing. He was, ncver^ 
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<* But where \t meant to ruin, pitiful; 
*< Htsprofnite^ were, as he then was, mighty; 
<* But his performaDce. as ke now is% nivrbiag;. 
** Of his v)wn bo3y he wa^ ill *« and gave 
•* The clergy illexample." 

Crlf. Noble Madara, 
Mens' evil ojanncrs live in brafs, their vtrtaes 
\Vc write ia water. May it pleaic your Highnefa 
To hear me {peak his good now t 

Qath. Yes, good Griffith » 
I were malicious eMr. 

Crif, This Cardinal, ' ^ 

Though from an htimbKe ftock, undoubtedly 
AVas faihton'd to much hononcfroai his craddlev 
lie was a fcholar, and a ripe and good one ; 
Exceeding wife, fair fpoken, and perAiadidg; 
JLotty and four to them that lov'd him not; 
Sut to thoie men that <ought hioii fweet as fummer.. 
And though be were uuliatisty'd ingetting^ 
(Which was a fin) ; yet in beftowtng» Madaoi^ 
He was mod princely. £ver wttneii) for hinfc 
Thoie twins of learning that he raised in you, 
Jpfwlch and Oxford -I one of which fell with hia|> 
Unwilling to outlive the good he did it:' 
The other, though uniinifli*d» yet fo famo»i>. 
So excellent in art, and ftill fo rifing, 
That Chrifteadiom (hall ever fpeak his virtue. 
His overthrow heap'd happtnefi Jupon hinii. 
For then, and not till then» he felt himfelf. 
And found the biefTednefs of being little: 
And to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he dy^ fearing God. 

Cath^ After my death 1 wifti n© other kerald^ ' 
No other fpeaker of my living adl^ions, 
To keep mine honour from CQrruf>tion, 
But iuch an honeli chronicler as Griffith. 
Whom 1 moft haled living, thou haft made mc#. 
Ayith thy rel'gious truth and modcfty, 
Now in his afbes honour. Peace be with him I 
Patience, be near cne dill, and fet^me lower. 
1, have not Jong to trouble thee. Good Griffith, 

*^i*.c, he abufcd his body by intemperance ai:4 luxury^^ 
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Caufe the tnuGcians play me that fad note 
I nam'd my knell, whilft i (it meditating 
On that celellial harmony I go to. 

Sad andfolemn mujtc* 

Grif, She is afleep : good wench, let's fit down quiet 
For fear we wake her. Softly, gentle patience. 

7he vijton. Enter fohmnly one ajler another^ Jixperfon^ 
agest, clad in nuhite robet, ^wearing on their heads gar' 
lands ofbays,andg6l^en vizards on their faces y branches 
of bays or palm in their hands 7 hey fir ft congee unto 
her^ then dance ; and at certain changes, the fir ft tnuo 
hold afpare garland over her heady at nuhich the other 
ftur make reverend curifies ; then thetivt that held the 
garland t deliver the fame to the other next tivo ; ivho 
obferve the fame order in their changes, and holding the 
garland over her head: 'which done, they df liver the 
fame garland to the Infi fmoy ivho likenvife ohferve the 
Jame order : fat ivhich, as it ivere by infpiration, fhe 
makes in her fleepjigns of rejoicings and hoideth up her 
bands to heaven): And fo in their dancing they vanijh^ 
tarrying the garland nvith them . The mujic ic ntinues . 

Cath. Spirits of peace, where are ye ? are ye gone I 
And leave me here m wretcheJnefs behind ye i 

Grif. Madam, we're here. 

Catb. It is not you 1 call for ; 
Saw ye none enter fmce 1 ilept ? 

Crtf None, iVfadam 

Cath» No ? faw yoU not ev*n now a bfe/Ted troop 
Invite me to a banquet, whofe bright f^ices 
Cifl thoufand beams upon me, like. the fun I 
They promised me eternal happinefs. 
And brought me garlands, Griffith, wh'ch I feel 
I am not worthy yec to wear : I Ihall ^^fTuredly, 

Grif I am moil joyful. Madam, fuch good dreams 
Poffefs your fincy. 

Cath. Bid the mulic leave, 
* i ift h^rlh and heavy to roe. \^Miltc ceafis, 

Pat 'Co you note 
How much her Grace is alcer'd on the fudden I t 

How long her face is drawn ? how pale fhelooks^ 
And oi an Ctttthlj co.td^ oblerve'her eyes. . j 
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Crif, She is going, wench. Praj, praf^.^...-. 
Pat, Heav'n comfort her ! 

Enter iL Mejfenger, 

Mef. An't Ivkc your Grace— « 

Cath. You arc a faucy fellow ; 
Deferve we no niore rev*reace ? 

Grif. YouVe 10 blanie» 
Knowing (he will not lofe her wonted greatnefs. 
To ufe io rude behaviour. Go to, kneel, 

Mef I humbly "do inireat your Highnefs' pardon: 
My hade made me unmannerly. Tiicre is ftaying 
A gentleman fent from the King, to fee you. 

Cath, Admit him entrance, Griffith. But this fellow 
I*et me ne'er fee again, J£x/> Mejfenger^ 

Enter Lwd Capucius. 

IF my fight fall not. 

You (hould be Lord Atrbaflador from the Emperor, 

My Royal nephew, and your name Capucius 

6W^. Madam, the fame, yourfcrvaut. 
Cath^ O my Lord, 
The times and titles now are altcr'd ftrangely 
^Vith me, fince firft you knew me. But, 1 pi:ay yoo, 
"What is your pkafurc with me \ 

Cap Noble Lady, 
Firft, mine own fcrvice to your Grace ; the next. 
The King*s requed that I would vifit you ; 
Who grieves much for your weaknefs, and by me 
Sends you his princely commendations. 
And heartily intreats you take good comfort. 

Cath. O my good Lord, that comfort comes too late; 
*Tis like a p jfdon after execution ; 
- That gentle pbyfic givn in time, had cnr'd me. 
But now I m pad all comforts here but prayers* ' 
How does bis f iighnefs \ 

Cap. Madam, in good health. 

Cath. So may he ever c^o, and ever flonrifh, 
When I (hall dwell with worms, and my poor name be 
Banilh'd the kingdom 1 Patience, is that letter 
1 caus'd you write, yet fent away ? 

Pat. No, Madam. 
Cutb. Sir, I muft humbly prey y9U to deliTcr 
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This to my Lord the King. 

Cap Moft willing. Madam. 

Catb. In which I have cocnmended to his goodneft 
I'he model 6f our chaCte loves, his young daughter ; 
(The dews of hcav'n fall thick in bleffings on her!), 
Bcfccching him to give her virtuous breeding, 
(She's youn?, and of a noMc modeft nature ; 
I hopcilie will dclerve well), and a little 
Tx) love her for her another's fake, that lovM him, 
Heav n knows, how dearly ! My next poor peticioa 
Is, that his 'Noble Grace would have Ibroc pity 
Upon my wretched women, that; lb long 
Have foUow'd both my fortunes Faithfully : 
Of which there is not one, I .tare avow, 
^Andnow I (hould-not.lye), but well defcrvcs. 
For virtue and true beauty of the foul, 
For honefty and decent carriage, 
A right good hufband, let iiioa be a noble ; 
And fure thofe men ^re Happy that Ihall have 'ena> 
The laft is for my men . they are the poorell; 
But poverty could never draw em from me:- 
That they may have their wages duly paid 'em. 
And fomcthin^ over to reme nber me 
If Heav'n had pleased to ve giv n me longer life. 
And ^ble Tseans we had not parted thus. 
Thefe are the whole coutents And, i^ooJ my Lord, 
By that you love the dearcft in th's world. 
As you wi(b Chriftian peace to Ibuls departed. 
Stand ihefc ponr people's friend, and urge the"King 
To do me this lait right. 

Cap By Heav.'n I wiH^ 
Or let me lofethe faihion of a man ! 

Cuth* 1 thank you, honeit Lord. Remember m^ 
In all humility unrohis Highnefs; 
And tell him, his long trouble now. ispaffing 
Out of this world. Tell him, in death 1 blefs'd him^. . 

For ib I will Mine eyes i^row dim. Farewell, , 

My Lord -Griffith, farewell,— Nay, Patience, . 

You mufl not \t^y^ me yet. \ muft to bed - — 
Call in more women — When I'm dead; good wench. 
Let me be us'd with honour ; drew me over 
With maiden flow'rs that all che worlJ may know 
I wais a chaite wife to my grave : inbaiim me. 

Vol. V. . ff 
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Then lay me forth; although anqueeii*d» yet like 

A Queco, and daughter to a King, inter me. 

I can no more [£y«r»/, leading Catharine. 



nvitb 



A^C T V, S C £ N B L 

Before the PaUee. 

Enter Gardiner Bijhop tf Winchefter» a Page 
torch hrfore him 9 met hj Sir Thomas Lotc]!. 

Card. yrr^lS oneo*clock, Boy, is*tli0t? 
J Boy. ic hath ftmck. 

Card* Thefe (hcmid be hours for neteffitieSt 
Not for delights ; times to repair our nature 
With c omfcM r tin g repofe; and not for us 
To wafte tbefe times* Goodghour of iiighty Sir Tho- 
Whither fo late ? [[mas ! 

Lev. Came you from the King, my Ldrd ? 

Card,- 1 did, Sir Thomas, and lelt hsm at Primero 
With the Duke of Suffolk. 

Lev. I muft to him too, 
Before hr go to bed . I'll take my le?rrc. 

Card. Not yet, Sir Thomas Lt)vell : what's the mat- 
It feems7on are in hafte t and if there be £ter ? 
No. great offence belongs to't, give your friend 
Sometouch of your late bufinefs. Affairs trhac walk 
(As they fay fpirits do) at midnight, have 
In them a.'wilder * nature, than the bufineft 
Thab feeks dilpatch by day. 

Lev. My Lord, I love you : 
And durft commend sr fecret to^your ear 
Much wer^tier than this work. The Qaeen*s in la^^ 
They Ay, in great extremity ; 'tis fear'd £bottr, 

She'll with the labour end. 

Card. The fruit &e goes whh 
I pray for heartily, that itmay find 
Goodl3tne, and^liv«; but for the 'ftock,'^ Thomas, 
I wiflrit grubb'd up now. 

LoV' Methlhks I conid 
Cry the Amen ; and yet my confcie^ce fays. 
She's a good creattirei and (fweet Lady) does 
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Deferve our< better wiAes. , 

Card. But, Sir, Sir 
Hear me. Sir Thomas— —You Ve a Gentlcfraa 
Of mine own way ; 1 know you wife, religious : 
And let me tell yoo, ic will ne'er be well, 
'Twill not, Sir Thomas Lovell, cake t of me. 
Till Cranmer, Cromwell, her two hands, and (he. 
Sleep in their graves. 

Lov- Now, Sir, you fpeak of two 
The moft remarked i'.th' kingdom. As for Cromwell^ 
Befide that of the jewel-houte, he*s made M-after 
O* th* Rolls, and the King's Secretary ; further. 
Stands in ^he gap and tread for more preferments. 
With which the time will load him. Th* Archbiftop 
Is the King's hand and tongue ; and who dare fpeak 
One fyllable againft him ? 

Card. Yes, Sir Thomas, 
There are that dare ; and I myfelf have ventur'd 
To fpeak my mind of him. Indeed, this very day» 
(Sir, I may tell it you), \ think I have 
Incensed the Lords o* th' council, that he is 
(For fo 1 know he is, they know he is) 
A moii arch heretic, a peftilencc 
That does infedt the land ; with which they mpv*d« 
Have broken wtch the Kinj; ; who hath fo far 
Giv*n ear to our complaint, of his great grace 
And-princely care, torefecing thoie fell mifchiefs 
Our reafoQs laid before him, he hath commanded^ 
To-morrow morning to the council-board 
He be convented. He's a rank weed. Sir Thomas, 
And we muft root him out. From your affairs 
I hinder you too long. Goodnight, Sir Thomas. 

lExeufit Gardiner and Page» 

L01K Many good nights, my Lord 1 I reft your fer^ 

vant. [£xir Lovell^ 

SCENE II* Changes ta an apartment in tbi palace* 
Enter King and Suffolk. 
King. Charles, I will play no more to night ; 
My mind's not on't, you are too hard for me. 
Suf, Sir, I did never win of you before* 
King. But little, Charles ; 
\{ov iUall not whep-my fancy's on my play. 
F f 2 
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Re-enter LovcU. 
Kow» lovell, from the Qneen what is the news ? 

Zor. I could not perfonaily c'cliver to her 
"What you commanded me, but by her wooian 
I fent your meffage ; who rcturn*d her thanks 
In grc^teft humblenefs, gnd begg'd your Highncfs 
Moft heartily to pray for her. 

King. What fay *ft thou 1 ha! 
To pray for her ! what ! is (he crying out J 

Lov. So faid her woman, and that her fuH Vance made 
AJmofl each pang a death. 

King, A fas, good Lady ! * 

Suf. God fafely quit her of her burthen, and 
With pentle travel, to the gladding of 
Your Highnefs with an heir J 

King, 'Tis midnight, Charles ; 
Pr'ythee to bed ; and in thy prayers remember 
Th'eftatc of my poor Qaeen. Leave me alone ; 
For 1 iruft think- of that which company 
Would not be friendly to. • 

Suf 1 wifh your Highnefs 
A quiet night, and my good miftrefs will! 
Remember in my pravers, 

Krrg. Charles a good ni^ht. {^Exit Suffblk. 

"Well, Sir, whatfoUows? 

Efiter Sir Anthony Denny. 

Denny, Sir, I have brought my Lord tJie Archblfliop^ 
As you commanded me. 

King. Ha! Canterbury! 

Denny, Yea, my good Lt)rd. 

King. *T!s true where is he, Denny? 

Denny He attends your Highnefs* pleafure. 

King. Bring him to u*. [fx// Denny. 

Lov. This is .^bout that which the Bifliop fpake. 
I am happily come hither. \^Jfid^, 

Enter Cranmer and Denny. 

King. Avoid the gfillery. [^Lo\t\\Jeemeth tojiay. 

jja ! ♦!. have laid-— 7~be.g one 

What 1 ]^Exeunt Lovell eind Denny. 

S C E >i E 1!L 
Cran, 1 amlxiuch i^Miul i whticicre frcwD& ht thus? 
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'Tis his afpeA of terror, Ali*s not well. 

Kii^^ How now» my Lord ? yoa do defire to ko^w 
Wherefore i fent for you. 

Cran^ It is my duty 
T' attend your Highnefs' pleafure* 

King. Pray you rife^ 
My good and gracious Lord of Canterbory. 
Come, yoQ and 1 muft walk a turn togetlier ; 
I Ve news to tell you. Come, give me your hand* 
Ah» my good Lord* X grieve at what I (peak \ 
And am right forry to repeat what foiiows. 
.1 have, ^nd mod unwillingly, of late 
Heard many grievous, I do i^y, my Lord^ 
<ji^evous complaints of you; which being confider'd^ 
Have mov*d us and our council, that you (hall 
This morBiAg come before us ; where I know 
You cannot with fuch freedom purge yourfelf ;. 
But that, till further trial, in thofe charges 
Which wiQ require your anfwert you mod take 
Your patience to you, and be well contented 
To make your hotrfe our Tower. You a brother of 119^ 
it fits we thus4>roceed, or eUe no witnefs 
AVould come againfl; you. 

Cran^ 1 humbly thank your HigbneA, 
And am right glad to catch this ^oo^ occafioci 
Mod thoroughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff 
And corn (ball fly afunder. For f know 
There's none Hands under more calonuiiom tongues 
Than I myfetf, poor man* 

Kif^. Stand up, good Canterbury. 
Thy truth and thy integdty is rooted 
in us» thy friend . Give me thy hand, Aand op ; 
Pir'ythee let's walk. Now» by my holy Dame» 
A¥hat manner of man are you ? My Lord» I look'd 
You would have given ow your petition, that 
1 (hould have ta'en fome pains to bring together 
Yourfelf and your accufers^ and have heard yoo 
'Without indurance ffurther* 
* Crun* Moft dread Liege, 
TJ)e good I (land on is my trothaod hoficfiy* 
If they {hall fall, I with mine enemies 
Will triumph o'er my perfon ; which I weigh qo^ 
PeiDg of thofe virtues vacant.. I fear noib'm^ 
If$ 
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W h:it can be f iid againfl me. 

Kifi'y, K'^owyr>unot 
How yom ibtc itandb i' th' world, with the whote worl<l^ 
Your :"oc5 are n ar«y, ano not In all ; .heir practices 
MuU »-•€*«• the iamc proportion ; and not ever 
The juOice and the rtuth o* tb' qneftion carries 
The lie o' th vcrdft with it At whateafe 
Might c rfiipi m nds procore knaves as corrupt 
To iwear a»». inft you ? Such things have been done* 
You'ie potently oppo>*d ; and with a malice 
Of as great fize. U ecn you of better luck, 
I mean, iri p^ijur'd witncls, than your ma(ler»> 
"^hole miniftcr you are, while here he liv'd 
Upon this nau^^hty earth ? Go to, go to ; 
You tate a precipice for no leap of danger^ 
And woo your own deftru^ion. 

Cr^.n. God and your Miijelly 
Protoft mine rr^nocencc, or I fall into >» 
The trap is laid for me I 

King, fie of good cheer ; 
They Ihall no moteprevail, than we give way to^ 
Keep comfort to you, and this morning fee 
You do appear before them, if they chance, 
In charging you with matters, to commit you ;: 
The belV pe» iuaiions to the contrary 
Fail not to ufe, and with what vchemcncy 
Th' occafion ihall inilruA you. If intreaties 
Will render you no remedy, this ring 
Deliver them, an ' your appeal lotis 
There make before them. Look, the good roan weeps f 
He's honeft, on mint honour. Gods blcfsM mother I 
I (wear he is true-hearted ; and a foul 
None 1 etter in my kingdom. Get yougone^ 
And do as I have bid you. \Exit Craamer. 

H'asflr angleJ all his langaage in his tears. 

EnUr an Old Lady, 

Gen. \Withinr^ Come back; what naean you ? 

Lady, ril not come back ; the tidings that I bring 
l^ill make my boldnefs manners. Now good angeU 
Fly o'er thy roynl head, and fhade tby perfoa 
Uadcr their \ iefled wings I 

JST/W^. Now by ihy looks 
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I guefs thy meflhge. Is the Queen delivered? 
Say Ay, and of a boy. 

Lady Ay,. ay, my Liege ; 
And of a lovely boy ; the God of h^av'n 

Both now and ever blefs her 1 'tis a girl^ 

Promifes boys hereafter. Sir, your Queen 
De fires your vifitation, and to be 
Acquainted with this ftranger j 'tis as like you. 
As cherry is to cherry. 

King Loveil ! •— 

Lov. Sir 

King. Give her an hundred marks, Pll to the QnecB, 

>^ \^Exit King, 

Lady, An hundred marks! by this light, I'll ha' more. 
An ordinary groom is for fuch payment. 
1 will have more, or fcold it out of him. 
Said 1 for this, the girl was like him ? 1*11 
Have more, or elfe unfay't: now, while 'tis hot, 
ril put it to the iffiie. [Exit Lady. 

S C E* N E IV. Before the council- chainher* 

Enter Cranmer. 

Cran. I hope I'm not too late-; and yet the Gentle- 
man 
That was fent to roe from the council, pray*d me 
To make gieat hafte. All faft ? what means thib? hoa? 
"Who waits there ? fure you know mc"? . 

Enter Door-keeper^ 

D Keep. Yes, my Ldrd ;, 
. But yet I cannot he^p you.. 
Cran, V\ hy ? 
D, Keep. Your Grace muft wait till you becall'd for* 

Enter De^or Butts. 



Cran, So- 



Buttf. This^is a piece of malice. I am glad 
I came this way ib- happily. The King 
Shall underftand it prcfeojly. [Exit. Butts, 

Cran. 'Tis Bucts, 
The King's phyfician. As he pafs'd along, 
How carnelUy he calt his eyes upoa me ! 
Pray heav'n, he found jaot my dugracc ! for certaiDi 
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This is of porpofe laid by fome chat hate me, 
(God turn their hearts! 1 never iboght their maUce), 
To quench mine honour : they would fliame to^ make 
Wait eJfe at door ; a fellow-counfeUor, [me 

'Mong boys» and grooms, and lackeys ! but their plea* 
Muft be fuifiird,.and I attend with patience* ^furea 

Enter the King and Butts, at a *winda^ above. 

Butts, V\\ (hew your Grace the ftcangeft fight—- 

King. What's that. Butts ^ 

Butts . i think your Highnefs faw this many a dzj^ 

King. Body o* me : where is it I 

Butts.. There, my Lord. 
The high promotion of his Grace of Canterbur;*. 
Who holds his (late at door 'mongft purfuivants^ 
Pages, and foot-boy». 

King. Ha ! 'tis he indeed. 
Is this the honour they do one another f 
*Tis well there's one above 'em yet.' I thought 
They'd parted fo mach honefty among 'em» 
^ At leaft, good manners^ as not thu» to fuf^gr 
A man of his place, and fo near our favour. 
To dance attendance on their Lordfliips' pleafures ;; 
And at the door too, like a poft with packets^ 
By holy Mary, Butts, there's knavery ; 
Let 'em alone, and draw the curtain cLofe,. 
We (hall hear more anon. 

SCENE V. ne council 

A counciUtabie brought in, nvitb chairs and Jiools^ anS 

placed under thejiatc. Enter Lord Chancellor ^ place^^ 
• himfelf at the upper end of the taile on the left hand^ a- 
feat being left void above hirnt as for the Archhifhop of 

Canterbury. Duke of Suffolk, Duke of Norfolk,. 

Surrey, Lord Chamber laint ^nd Gardiner, feat then*- 
/elves in order on eachjidc Cromwell at the Umcsr 

end^ as Secretary. 

Chan. Speak to the bufine{s> Mr Secretary ? 
Why are we met iu council I 

Crom, Pleafe your Honours* 
The caufe concerns his Grace of Canterbury,- 

Card. Has he had koowledge o{ it i 
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Crom, Yes. ■ , 

Nor Who waits there ? 

Z> Keep. Without, mj Noble Lords ? 

Card:its. 

D, Keep, My Lord Archbifhop ; 
And has done half an hoar, to know your pleafures* 

Chan, Let him come in, 

D. Keep, Your Grace may enter now. 

[Cranmer approaches the councih-tahle. 

Chan. My good Loid Archbifhop, I m very forry 
To (it here at this preiisnt, an J behold 
That chair fland empty. But we ail are men 
I» our own BAture^ frail, an J capable 
Of frailty, few are angels : from which frailty. 
And want of wiidom, you that beil ihould teach us. 
Have mifdemean'd your eir and nota litilc ; 
ToWVd the King fiift,^>nd then his laws, in fillmgf 
Tlie whole realm, by your teaching and your chaplains, 
(For fo we arc inform 'd), with new opinions 
i>ivers and dangVous, which are hcrefies ; 
And not reforn^'d, may prove pernicious. 

Card, Which reformation muit be fudden too. 
My Noble Lords ; for thofe that tame wild horfes. 
Pace 'em not in th^ir hands to make em gentle ; 
But flop their mouths with liubhorn hits, and fpur 'ea>, 
Till they obey the manage. If we fuffer 
(Out of our eafinefs and childilh pity - 
1 o one man's honour) this contat<ions (icknefs, 
Farewel all ph}fir : and what follows then ? 
Commotions, uproars, with a genVa! taint 
Of the whole (late: as of late liays our neighbours 
The Upper Germany can dearly wimefs. 
Yet freihly pitied in our memories, 

Crau, iViy good Lords, hitherto, in all the progrcls 
Both of €s\y lie and office, I have laboured 
(And with no little ftudy) that my teaching, 
And the rtrong courfe of my authority. 
Might go oue way, and fafely ; and the end 
"Was ever to do wtll : nor is there livmg 
(1 fpeak It with a fmgle heart, my Lords) 
A man th.it more detelis, more Ifirs againft 
(Both in his private confciencc and his place), 
Defacers of the public peace, than I do. 
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TtSLj Heav*n« the Ktog may never find a heart 

M^tth lefs allegiance in it I Men that make 

Envy and crooked malice nouriOimenty 

Dare bite the beft. I do befeech your Lordlkips, 

That, in this cafe of jaitice, my accofers. 

Be what they will, may (land forth face to face. 

And fr^ly urge again it me. 

Suf. Nay my Lord. 
That cannot be], you are a counfellor. 
And by th'it virtue no man dare accufe you. 

Card. My Lord, becaule we've bufiaefi of more 
moment, 
We will be (hort wi* you. 'Tis his Higbnefs' pleafure 
And our confent, for better trial of you, 
From hence you be committed to the Tower ; 
IVhere being but a private man again. 
Yon (hall know many dare accofe you boldly^ 
More than, I fear, you are provided for. 

Cran. Ay,. my good Lord of Winchefter, I thank 7Q9« 
TouVe always my good friend ; if your will pafsif. 
I (hall both find your Lord(hip judge and juror» 
Yoo are Co merciful . I fee your end, 
*Tis my undoing. Love and meekne(s, Lord» 
Become a churchman better than ambition : ^ 
Win ftrayiBg fouls with modeAy again, 
Gaft none away. That I (hall clear myfelf, 
(Lay all the weight ye can upon my patience}^ 
I make as little doubt, as you do confcience 
In doing daily wrongs. I could fay more, 
But rev'rence to your calling makes me models.. 

Card. My Lord, my Lord, you are a fe^ary. 
That's the plain truth ; your painted glofs difcoverg. 
To men that underiland you, words and weakne(s. 

Crom, My Lord of Winchefter, you are^a littl6. 
By your good favour, too (harp ; men fo noble* 
However faulty, yet (hould Bod refpedt 
For what they have been. 'Tis a cruelty 
Taload a falling man 

Card. Good Mr Secretary, 
I cry your Honour mercy ; you may, wortt 
Of all thb table, fay fo. 

Crom. Why, my Lord ? 

Oard» Do not 1 know you for a favourer ^ 
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Of this ntw tt€L ? ye are noc found. 

Crom. Not found ? 

Card. Not found* I fafy 

Crom. Would you were half fb honed f 
Mens* prayers then would feek you, not their fears» 

Card, i (ball remember this bold language. 

Crovt, Do. 
Remember your bold life too. 

Cham. This is too much; 
Forbear for fhame, my Lords. 

Card. I^Vedonc. 

Crom. And I. 

Cham. Them thus for you> my Lord ; It ftands agreeda 
I take it, by all voices, that forthwith 
You be conveyed to ih* Tower a^rifoner ; 
There, to remain, tall the King's further pleafure 
Be known unto us. Are you all agreed, Lords I 

All. We arc. 

Cran. Is there no other way of mercy, 
But I muft needs to th* Tower, my Lords I 

Card. What other 
Would.you expcA } youVe ftrangely troublefome ; 
Let fome o' th' guard be ready there. 

Enter Cuard. 

Cran, Forme? 
Muft I go like a traitor then ? 

Card. Receive him. 
And fee him fafe i* th' Tower. 

Cran. Stay, good my Lords, 
I have a little yet to fay. Look there. Lords ; 
By virtue of that ring, I take my caufe 
Out of the gripes of cruel men, and give it 
To a mod noble judge, the King mj oia&er. 
~ Cham^ This is the King's ring. 

3ur. 'Tis no counterieit. 

Suf. *Tis his right ring, by Heav'a. I told ye all. 
When we^firft put this dang'cpus done a*^owJing» 
*T would fall upon ourielves. 

Nor. D' you think, my Lords, 
The |Cing will fuffcr but the little finger 
0£ this man to be vexM } 
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Cham, *Tis now too certain. 
How aiuch more is his life in value with himi. 
Would 1 were fairly out on't. 

Crom. My naind gave me, 
In feeking tales anJ informations 
Againft this man, whofe honefly the devil 
And his difciplcs only envy at, 
Ye blew the fire that burns ye: now have at ye 1 

S G E N £ VI. 

Enter Kingt frowning on them ; Jakes his feat. 

Card, Dread Sovereign, how much are we bound t« 
In daily thanks, that gave us foch a prince ; ^Hcav** 
Not only good and wife, but moft religious ? 
One that in all obedience makes the church 
The chief aim of his honour; -and to-ftrengthen 
That holy duty, out of dear refpera:. 
His royal felf in judgment comes to hear 
The caufe betwixt her and this great oflfendcr. 

King, You Ve ever good arfuddcn commendation?, . 
Bifliop of Wincheftcr, But know, I come not 
To hear fuch flatt'ries now ; and in my prefencc 
They are too thin and bafe to hide oflFences. 
To me you cannot reach : you play the i^aniel, 
And think with wagging of your tongue to win n», " 
But whatfo'cr thou tak»ft me fori Tm fure 
Thou haft a cruel nature, and a bloody. 
Good man, fit down. Now let xnc fee the proudcft 

\To Gran. 
He that dares mpft, hwt wag his finger at thee. 
By all thatfs holy, he had better ftarve, 
Than but once think this place becomes thee not. 

Sur, May*t pleafe your Graces — 

King No, Sir, it does not pleafe me. 
I thought I had men of Tome linderftanding 
And wifdom of m)r council ; but t find none. 
Was it dif:retion, Lords, to let this man. 
This good man, (few of you dcfervc that title), 
This honeft man, wait like a lowfy foot •boy 
At chamber-door, andone as great asyrm are ? 
Why, what a fhame was this ? did -my commUfigil 
Bid ye fo far forget yourlelves ? i gave ye r 
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PowV, as he was a counfellor, to try him, 
Not as a groom* There's Tome of ye, t fee^ 
More out of milice thai iotegrity, 
Would try him to the utmoil, hid ye means ; 
Which ye fhill never have while ( do live. 

Cham. My molt dread Sovereign, may it like'yoaf 
Grace 
ToJet my tongue ercufe all. What was purposed 
Concerning his imprifontn^nt, was nuher. 
If there be faith in men, meant'for his trial. 
And fair purgation to the world, than malice ; 
I'm fure in me. 

King, Woll, well, my Lords, refpeft him : 
Take him and ufe him well ; he's worthy of it. 
I will fay thus much for hitn, if a prince 
May be beholden to a fubjetJt, 1 
i\m, for his love. and fervice, To to him. 
Make me no more ado, but all embrace him : 
Be friends, for ihame, my Lords. My Lord of Canter- 
I have a fuit which you mull not deny me. [bury. 

There is a fair young maid, that yet wants baptifm ; 
You muft be godfather, and anfwcr for her, 

Cran, The greaceft monarch. now alive may glory • 
In fuch an honour; how may I defcrve it. 
That am a poor and humble fubje«a to you ? 

King, Gome, come, mj Lord, you'd fpare your 
fpoons: you fhall have 
Two noble partners with you :* the old Duchefs 
Of Norfolk, and the Lady Marquis Dorfet— — • 
Once more, my Lord of Winchetlcr, I charge fQ\x 
Embrace and love this man. 

Card. With a true heart 
And brother's love t "do it. 

Cran, And let Heaven 
Witnefs hew dear I hold this confirmation. 

King, Good man, thofe joyful tears (hews thy true 
The common voice, I fee, is verify 'd [heart: 

Of thee, which fays thus : Do my Lord Of Canterbury 
But one fhrewd turn, and he's your friend for ever. 
Come, Lords, we trifle time away : I long 
To have this young one made a Chriftian, 
As I have made ye one. Lords, one remain : 
So I grow ftroDgcr, you more honpur gain. [^Exeunt^ 
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SCENE Vfl. The palaec yard. 
Noifff and tuvtuk wihin:. Enter Porter and Ah Msm^ 

Port, YcMi*U Jtaveyour noifc anon* ye rafcak; do 
you take the court for Puris Garden ? yc ruic ilaves^ 
leave your gaping. 

Within, Good Mr Porter, I belong to th* tarder. 

Port, Belong to l he galk) ws^ and be liang'd , ye rogue 5 
» this a place to roar in ? fetch me a dozen crab- tree 
ftaves, and firong ones; thcfe are bu* Twitches — To» 
/cm» l*U fcratcb your heads; you noufl: be feeing 
chrillcnings ? Do you look for ale and cakes herci yoa 
rude rafc^ls ? 

Man. Pray, Sir, be patient ^ 't'« as much impoflible 
(Unlefs we fwept them from the door witk cannons). 
To fcattcr *cm, as 'tis to makis 'em: deep 
On May-day morning ; which will never be* 
We may as well puih agaioR; PauPs, as flir 'em* 

Port How got they in» and be hang'd ? 

Man. Aias> tknow not ^ how gets the tide ia? 
As much as one. found cudgel ot four foot 
f You fee the poor remainder) could didribute,. 
1 made no fpare, Sir. 

Port\. You did nothing. Sir. 

Man^ I am not Samfon, nor Sir Guy, nor Colebrantfr 
' to mow *em down before me ; bpt if 1 fpar'd any thac 
had a head to hit, either young or old, he or (he, cuc- 
kold or cuckold-maker, let me never hope to fee a chine- 
again; and that I-wonldnot for a crow, God f^v«her». 

Wtii/ui. Do you hear, Mr Porter ? 

Port, I {hall be with you prefcntly, good Mr Puppy^ 
Keep the door clofe, firrah. 

Man. What would you have me do ? 

Port. What (hould you doi but knock, 'em down by 
the dozeiis ? Is this Morefieids to mufter in ? or have 
we foaie llrange Indian with the gccat tool come to 
court, the woolen fo befiege \w ? B'lcfs me ! what a fry 
f)f lorniciition ifr at the door ? on my Chriftian con- 
science, this one chriftening will beget a thoufand ; here 
will be father, godfather, aad a^l together. 

Man. The ipoons will be ^the bigger. Sir. There iV 
a fellow fonewhat near the door, he ihould be.a brafier 
by his face ; £or o' my confcieacct twenty o£ the dojr 
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days now reignin's nqfe ; all that (land about him are 
undor the line, they need no other penance : that fire- 
dfake did I hit three times on the head,, and three tioies 
was his noie difchargei againd ine ; he iianJs there hke 
a mortar- piece to blow us up. There was a haber- 
dafher's wife of fmali wit near him, that raiFd upon me 
till her pink'd porringer fell ofF her head, for kiudiing: 
fuch a combuliion in the Itate* 1 mifs'd the meteor 
once, and hit that w^man, who cry*d out. Clubs! whea 
J might fee from far fome forty truncheoneers draw to 
her luccour ; which were the hope of the Strand, where 
Ihe was quartered. They fell on ; I made ^ood my 
place ; at length they came to th' broom-ftaff with mc,. 
1 dcfy*d em Sill; when fuddenly a file of boys behind 
^em deliver'd fuch a ihower of pibbles, loofe ihot, that 
1 was fain to draw mine honour in, and let *em win the 
•work: The devil was amongft *em, 1 think, furcly. 

Port^ Thefe are the youths that thunder at a play- 
boule, and fight i&t bitten apples ; that no audience 
but the trtbufation of Tower hill, or the limbs of 
Lime-houfe, their dear brothers, are able to endure. I 
have fome of *em in Limbo Patritm^ and there they are. 
like to dance thefe three days; befides the running ban* 
q^uet of two beadles that is to come. 

' Enter Lord' Chavtberlain. 

Cham. Mercy o' me ! what a multitude arc here ? 
They grow ftill too ; from all parts they arc coming^. 
As if we kept a fair. Where are thefe portCM ? 
Thefe lazy knaves? ye'vemade a fine hand, fellows t 
There's a trim rabble let in ; are all thefe 
Your faithful friends o* th' fuburbs? we fliall have. 
Gr^at ftorc of room, no doubt, left for the ladies^ 
When they pafs back from th* chrillening ? 

Port, Pleafe your Honour, 
We are but men ; and* what fo many may do,. 
Not being tornin pieces, we have done: 
An army caFunot rule *em. 

Cham. As I live, 
Jf the King blame me fop't, 111 lay yoaall ^ 

By th' heels, and fuddenly ; and on your head» 
Clap round fines for ucglea : y'are lazy knaves t 
G g 2 
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And here ye tte 1)aittng of bumbards, when 

Ye (hould do fervice. H trk, the trampets found ; 

Th are come already from the chriftening ; 

Go break among the prefs, and find a way out 

To let the troop pafs fairly, or I'll find 

A vfarlbalfca {ball hold you play thefe two months. > 
Port. Make way there for the Prince fs i 
MatL, You great fellow, (land ciofe up, or I'll make 

your head ake. 

Port. Ton i' th' camblet, get up o' th' rail, TU peck 

you o'er the pales clfc. {^Exeunt • 

SCENE VIII. Changes to the palace. 

Enter trumpets founding: then two Aidermen^ Lord May^r, 
Garter, Cranmer, Duke of Norfolk, nvith bis Alar^ 

' Jhal*s Jiaf* Duke of Suffolk, tivo Noblemen bearing 
great flanding howls for thechrijiening gifts ; then four 
Noblemen bearing a canopy^ under which the Duchefs of 
Norfolk, godmother t bearing the child richly habited in 
, a mantle^ &c, train borne by a Lady : then follows the 
Marchionefs of Dor fct, the other godmother^ ^nd ladies • 
The troop pafs once about tbeflage^ and GwV^v f peaks . 

Gart. Heav'n from thy endlefs goodnefs, fend Jong 
And ever happy, to the high and mighty [[life, 

Frincefs of England, fair Elifabetli ! 

Flourijh. Entir King and Guard. 

Cran, And to your Royal Grace, and the good Queen, 
My noble partners, and myfelf thus pray ; 
All comfort, joy, in this moft gracious lady. 
That heav'n e*er laid up to make parents happy. 
May hourly fall upon ye ! 

King. Thank you, good Lord Archbifliop i 
What is her name ? 

Cran. Elifabetb. 
-King. Stand up. Lord. 
With this kifs (ake my bleffing : GoJ protedl thee, 
Into whofe hand I give thy life. 

Crans Amen. 

King. My noble go(Iip»^i y'have been too prodigal, 
I thank you heartily : lo (hall this lady, 
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Whco lbe.bas.fi> mhch Eogliflh 

Cran Let me fpeak» Sir ; -^ 
(For Heav'n now bids me), afid the words I ottef^ 
Let xione tbtfik flatt'ry, for they'll find 'em truth. 
This Royal in&&t» (heat'n ftttl QEK>ve abool: h^r)« 
Though in her craddie, yet now promiies' 
Upon this Ismid athoufadd th^iu&nd bleffingsv 
Which ttore fhall bring to ripenefa. She ihail bo 
(But few now living can heboid thargoodneis)- 
A pattern to all pn^ices living with her/ 
And all that fhall fucceed. Sheba was never 
More covetoTW of wifdom and fair virtue> 
Than this blcfs'd foul fhall be. All princely graces^ 
That mould up i'uch a mtghty ^ieee as this> 
With all the virtues that attead the good. 
Shall M\ be dtyubled on her. Truth fhal^ nnrfe her : 
Holy and heay'nly thoughts flill counfel her i 
*< ^he fhall be lot* d and fear'd. Her owa fhali blcfi 
•« Her foes fhaker Hke a ficW of beaten ctirn, fher ; 
** Atidha7)g their heads with foFro\^. Good growii 

with her. 
••In her days, ev'ry man fhall eat in fafety 
<* Under his own vine what he plants, and fuig 
•' The merry fongs of peace to all his neighbours^ 
** God fhall be troily known, and thofe about her 
" From her fhall read thepcrfedJ ways of honour, 
" And claim by thofe their grcatnefs, not by blood. 
«• Nor fhall this peace fleep with her ; but as t^hen 
** The bird of wonder dies, the maiden phentx> 
«* Her alhes new create another heir, 
*• As great in admiration as herfelf; 
•« So ihall fhe leave her bleffidnefs to otie, 
'* (When heav'n fball call her from this cloud of dWk- 
♦* Who from the facred afhes of her hoiiottr C^efs), 
*« Shall flar-like rife, as great in fame as fhe was, 
** And fo fland fix'd. Peace, plenty, loVe. troth, lef- 
•* That were the fervants to this chofen infant, f rqr, 
•• ShaU tfien be his, and like a vine grow to hioil ;. 
« Where-ever the bright ibfi of heav'n fhall (hihc, 
** His honour and the gteatnefs of his name 
«* Shall be, ahd make new' nations. Hfe fhafl flburffb, 
** And, like a mountain-cedar; reach his branches 
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•« To all the plains about him ; childrods* children . 
«« Shall fee this, and blefs hcav'n. 

Krng. Thou fpeakcft wonders. 

Cran.She (hall be, to the happinefc of England, 
An aged pfrincefs; many days ihall fee her. 
And yet no day withom a deed to crown it. ^ 
Would I had known no more ! but fhe maftdie« 
Sl\e mtfrt, the faints mna have h^ yet a virgin ; 
A mod uhfpott(6d lily ibaH (he pafs " 
Unto th' ground, and all the world ihall moorn her. 

King. O Lord Archbifliop, 
Thou'ft made me now a i^an ; never before 
This happy child did I get any thing. 
This oracle of comfort has fo pleas'd me, 
. That when I am in heav'n, I (hall dcfirc 
To fee what this child docs, and praife my Maker. 

I thank ye all. To you, my good Lord Mayor, 

And your good brethren, f am much beholden : 

I have receiv d much honour by your pre&nce. 

And ye ihall 6nd me thankful « Lead the way. Lords ; 

Ye mud all fee the Queen, and ihe muft thank ye. 

She will be ftck elfe. This day no. man thinks, 

H'as butiacfs at his houfe* forall (hall ftay; 

This kttle one fliall make it holiday. [^Exeunt, 

EPILOGUE. 

>np*/y fen to onct this play can never pleafe 

X, "ill that are here. Some come to take their eafe^ 
And fleep an a^ or tivo ; hut thofe 'we fear 
We've frighted nviti our trumpets ; Jo tis deary 
They'll fay *tis naught- Others, to hear the city 
Abused extremely, Mnd to cry^ Thai's nuitty ! 
Which ive have not done neither \ that I fear 
All the expelled good nv^are like to hear 
For jt his play at this time^ is only in 
The merciful ccnfiruiiion of good ^vjomen ; 
(Forfuch aone 'we fhefw'd 'em). IftheyfmiU^ 
And fay y ^tiuill do^ 1 knoiu ivithin a mthile 
All the heft men are ours ;. for ^tis ill hap. 
If they hold <when their ladies bid ^em clap* 

The End of the Fifth Volumb.' 
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